1378

¥

THE PRESBYTERIAN REVIEW,

April 18, 1889,

The Family.

FRIENDS WHO WERE AND FRIENDS
WIIO ARE

My world (s led Dot alone
Hy those nf?.‘?], tife who share
The loved whom other years have known
Descend frowa theie diviner atr,
As one might come from oves sea,
Or Jown !Ee sueet Lo st with me,
vod ke tbe fairest morn mote fale,
Auvd e ate eatth and sun and star,

MOTHER'S WAIFL,

Wr were at the tea table, mother and
father, and all seven of us children, and
Aunt Sue beside.  We are very fond of
Aunt Sue, and she always comies and
spends New Acar's with us,  Some
people call her an * old maid.” She
1sn’t married, still she isn't exacily an

kCering the child. T ncver heard of
such impudence.”

*Well, we bave scven already,” an-
swered mother,

#And my salary 13 $1,200 a year,”
added father,  But we childien all
wanted them to heep i, it would be
such fun mmin.g it

“T think you'd better have Jane put

“old maid,” cither, for she was going
to marry a man, only he was killed in
the war,

It was one of the times mother lets

Witk fricnde who wero and felends who are,

They are the samo a3 when ey went—
Tender and true and sl iy own,
1. 1 raree beauty heaven has lent,
A« if some wind of Gad had Mawn
Al race of doubt and care and dole
Fiom ecach serene, enfranchiscd <out,
Aid they could pever more make moan !-
Vet my anfikeress wannot ba
From fnents who were and ftlends who are

O, pure and blessed Presences

[var cuter nubeeless axaiho I
Tiom y-wir celesnal pleasances,

What aeleceme walts you dawa or night !
And in the sweetness, the repote,
My commion 100m & temp'e grows,

All 1oy Lloom and s'sinless whive,
Whete | commune no feat to mar,
With fifends who were and ftlends who aze

Vet oot to culward saght they come ¢
A finer sease their presence telly,
v\ when, [rm winter cold and demd,
Unseen the south wind wakes the dells —
The seuth wiod and the silent sun,
Winle robing sing ard brooklels qun
Ard every bud with rapture swells
Such svul uf sprh g, such Asatar,
Come filends who were and fiiends who are

Irear the delighis of bountcous el
Her purple teas, her tall of enew
The clouter'slore, the chilidren's muth,
Cathedral gloom and tieeside glow
Nay, dear the tinfest bird that thes,
‘The faintest cloud thai Hlechs the shier
The leaves the woodland ways sirow —
Yei, Lord, what Lliss to steal afar,
With frtends who wete and fnends who are |
—Edna Dean Procter, tn Yeuta's Lempanton,

JOHN BRIGHT

Ox Wednesday, the 27th of Mareh,
one of the greatest statesmen of Eng
land breathed hes last  For nearly fifty
years the name of John Bright has been
a tower of strenpth among the liberal
and progressive classes in Great Britain.
A ccnscientious  politictan, a model
statesman, a radical reformer, an elc.
quent orator, and a courageous Chtis-
tian man, he won the respeet 2nd con-
fidenee of all fair-minded men in his
own countty and the adimration and
affection of thousands on this side of
the Atlantic

John DBrnght was a noble example of
aselif-made man In the best sense of
that term.  Born in comparative ob.
scunty, demed the opportunity to se-
cure a liberal education n youth,
compelled to earn his bread by the
sweat of his face in eatly manhood, he
improved his mind and treasured up
stores of valuable knowledge by constant
reschogandcloseapplication, unti be was
sbleto the House of Comzoneand

the Ca

[ ‘and ta move the Parlia-
ment and the nalion with bis jrresistible
eloquence. ’

Born of Quaker parentage, he carried
through life the sturdy hcnesty and
beautiful simplicity which are character-
istic of the noblest specimens of the
followers of George Fox. His father
was a weaver, and he was taken from
school to work in the mill at the age of'
fifteen and pursued this occupation
unt:l he reached the age of thirty, hav
ing no thought of his future greatness
and no ambition beyond the desire to
be successful Inbusiness. At a critical
hour in his hislog. when his young
wife lay dead in the house, and the
light of his lifc seemed extinguished,
Richard Cobden called on him, and
having encouraged him to bear his sor-
row bravely, said, *There ate thou-
sands of homes in England at this
moment where wives, mothers and
childien are dying of hunger. Now,
when the first paroxysm ot your grief is
past, I would advise you to come with
me, and we will never rest till the
Comn Law is repealed.” From that
hour the hearts of John Dright and
Richard Cobden were united in closest
friendship, and their talents and ener-
gies joined in a crusade sgainst the
oppressive measure until s repeal was
secured,

Mr. Bright loved peace and threw all:
his infAuence against war. He was
sccusiomed to say that no war which
bad taken place in his time was justifi-
able except the war of the United States
against the slaveholders' rebeliion. So
deep were his consictions and so firmly

of England with hig intelli~ine

us have fca, most of us only “cambne
ltea,* and Phil nearly got supar i hug
rtwice, by handing s «up to mother
Inght while she was tclhng Aunt Suc
jsbout the cook leaving Chustmas Day
jurt before dmner.  Mother took the

“leap without thnking, 1 suppose, and

it back on the stoop,” advised Aunt
1Sue; there's no telling what disease the
jchild may, have, or been in contact
with,” |
# 1 hardly like 10 ‘)ul it back,” fsther |
rsaid, it is pretty cold aulto-unigly, and,
(yet what you say 1s true, I can't run,
jany tisk with iy own little ones, and,
(besides they already crond oue firc
side.”
“Poor Iittle thing,” said mother,

Mary then opened a store In the
village, tock an assistant, and in addi.
tion tu her sunbonnets and aprons
began to make calico wrappers and
gowns. She wotked hard and pros-
pered.  She found little time for in-
duiging the sorrows which she had once
fancicd so heavy,

Mary Rogers cmploys now over
twenty guls in her sewing-rooms,  She
1s healthy and happy, and is regarded
i the town whete she llves as a ™ very
capable " and prosperons woman, Now
she can snwde at her old infatsation,
She has had the privilege, morcover, of
sayiny, no to the man who slighted her
love in the days of long ago,

“ T wonder that 1 ever fancicd him,"”
she said to the wiiter [n confidence,
“I can now sce how foolish I was in

‘went on talking, and Phul wonld have v poor Intle homeless, friendless thing ,, sy younger days.  Nothing could in-

| had the
| We nere watching to see if she

sugar it she had not noticed v, 1t s innucent of all the trouble, and | duce e o matry a man of that siamp
would | what reason have we to Dbelieve it is)to-day.

If young gitls would only wait

do 1, and Jeannctte had ber cup all, nick, yes, we must take it in, though 1,3 litde when they think life uncadur
teady to hand back, tov, when mother don't sce how we can afford to add an | able without some man with whon they

said, * What in the worid 15 th= matter
[ with the chitdren 2 and we all laugh-
1ud nght out, we couldn'thelpit. Aunt
Suc put her hand up quick and felt of
her curls, the way she always does when
any onc laughs, because she lust thun
ronce at a tea patty, but mother saw
what it was night away, and told Phil
shehad a mind pot to let him bave s
cup back, laughingly, and gwing it to

tim just the samie, of coutse , but with - And faher, who had been walking up |
jand dowan with his hands behind hus,
jback, stopped and smuled, the,way he,

- oUL ANy MOIC SUgAL,

\unt Suc sad, “*Give him a linde
more sugar, Margarer,”  But mother
docs not think much sweet is good for
us.  Then she went on telling how .
pudent the cook bad been, while Aunt
Sue sard, for her pant, she was sony
she was gong, for she was afraid to mor-
row's dinnet would not be as good as
fast yuar's.  But mother told her we'd
had four gooks since then, and that this
one was learning, which made Aunt Sue
glad she was gone after all.  'hil was
sorry,  She uscd to have parties in the
kichen and a great deal of fur, which

didn't ikc—and i1t was just becausc she
wasn't wnvited, Phil smd in a mirchiev.
ous sott of way.

Then we told our resolves for the
new ycar. We childien had made
pretty neatly the same ones as last year,
but we determined this time we would
keep them.  Father said he would give
Phil two days, and then Aunt Sue, who
always fights Dhil's battles (he was
named for the man she didn’t marry,
who was killed in the war), and who
delights 1n ttying to tease father, said
she thought thete was more need for
father than for all of us, to turn over
new leaves—new sermon leaves—and
‘she positively wouldn't go to church if
he had that same New Yeat's sermon
laid upon his desk for tomotrow.  Of
course, father doesn’t use old sermons
that way, and he odmlhd aad an.
twered if she had working »)}

.one, a8 he had been
to write on a subject which,
though itself brand new, was really as
old as the hills themselves—the new
year—she would realize better what
sermonizing was.

Mother asked what text be had
chosen, and he said ** Whatsoever thy
hand findeth to do, do it with thy
might,” Aunt Sue said she guessed
she would go to church after all. And
just ther, the bell rang.

“ Now," said Aunt Sue, “who i3
that nnging st this time?"”

" Perhaps It is some one cometo see
about the children's festival” said
mother.

" Or very probably the sexten to see
me about the church,” said father.

1 think it's Mary Pendleton to see
what time we aie to go to the hospital
to-morrow,” said Anns,

" Maybe it’s one of the boys to make
atrangements for our calls,” said How-
ard, who was twelve years old and had
had some cards printed this year.
 Perhaps,” Phil said, * pethaps iU's
Santa Claus come back again, because
ivs New Year's,

801 Q1" exclaimed the twins, and
Ethel added, “ I with it wath.”

Then Jane came back looking really
frightened. O ma'am,” she sid,
“there's something on the doorstep.”

* What is it 2" said motber, looking

P Why didnt jou bring it in2” aik-
ed father,
*“Gracious,” cried Aunt Sue, “is it
alive?”
*“ Ii's quite & big basket, tus'am,” said

fixed his principles concerming the Jane, “ with something in it, and a let-

wickedness of necedless wars, that he
was 1eady Lo sacnfice honouts and pos-
tion 1n tesumaeny of his luve of peace.
He opposed the Cumean war at the
cost of his seat in Parliament, ard his:
populanty in the country for the time
being, and when the Government
tntered upona campaign against Lgypt,

and the Bntish fleet bomharded Alex-)

andna, he resigned his place in ke
Cibinet
Mr. Gladstone accordsto him a place

among the foremost orators of nis ume, | what looked like & linle bundle in 1, went to the village store, and bought a

and Lord Sahsbuty says * He was the
greatest master of Englah oratoty n
the present generation, the eloquence
of hus style giving fitting expression 10
his burning and nuble thoughts.”

Dying at a time when almost every .on 10 theshawl at once, Shedid, undit. fifty cents she bought more calice,

relmm he had cspoused had been suc.
cessfully cared through, and having
marntained throughout his entire carecr
ol public and private life & character of
singular recntude, all classes 1n the
whele cviized woitld, laying asde
patuzan s nfe and iterness, vnite Lo
do bhiun honour—XN, Y. CAristian
Advocate.

ter on the outside, and there bein' no
one with it, ma'am, I was afeated to do
anything with it.”

“ It certainly must be Santa Claus¥
said Phil, “ he never shows himself, you
know.”

Howard thought it was dynamite,
but mother told Jane to bung it right
1. We were getling quite cusious,
and most of us were away from the
table when Jane came back and put the
barket down upon the floor. It had

jcovered over with an old shawl. ]
, wanted (0 have all of us guess what it
was, but father said he had rather dis-
agrecable suspicions and thought
, mother had better open the note pinned

.only 1ook her a moment 10 read o,
.She handed it to father without saying
a word.  He took it and read it aloud

“Idear Mrs. Townsend, please take
-my little baby and care for her.  God
i bless you always.” ‘Therc was no hame
sicned.  Lor 2 second we were ail per-
fcctly stifl ; then Aunt Sue said .

“Qf course you wouldn't think of

was one of the very things mother!

l ingman, the janitor’s daughter of* the

,other to our little family.”

fancy themsclves in love, they would

1 Well, I think if you 1ake the waif in,  find, av | have done, that it was ther

.not knowling a thing about it, you'll »e
L CHZY.
ybabics in the county left at your
(door,” Aunt Suc said, almost getting

Why, you'll have all the mayi

greatest good fortune to be thus de
sested  Oh, 1 wish I could make girls
understand and believe this”

The lessun taught by the above inci-
dent i3 too apparent to need comment,
— Youlls Companion,

javgry.  But just then mother turaed tu
father. |
| wGeorge, what about your) text,

 * Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do ¥

always docs at mother,and said, “Thank
you, Mary, you ate right; you are
always my good geniur.  We wili keep
the child.”

' [ was going to remark,” sad Aunt
Sue, “keep it or not, you'd Letler stop
talking and take the child out of that
(basket anyway, most hkely it's half
‘starved, though I must say it has been!
,rematkably quiet and well behavad.”

L "Dear me,” mother exclaimed nery

v ously, and she knelt down and took off
the shaw), while we all crowded around. |
Phil was on top of father’s back 1o sce’
better, and I was hoping ever so hardl
it would have blue eycs and light hair,|
for thecre were so many of us dark,

when mother took out the bundle, She!
gave a little cry and jumped up. Ave|
all started, and then laughed until the|
tears ran down out of our eyes. 1
thought Aunt Sue would lose her curls|
this time, too. For the bundle wasi
just a lovely sealskin coat for dear|
mother, and a catd In a pocket said it
came because of the love that wasi
borne her by Laura Vaugn. Mrs

Vaugn was one of the richest ladies 1n

the church, and helped mother apgreat,
deal in the parish wotk. And ob! we
were all so delighted.

Mother didn't say anything, but
father turned to Aunt Sue, and said,
4 \Well, Sus, if all the county babies are

like this one, they. may ba all lek it out
door and ‘welcomr.” * Aid Philer-
maured taibar ¢ y from: (]
arom, Y1t was asout of Santy wher
all, wasn't it ? "Juierior; -

-

TWO WAYS.

A rew days since 1 was shocked at
hearing of the suicide of a young gitl,
whom | knew very well, in New York
City. How distinctly I remember the
retty face, the cheery, obliging Sadie

house where 1 had apartments at one
time. Sadie seemed always happy,
and mornings we used to hear her
singing as she dusted the balls and
attended to other duties about the
house.

“Unrequited love" was the cause
assigned for her act. She was only
sixteen, romantic, impulsive and much
given to reading sensatiooal novels.

“I'll make him sorry for deserting
me,” she sald to a gil companion
And in a fit of pique and jealousy the
misguided, foolish girl took that fata),
jrrevocable ste d ait for a hand.
some, worthless fellow, who would have
made her life unhappy,

Het death may possibly bave caused
the man a passing regret, but neither
he not any other man is worth such a
sactifice, and had she been less impul.
sive and rash she might have lived to
realize it.

How different was the course of
another young woman who, ten years
ago, thought her heart was breaking,
because & young man, for whom she
had acquired a passing fancy, Jilted her.

Mary Rogers lived with an uncle
and aunt who, beyond giving her a
home, took little interest in her. In
the depths of her jealous misery, Mary
went to thetiver, half resolved to drown
herself.  As she walked along she saw
12 dime lying in the road nearthe bridge.
She picked it up, and sat down on a
log and pondered a while.

 What will he care if 1 do drown
myself?2” she thought, bitteily. *1
won't do it. I'll make a fortune oul of
lhﬂ.t dil‘ﬂt-"

Filled with this rcsolve she rose,

yard of calico and a spool of thread.
In the ncxtiwo days she cut and made
a sunbonnct, whith she sold for (ifty
|cents. She was by this time very glad
ito find she was still alive. With the

which she made into sunbonncts and
aprons. Intwo monthsshe had carned,
10 this way, fiftcen dollars.

There was an incrcasing demand
throughout the New Jeiscy town wheee
; she ived for her sunbonnets and sprons.
Before the year was out she had made

A BOX ON 'T'HE EAR.
OxF of Browning’s most beautiful

ble to whosotver nuns, commemorates
the act of an otd Exrl of Arundel, who,

{baving streck his little child on the

head, had the picture of himself and

“the child painted, the child, as he be-

came in after ycars, imbecile from the
uffects of that blow, It weuld be well,
we think, for parents, and for all those
having children on their handy, to

comtmit these serses to memory, and |

put the lesson i practice ; for the in.
jury donc to children by the quick and
carcless box on the car, that is thought
nothing of at the ime, is something in-
caleulable,

It isimpossible to hit a tender child
a blow on so ddlicate an organ as the
car, and one having such close connce-
tion with the brain, without doing an
evil and unseen work, cven when the
Bow 1« given with the flat and open
hand. The action, it has been fully
atcertained, has produced violent in-
flammation in the ear, and running dis-
charges for yecars; blood has been
known to follow it immediately ; and,
when this has not happened, partial
and even total deafness has been the
conscquerce in many instances. Inter-
cranial difficulties of a different type
are not at alt rare cither, as the result
of these admonitions ; idiocy has been
traced to them ; and in more than one
case, surgically examined, it has been
foutsd thatfatal brain ‘discdsd hea fol-
lowed a box,on the ear.—arper's
‘WM.‘ . - - ’

THE CHILD AND THE LION.

2

A Bushxsan was once sleeping in a
half-open tent wilh his wife and child,

The latter who was only about four
years old, woke about midnight, and
sat bv the fire, which is always kept
burning to terrily the wild beasts. ‘The
father, waking up about the same time,
watched his child  To his hotror he
saw a big lion come 10 the oppomite
side of the fire, which had burnt very
low. Afraid to move, lest he and the
child shouid be torn in pieces, the poor
man watched in breathless agony. The
litle one's ignotance of danger saved
lis life.

Not being afraid of the lion, the
child spoke to it, and threw live cinders
at it in play, The lion did not like
this sort of game, and snarling, it came
a step or two nearer. The child then
stized & burning stick and playfully
thrust it into its mouth, This made
the lion run off as fast a3 it could go;
while the father clasped his child to
his heast, and thanked God for saving
him from an awful death,

An cqually wonderful escape Is re.
counted by the wiilknown missionary,
Robert Moffat,

A young native, who was attached to
the Mission Station, had been visiting
at a neighbouring kraal. On his re-
turn in the eatly morning he went
round by & pool where game was
generally to be found, He hoped to
be able to take something home to his
famity, as well as to refresh himself with
a good draught of wates,

He did not find any birds about, so
he had his drink, then lay down on the
shelving rock close to the pool and fell
asleep. The sun was high in the
heavens and he felt almost scorched,
when he was suddenly roused by a
terrible roar. There, within & few
yards of him, crouched & cruel lion,

Fortunately the lad did not lose
his presence of mind, but remained per-
feetly still, staring at the ri:m
siraight in  the ecyes.  Presently
he ventured slowly to move his hand
towards his gun. Shght ¢s the move.
nient war, the lion saw 1, and gave a
ttemendous roar.  Agam and again he
tepeated the attempt, but cach time
with the same result ; the lion never al-
lowed him 1o reach it.

Just think what a dreadiul position
the poor fellow was in.  The hot sun
shining upon the rock, scemed actually
to te roasting his naked fect, and yet
he dared not move,

All the day and all through the nipht
the llon kept hus dreadful watch, The
next day the heat seemcd, if possible,

neatly a hundred dollars’ profit from
her work,

greater than cver, and the poor lad's
feet had lost all feelirg,

At noon the lion drank at the pool,
still keeping & good look-out that his
rislon%ﬂ'aould notmove.  Secing him
n the act of strctching his hand towards
his gun, the lion roared, and was just
going to spring on him, when he
suddenly stopped. The long watch
through the fearful heat had no doubt
offccted the llon as well as the man, and
tha animal retumned to the pool once
morg to drink,

S0 the dreadful scene lasted for an.
other twenty-four howrs, when some
noisc attracted the lion's attention.
Perhaps it may have been the voice of
his mate which he heard ; any way the
lion went off and never returncd again

The poor lad finding he had lost all
powerin his feet, crawled to the water,
antd drank long, refreshing draughts,
Then he exammcea i feet, and found
that they were indeed, as he told Mr.,
Moffat, “'roastcd.”

Still caawling wvu his hands and knees,
he trind to mak. his way home, but
was fortunate enouph to mcet with
dielp; but the pour fellow was a cnpple
for life.— Child's Combanion,

LEARNING TO THINK,

In every day IT: no fact s more
noticcable than thd inalnlity of many
persons to do their own thinking, even

and pathctic poems, and one intellgi |

in matters and upbn lines wholly within
'lhc range of their intelligence.  They
will sce a point that is supgested to
them, and will at orce understand its
bearing on some matier 1n hand ; but
they do not seam to have the taculty or
art of rarsing points for themselves, and
consequontly their action 1s not as in
telhigent as it might be  Ifgiven arule
to wark by, they will apply it, not only
in scason but out of scason, and will

spectal encumstances, they should have
varied their usual procedute.  Every
cmployer and overscer of labour hnows
to what an cxtent this a3 the case, It
13 the exceptional workman who really

:thinke, andwho can therefore be trusted

to suit his action to circumstances.
And so in ncarly cvery sphere of hifc ;
a kind of automatism scems to be the
sule, and intelligent sclf direction,
the light of present facts, mote or lcss
the exception,

Once i3, therefore, tempted to ask
whether, in connection with our sys
tems of cducation, some gymnastic
might not be devised for the special
purpose of teaching the rising genera.
tion to think. The merc introduction
of the natural sciences into schools and
collcge courses will not suffice ; for, as
was shown ina repott published fn these
columns a few years ago, the sciences
may be taught with very little intellec.
tual result.  What is needed isto form
the habit of thought i commection 1with

ery ; and, without ming to
tpumh suthority, w'n‘“.““ hhlp
inclining tv.1be might

s
be doos by presenting éwery objéct
thought as something not complete in
itself, but as requiting, for its proper
comprehension, to be considered in its
relations to other things, Nearly every
act of stupidity committed in daily life
arises {rom disreginrding the relations of
things—in other words, treating some-
thing or otheras if it stood apart, in no
kind of dependence on anything else,
How many such acts would be avoided
by the simple reflection that such and
such a thing must have had a cause, or
that it is sure to have a conscquence!
How many, by no more profound or
acute exercise of thought than is in
volved in recognizing that a thing can
not both be and not be at the same
time! How many, by some simple
consideration of time, place, ot quan.
tity]l How many by a mere question,
as to the meaning of a word |—2Popxlar
Science Monthly.

THE BOY SHERIFF.

I was going down town one momlndg,
and passing through one of the side
streets I saw a group of boys. It was
ust before school hour, and the czowd
increased very rapidly. As soon asl
got rear I saw two of the boys standing
face to face with doubled fists. I knew
the nature of the attraction, AsIcame
nearer, I turned . to onc side, and just
then one of those double fisted boys
looked up and said :

“ Say, Mister, won't you make him
give me my whip?”

I then saw that the other boy had
behind his back a toy whip. I have
given good advice to boys, sometimes,
and | have received it as a boy ; and [
have had experience 1n both capacities
of the fuulity of offesing good advice,
and 1 was not inclined to meddle with
this questior, because T knew, however
wisely I might decide, they would laugh
at me and go at it sgain, But, seeing
that the others lovked on with interest,
I stopped and said :

“Welt, boys, you have got into a
d.ficulty and want me to settle it for
you?"

“ Yes,"” they rephicd.

“\Well now,” 1 said, *if you want to
setvle your trouble as men settle it, Ewill
help you ; but, if you want tosettle it as
toys do, I don't see any way butto
fight it out. 1If, however, you want
me to help you seule it, you must
promise to do as T say; and I will
dccide as fair as I can.”

After some hesitation they promised,
though they were both aftaid that 1
would decide for the otkerdey, 1 knew
that that wasn’t enough ; for 1 had
received promises as a boy, and 1 have
made them, sometimes. ] therefore
continued ;

look amazed if one suggeststhat, under’

d H .

“4Well, boys, when men settle a difiie
culty, if it s a serlous controversy like
thls, they have a Judge, and I under-
stland you have asked nic to be the
judge; but they also have a sheriff,
and I want A sherdf” I then picked
out a Ing boy with a good natured face,
and said:

Wil you be the sheriff in this con.
troversy 2V

“ Yes,” he replied.

“Then,” sad I, “which ever way
the judge decider, {ou arc to make
themobey.  Ihave chosen you heeause
I think you arc a good-natured bLor,
and T don't think you would do any.
thing crucl or wicked; but whatever T
deeude, you must make the boys obey,
Don'tlet them off, no matter if you
have to go after them,”

“Yes," said he, *I will doit, I will
| make them obey,”

The greatest change of expression
jrame over the faces of the two com.
| batants asthey found themselves i a
i position where the question was likely
jto be settled.

t  Then Taskedthcirstory. They both
wanted to tell it at once; but [ Gnally
Igot it out, and fourd that simply com.
pelling them to tell it in the tight way
showed thic boys the justice of it ‘The
boy who claimed the whip, made it
Some other boys threw it Into the next
yard, and the other boy found it.  The
affair sctted dtself as soon as they came
to understand the facts, but this woyld
not nave scttled it if T hadn’t had that
shenfl. 1 3a1d to the boy who bad the
whip : "

" You must give it up.”

He looked at me, he looked at the
othcr boy, then he looked at the sheriff;
and then—he gave it up.—distin
Abbott, in Christian Intelligencer.

The Ch:/dn-n —c -Comor.

MOTHER'S GIRL.

S1rrves to dlmpled elbow,
Fun in the sweet blue eges,
To and fro upon errands
The littte malden Aies,
Now she Iy wathing dishes,
Now she {s feeding the chicks §
Now she is playing with pusy,
Or teaching Rover ttic!

Wrs in a Lig while s
l'u';l;:]l ina chccclrerod 5::1.

Hangling clothes in the garden—
Oh, wete she only wall'!
l!nshlnf the fretful baby,
Coaxing his hals to carl H
Steppiog around so brskly
cause she s mathee's giel.

Hunting for eggs n the :T"

Pcllllsg oldqlfrladh'l ] !
R.ldlnibon 1o the pasiwee,

With many a 1inglog kgfb.
Comlag when'er you call her,
"R:nn!n:{ -I-hl:nnt sent s

othet’s girl Is & blessing,

And motber {s well content, _

L ‘L, »

-~ One~btight"“Monddy morning the
small boy Sam Small came down bo
breakfast Iste, and not waiting even to
say good morning, he commenced to
grurmble as usual, “I don't like oat.
mea), why do we always have it for
breakfast? And I think we might have
buckwheat cakes instead of omelet, I
like them better,”

His mother said, * But the rest of us
like omelet best, and Jane hasn't time
to fry cakes Monday morning, my son*

“ Wel!, I think she might, any way,
for Jane knows I like them.”

After breakfast the father mid,
“Samucl, I wish you woyld mall this
letter for me on your way to school. It
won't be much out of your way.”

“Can't Susie do it, father I don't
want to, for 1 want to be at school easly
this morning, because the boys are
going to start a new ball club and Iam
alraid they will not elect me captain if
1 am nut there bright and early to
put them up toit. And I am bound I
will be captain this time.”

At school it wasn't any better: It
was * I don't want to ghy ball ; I want
to E:ng matbles instead,” or, “If I have
1o be blind man I won't play blindman’s
bufl, for 1 don't like to keep my eyes
blinded "-~and 0 con.

“Say fellows, 1 want that desk for
mine, for it has the best light® “ Well,
you can’t have it for we all want it, and
somebody is going to have it 1hat
doesn’t say I all the time,” “Well, 1
spoke first,” " There it is again, 1, J,
1; say boys let's call him Capital 1.7
And they did for it fitted him so well
that the name stuck to him.  And tired
enough he got of it, for even his brothers
and sistess called him by it as well as
his school-fellows. He got to be 5o
scifish afier awhile, always thinking
about what he wanted instead of what
others wanted, that his mates got tired
of playing with him and were very aptlo
count him out if there was any special
fun on hand.

By and by Sam began to scc whit
was spoiling all his good times, and he
tried very hard to do differently.  And
as he did as his mother told him, askcd
God to hclp him, he succeeded 30 well
thatafter a time he tverheard one of the
boys say, * Don't let's call Sam Emall
Capital T any longer; he has got to be
0 unselfish that we really cught to call
him the very smallest kind of litile i’

Childrcn, don't think too much of
capital I It is the smallest, narrowest
letter in the alphabet, and if you luve
it better than any other it will makeyeu
small and narrew in your souls. Look
furthcr at some other letter, U for in
stance,  Ard U siands for 2 good
many—{or all youvr dear fmunds who
love you, and more to0.~" Cewsin
IHelen,” in Occident,
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