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THE LITTLE FOLK.

What Nathan Mi:issed.

¢ Say, aro you golsg upto tho pond this afternoon 1** whispsred
Hacry Williams behind his desik cover to his noxt neighbor,

Nathan shook his head.

¢ Why ?” sald Hurry.

$¢Co's,” said Nathan. Prosently he lifted his desk cover, and
torniog his faco towsids Harry, added ; ** Mother says the ico
won't hold yot. Fathor lofc word that I wasn't to go oven if all
the other boys weat.”

Just then the conversation was interruptod by tho teacher;
Miss Harrison generally know what to expact when sho saw two
desk covers raised and held uptight, while the boys’ faces were
out of aight. Harry and Nathan were both kopt in at recess, and
and they had more leisure than they wanted thep to talk about
the ice.

*¢ Como on up aod just tukea look at it, anyhow," urged Harry
when it waz time to start.  ** Wo are going up there to try it, and
1f it's good we'il havo a fins time.”

“But what's the use? I haven’t got my skatos, and even if it
is good, X can't go on; and you den't suppose I want to staad
thore and watch the rest of you, do you?”

“TU tako turns with you, and lend you mine.” Thus urged,
Nathan made up his mind that he would run up to the pond for a
foew minntes, anyway. If the ico was not perlectly safe, of courso
ke would not vontureupon it ; 30 after all ho would really be doing
what his father wished, althongh not just #hat he had told him.

It was 30 poor an excuse that he found it an easicr way to put
his directions out of his head altogethor, instead of roconciling

them to his conduct as he went up with the other threo boys to
tho protty little pond that, in summer, was jost the placo to go
awimming and hunting for pond hlics, and in winter it was fino
akating ; 20 it was always a favorite resort s bat it was Rettisg a
littlo Iate for skating now.

They were vory careful abont going cut on the glittering surface
of tho pond, Harry tried it very cautiomly with his fool before
he cren steppad upon it, but by decrees ho boceme bolder as it
acemed well {rozen, and before long all the boys who bad brought
their skates were gliding aboat ca ity shoating with delight.

There was ono spot reat the middle that scemed a little weak,
and that part they carelally avold-d, for they did not want 10
break thrergh and have their sport marred bF an accident.

Alzer a littlo time Harry Jent Nathan hia akatos, and he, too,
teek & torn upon thoice, trying to make himsell beliovo that it
bis tather «onld 300 how zareful they wero o avoid aap dangesr ho
weald notin the least mind that ho bad come.

Io ateut an hear Nathan left bis fnende acd staried for home.
Ho know that his mother worl? be uneay aboat him, and world
atk what hzd detained him.

“‘r:!. Iguhml where bavo yoo beea?™ ahe exclaimed, as ke
cnte the cozy sitting.rvom. ** You Y
Slppotited ~ B ou poor boy, you will be 20
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¢ \Why what Is tho matter?” aaked Nathan, Ia surprise.

4 Your uncle camo to take you children for n ride with his
now horses, and wo could not think whero you wero. Ho looked
for you at tho school and along tho way homo, but no ono know
where you were, and so ho had to set off without yon.”

sOh ¢ how I did miss it,” cricd Nathan in dismay ; and, boy
though he was, he was almoat recady to cry. It wasa treat that
had been promiscd for somo time, this ride with thoso dashing
bleck horscs, and he would not havo missed it for all tha skating
of tho scason.

** I was suro you would be home,” went on his mother, *“*and
as it was a surprise, your father did not toll you why he was so
anxious that you should not go to the pond. What kept you”

Nathan did not try to conceal anything. 1Te told how he hed
chosen to do what hisown desires had prompted bim to do, instead
of obeying his {athor, and had goao to the pond.

1 am suro you will think as he did, that no punishment that
could havo been given him would bave been harder than the one
be had unwittingly brought upon himself. That ovening as ho
heard tho happy children tell how thoy had enjoyed their supper
at the hotel at tho ead of the drive, ho could wvot bat think ruc
fully of his failuro to obey, and what he had missed by his dis-

obedicnce.’
Ars. Gronrok A, PavLL.

{Boys, a Word with You.

Aro there not obligations laid upon you? Youare stropger
than your sistor. Ought you not to spring to her aid if sho is
doiagsomothing difficult or [atiguing. Forinstance, housccleaning
times aro approaching, and thore will bo pictures to hang, carpots
to shake, ahades to pat up, furniture to move from place to placs,
and all sorta of back.aching, back-breakiog, occupations for a weck
or two. Of course it isn’t 20 plcasant for a fellow to be around in
thoso days, and &0 a fcllow—pardon tho expression, bat wo've
heard young gentlemep usc it so often—unless ho is very manly
and unselfisb, will beapt to think of engagoments out of the house.
Let us whisper a sceret in yoor car, Ho is 2 jowel among men
who is nover in the way when ho is not wanted, and nover ont of
tho way when hois. Thete aro a great many littlo things which a
good son and brother can do iz domestic emorgencies if ho only
cares to mako himself usefol. If you live in tho country, there is
many a lilt you can give to tho women-folks in the way of carrying
ia wood, bringing pails of water, and generally lending a hand.

Then, young map, if you ara an clder brother, bethink yoursclf
sometimes that your sister may liko {o bavo you take her out, as
well as some of the other young ladies of yoar acquaintance do.
Jennio is quite as pretty, quito as well bred, and has quito a»
many capacities for enjoyment as any other girl of her ago. Sho
would Uo 30 pleased, it now and thon you would invite her to
go to a lectare or a concert, and you would, if you only tried it,
find out that an cvening with your sister would pass as agreeably,
and perhaps moro restiolly, than an evening with anyons elso, noz
excepting oven the doavest and best gicl in the world, whose image
is with you like a guaraian aage), ana whozo namo you always
speak with reverenco and regard.

Home.

Recently at a dinner, where notable bright apirita wero at-
strabled, awmong other toasts *“*Homo" was offcred, and received
seven imprompin respenzes. Theso aro hero presented as un-
cqualled examples of rapt, brilliant thought:

1. Home : A world of atrifo shat out, a world of love shat in.

2. Home : The place where the great areamall and tho small
aro great.

3. Homec: Tho father's kingdum, tho child's paradise and the
mother's world. -

4. Homo: Tho placo whero we gromble most and are treated

the bert.
5. Homo: Tho centro of our afection, around which our heast's
bost wishes twine
. 6 Homo: A placs whero our stomachs get threo 3quare monls
C&aily and oar hoarts a thonsand.
7. Heme: The only placcon carth whero tho fanlts and failiogs
of humanity are hidden under tho zweet mantlo of chatity.

A handfal of good life is worth: a bushel of Jearaing.

Qa the 30t bed of luxary most kiozdoms have expired.

Lifo ts a cruciblee.  We aro thrown into it and tried.

Lileo1s grven o no one for a laating postoasion ; to all for use.

There iz no hurma life 30 poer and small as not to hold many a
divise possibility.

1304 i tho poel s mon are but thoactors, Tho groat dramas of
carth wove written in beaven




