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the room as she spoke, and dropping to
the floor at last with her head against
her mother's knee, ** but I'm very glad
you are; perhaps I'll feel a little better
if I talk it out. You see, it'- my awful
temper ; 1've just been horrid to Jack,
and he's so good to me, n¢ wrly always,
dear boy ! He upset my work-basket,
quite by accident, but I was very tired
with mending the carpet, and setting
the closet to rights, and 1 went on as if
he'd done it on purpose, aud he kept
picking things up, with a little smile
on his face that made me feel perfectly
raging, and at last he handed it to me
with a bow and said, * Let me congrat-
ulate you on your growth in grace!"

«And what did you say then, my
darling ? " asked Mrs. Newman, tender-
ly stroking the hot forehead, as Helen
paused.

1 burst out crying,’ she answered,
« and begged him to forgive me, and 1
was trying to tell him that he mustn't
think it was because I had joined the
church—to make him understand that

that made me feel, oh, so sorry and |

ashamed ! Then he turned, and went
right out of the room, without another
word, and oh, mother, what can I do
to make him believe it isn't that 2"

“\When I was a young girl,"” said
Mrs. Newman, *' I heard a lecture; 1
have forgotten what the subject was,
and 1 imagine there was a good deal of
commonplace in it, but one expression
has remained in my mind, and done me
active good ever since. I think the
lecturer was speaking of the army of
Leonidas, and he said these men were
“not conquered, but exhausted with
conquering.’ I am very sure we mis-
take the one for the other, sometimes,
and 1 believe, dear, that you are doing
sonow. Tell me—if this had happened
a year ago, would you have been so
quickly sorry for your hasty speech,
would you have apologized to Jack ?"

“No,” said Helen, slowly, I am
quite sure I should not.
stayed angry at him—very angry, until
he did something to make up.”

“Then it is as I said, my own dear
tittlegirl," said Mrs. Newman, speaking
with a sort of joyful eagerness which
seemed to Helen to fill the darkening
room with sunshine, ‘‘and you must
‘thank God and take courage!' He
knows, far better than your nearest and
dearest earthly friends can know, just
how hard your battle is, and He will help
you hold every inch of ground you gain.”

I should have |

PARISH AND HOME.

The door opened softly as she paused,
and a hesitating voice called * Nell ?

“I'm here, Jack—with mother,—did
you want me?'’ and Helen tried to
speak in her usual voice, but a little
quiver escaped her control.

" Yes,” he said, groping about till he
found her, ** 1 merely came to say that
I was a perfect pig and that I implied a
lie. There! I've been watching you
lately—I couldn't help it—and Nell, 1
can’'t make a speech, but a girl who
fights as you're fighting must know who
and what it is she's fighting for, and
to-night was a clincher, the idea of your
apologizing to me ! 1'm not going to be
a coward, a sort of nobody-on-the-fence
any longer. I'm going to join!"—

| Margarct Vandegrift, in Our Sunday

Afternoon,
HIS OWN JUDGMENT.

O, comeon!”

“Well, I don't know,” said Jim, *1
want to, awful bad."”

““Your father didn't say you couldn’t,
did he?”

Jim slapped his book strap against

| the gate post.

“ No, he didn't, He said to use my
best judgment. But he'd rather I
wouldn't, I know. That's just the point.

| 1f father said right out I couldn’t go I

| might growl about it.

But it’s forty
times worse this way. He's just got
the better of me every time! You see I
don't want father to think my judgment
doesn't amount to what he thinks it
does. Besides, you know, if father
really wants anything, why I'm bound
he'll haveit, and that's the end of it.
So I don't see any way out of it, I'll
have tonot go!"

Dick nodded good naturedly. ‘It
does look like that, doesn't it! Well!

| All right ! "—Qur Sunday Afternoon,

A SHUT-THE-DOOR-EASY
SOCIETY.
It was just a number of little girls

| about eight years old, who agreed that

they would try not to annoy older
people by slamming doors.

I think they might have called it the
“ Mouse Society," they went in and
out so softly.

Mamma, with her tired nerves, Aunt
Susie who had the headache, and papa
writing in his study, were so thankful
for the quiet in the house.

Don't you want to try it >—Christian

| Observer,

- WMisré VEALS'’
BOARDING and

DAY SCHOOL

FOR YOUNG LADIES
50 and 52 Peter St , - Toronto.

English. Mathematics, Classics, and
Modern Languages.
& Superior advantages in Music and

rt.

Home care and discipline combined
with high mental training.

Resident Native German and French
teachers.

Bishop Ridley Coﬁ%é
A Wigh Cadn Sl of th Firt
Class for Boys.

Pupils prepared for entrance
to the Universities, the Profes-
sions and for Business.

The undoubted advantages of
the college as to location and the
excellence of its staff commend
|it most favourably to those who
'contemplate sending their sons
away from home.

Special attention is paid to
moral training. The facilities
| for physical development are un-
rivalled in Canada. Cricket
ground of eight acres, well-equip-
ped gymnasium, four tennis
courts, boat house, bathing crib,
|etc., etc, For calendar, list of
| pupils, etc., apply to
|REV. ]J. O. MILLER, M.A,,

Principal.

‘[ TORONTO
EWillard Tract Depository

| Cor. Yonge and Temperance Streets

We have always on hand a choice
selection of
BIBLES, with and without Teachers'Aids
Prayer Books, Hymnals,
Books of Devotion,
Thomas AKemp Imitation of Christ
Keble's Christian Year
Daily Light on the Daily Path

Note address,
TORONTO

Willard Tract Depository

Cor. Yonge and Temperance Streets,
| ToronToO.




