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gailîy conscience poor littie Willie
fll. wlien he went, to bed ;and
wlien lie said in his prayer, "Par-

dlon ail my bad behiaviour,"' lie reit
very sorry for his wvicicedness, and
v. ished his father to forgive himi.
le (lid forgive him, and prayed
God to, forgive him too, and taice
away from- him a disposition to tell
l ies. Wlien Wiliie feit himselt'
Ilorgiven, lie aimost cried for joy.
le kissed his father and mother,
and, ciinging fondiy to them, said
again and again, &ci will notteli
lies any more. Only wicked boys
teli lies. 1 vili flot tell any more ;
ivili 1, papa VI Do you think lie

ever did 1-N. Y. Recorder.
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JUSTr MY LUCK.
"James, you had better attend

Io the niglit wood,"1 said Airs. Forsyth
to bier son wvbo liad become deeply
interested in a book he wvas reading.

"6Wait a minute, mother, 1 ivant
to finish this page, 1 am riglit in the
iniddie of it nowv."

I-is mother did ivait, and althouglh
sue said notlîîng, yet she wvas griev-
ed. When bie had read the page
throughi, lie feared he should lose
the force of it, if he laid it aside just
ihen. And what difference would
it mrake if the wood %vas brouglit in
five minutes later 1 Mrs. Forsyth
allowed him to take bis oivn time
for it, so, it was almost dark before
bie thouglit of leaving bis book.
Then lie tvent at it in a great hurry

and in spiitting sonie liglit wciod lie
scratcîed bisliand badly. And wben
lieagain entered the neat little sit-

ting-room %vleYe his motber was at
work, bie tas crying and complain-
ing bitteriy.

"O dear! oh dear ! I ivas split-
ting some wood and a great stick
fiew up and hurt my hand so. You
knowv it's just My iuck."1

"6Corne and sit down by me,
James, 1 want to taik ivith you a
littie. You think you are very
uniuckiy, dont you ?"

"Yes, I do, mother, 1 am alwvays
getting burt, and it is'nt my fauit
eitbier."

"XVae s it flot your fault to-nigbt,
my son VI

"1Wby, no! how shouid 1 know
the stick ivas gowing to bit me V

'6Yes, but if it had not been so
dark and late, you wouid not have
been in sucli a hurry and so care-
less. 1 spoke to you in season to
do it ail by day iigbt, but I lut you
manage your oivn way to sue wbat
would lie the resuit. I have noticud
iateiy that whenevur anytbing is
given you to do, ' wait a minute
is your aimost constant repi y."

"1Weli, ivhat differencu does a
minute make any wvay 1

"6 Wbat tvould your father say,
;~because I wisbud to finish any

tlîing 1 was doing, I should put off
breakfast tili dinnur timu, tvouid hoe
like it VI


