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Home is the place where everybody Is 
natural. That is, we are our real selves 
among our own relatives. Often peo- 

are much more agreeable among 
angers than among their own near 

friends. This ought not to be. Home 
should be the happiest spot on earth. 
How can we help to make it such T Our 
Saviour, certainly, desires our homes to 
be like his Father’s house—and the more 
we can make them resemble the heavenly 
home the better we will “ serve ” him. 
As children we can " serve Christ In our 
homes.” 1. By obedience to our 
parents. This Is the Fifth Command
ment, and God has ever laid great stress 
upon It If we “ honor ” (love) our 
parents, we will obey them, and dis
obedience at home Is the first step to 
lawlessness abroad. 2. By kindness. 
The “ law of kindness is on her tongue ’* 
is the way Solomon speaks of his model 
mother In Prov. 31. 26. How often hasty 
and unkind words lead to domestic 

Is. “ Be not hasty with thy 
is good advice. Kindness In 
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you did,” said grandma. “ Any 
one can be brave when they’re not afraid, 
but I call it a fine thing to be brave even 
when you are afraid. Now, Archibald, 
I will tell you what I will do. I will 
write a letter to those rats, and tell them 
to let my grandson alone.”

After a happy day, grandmother 
handed him a little three-cornered note 
directed to “All Rats in Mr. Bell’s 
Cellar.” Inside she had written. " Rats, 
do not hurt my grand-boy Archibald, for 
he is a good boy.”

Archibald walked proudly home, and 
even as he passed the grocery stoi 
held his head high and did not 
though his eyes shone and his b 
came quick. H 
carried 
Bell’s.

No one knew he was afraid of the dark 
hall, so no one gave him •* note to the 
shadows. He kept on doing the things 
he was afraid of in spite of being afraid. 
Except about those rats, he never 
any one. I do not know what he is 
afraid of now, for he Is a tall man, with 

s of his own ; but, If he is a coward, 
is a brave one, I am sure of that.— 
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A Brave Coward.
If one is brave on the outside, quite 

brave in doing what is right, does it mat
ter if, inside, one is full of fear ? 
think not.

Now Archibald was afraid 
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yourself when alone, and then 
the mirror and see how you Ilk 
self. Encourage the weaker members of 
your family. Mind the baby, laugh his 
tears away, sing your choicest songs that 
he may grow up with a happy heart, for 
" a merry heart doeth good like medi
cine.” 6. Forbearance is another beau
tiful characteristic of a happy family. 
Don’t quarrel. Forgive injuries. Don’t 
hold spite. Forget ! Many mean things 
have been done by spiteful children that 
have made hearts sore for many long 
days (Read Eph. 4. 31, 32.) 6. There
must be unity. “ Be of the same mind 

toward another.” When all " pull 
ether " the load of life moves on 

; but one can make it drag 
ily. Don't you be that one. . . 

So obedience, kindness, helpfulness, 
cheerfulness, forbearance, and unity show 
that we are serving Christ at home, and 
if we do so there, little danger but we 
will do it elsewhere.
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boys and girls, here is great fun. 
Get a crowd together, appoint an umpire 
to decide on pronunciation (with the help 
of the new dictionary), and offer a prize 
for the one who can pronounce all these 
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“ A sacrilegious son of Belial who has 
suffered from bronchitis, having ex
hausted his finances, in order to make 

d the deficit resolved to ally himself 
a comely, lenient a 

lady of the Malay or Caucasian 
He accordingly purchased a calliope and 

al necklace of a chameleon hue, and 
in securing a suite of rooms at a prin
cipal hotel he engaged the head waiter 
as his coadjutor. He then dispatched 
a letter of the most exceptional cali- 
graphy extant, inviting the young lady to 
a matinee. She revolted at the idea, 
refused to consider herself sacriflcable to 
his desires, and sent a polite note of re
fusal, on receiving which he procured a 
carbine and bowle knife, said that he 

Id not now forge fetters hymeneal 
the queen, went to an isolated spot, 

ered his Jugular vein and discharged 
contents of the carbine into his abdo

men. The debris was removed by the 
coroner.”
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Jesus, and he said, " O Lord, t 
little girl who does not want her name 
known, but thou dost know her; save her 
precious soul !" There was a perfect 
silence, and away in the back of the 
meeting a little girl arose, and in a little 
voice said, " Please, it’s me, Jesus; it’s 
me.” She did not want to have a doubt. 
She meant it. She wanted to be saved, 
and she was not ashamed to rise in that 
meeting, little girl as she was, and say, 
" Jesus, it’s me.”—Christian Common-
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