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A LITTLE GENTLEMAN
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By-and-bye the train gtopped. The
conductor called out, « “ Fifteen minutes
for refreshments !’ “ Will you git here
wiile 1 gone, if I will bring you an
apple ?” said the boy to Freddy. The
little fellow’s eyes pbrightened. “Yes, 1
will,” was the answer.

The boy went out, and presently came
back with a cup of tea and something
wrapped in a paper. “If you'll drink
this, ma’am, I think it will make your
head feel better.”

«veu are the kindes:, most thoughtful
little gentleman I have ever met,” said
she. as she took the cup. I smiled; she
had hit upon the same title for him
that 1 had been giving him.

« fere are some sandwiches,” said he,
openng the paper. ‘“1 have one, and
an apple tor Treddy.” When she had
drunk the tea, he carried the cup back.

« 1t does make me feel better,” she
said to me ~ The bhoy's kindness gove
it a flaveur that makes it an agreeable
medicine. What a fine, manly, little fel-
low he is! T hope my boy will be like
him.”

1 saw the little gentleman perform
many more acts of kindness that long
afternoon. Everything he did was done
in a way that showed it was not done
from a desire to impress a sense of his
helpfu ness upon those to whom he was
attertive. It was after dark when the
lady and her child reached their stop-
ping rlace. When she prepared to leave
the car. he helped her to gather up her
wrans and bundles, and took Freddy in
hisz arms to carry him to the platform.
1 followed them to the car door,

“Yon have been very kind to me,”
she said, as she gave him her hand at
pariirg. “I might tell vou that I thank
you. hnt you would not know from my
words how grateful I am for your atten-
tiore. FHere,” she added, putting some-
thine in his hand, “T want vou to get a
hook with this, and to write in it, * From
Treddy and his mother, with kindly
thonghts for their little friend.” Good-
bve, my little gentleman.”

. Books of ‘h~» B b'e.

< The great Jehovah sneaks to us
In Cen-s's and Excdus:
Leviticus and Numbers see,
Tollowed by Deuteronomy ;
Joshua and Judges sway the landd,
Ruth gleans a sheaf with trembling

hand,

Samuel and numerous Kings appear,
Whose Chronicles are wandering here.
Fz-a. Nehemiah now,
Esther. the heanteous mourner, show
Jeb sp-aks in sighs David in Psalms.
The Proverbs speak to scatter alms.
Ecclesiastics then comes on,
With the sweet songs of Solomon :
Tsaiah, Jeremiah then
With Lamentations takes his pen.
Tzekiel, Daniel, Hosea’s lyre,
Swells Joel, Amos, Obadiah ;
Next, Jonah, Micah, Nahum come;
And lofty Habakkuk finds room.
While Zephaniah, Hageal calls,
Rapt Zechariah builds hig walls,
And Ma'achi, with garments refit,
Concludes the anhciefit Testament.

RISE OF THE ROTHSCHILDS.

The Rothschild millions were started
on a solid foundation : that of integrity.
Mavyer Rothschild was a broker in a
emall way. He lived in humble style
and was content with small earnings.
The Revolution raged, and the French
were at the gates of the city. One dark
and stormy night the Landgrave knocked
at the door of the banker’s house and
gajd : « Here are my treasures, mv
jewels, with three million thalers. 1
must fly! You are honest and are too
poor to be suspected. Keep this fortune
till bhetter times.”

The city was sacked, and the house of
the Rothschilds was not spared. Long
after the Landgrave knocked at the
banker’s door and said : “ Peace has
come atf la<t, put T am penniless. Will
vou lend me a small sum 2?7
T ey will loan vou,” said the hanker,
« three million of thalers. 1 lost my
own monevy, but kept yours. I used it
as capital. Out of it T have made & for-
tune.  And now 1 yetur~ yonr money
with five per cent. 1nterest for it use.”



