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LOVE ONF .4NOTIIER.

"Little chidren, love cacli ether,"
'Tas the Saviour'a bICBssd rul;

tvery litto one la brothor
- To hia j'layellov's et Behool.

WVo are chidren of ose Fallier,
Thât great c3od wlio roigne above;

Shiai vu qunrrel 1 No, intii rather
WVould vu dweil like Hfim in love.

Ho bias placed un hore togothor,
That wro mnar Wi good and kiud;

Ho ta over watchingwhlether
Wo are eue in lieart and mïud.

WVli in etreuger than the otherP
Lot him lie the vcak ono's friend;

'Who's moro playthinge than bis brother?
Ho sliould lUko te give or lend.

S OME evenings ago I went te the, lbeuse
wvhere îny yeung frieud Lydia lives.

She is eiglht yoars old. I st for soure tinuo
with tis little girl snd lier parents. fier lit-
tle brother Oliver -%vas iu the gardon drawiug
about his cart. Thre inother breughit in soin
peacîres, a few of which wcre large rcd-
chooked eues-tre rest wvere surall ordiuary
peaches. The- father handcd ine one of the
best, gave eue te the ruothor, sud thon eue to
bis littie daugrhter. Ho thon took eue of the
smaller onos sud gave it te Lydis, and told
ber te go ud give iLte her brother. Ho was
four yeare old. Lydia -wenu, eut, aud iras
gene &beut ton minutes, sud thon caine iu.

"lDid yen givo your brother the peach I
sent hir ? " asked the fath or.

Lydia blusbed, turned away, sud did net
auswer.

"Did 3 on -rive your brother theo peach 1
sent him? " asked thre father again, a littie
mora sharply.

,«''o, fathor, she said, 'I did net give hlm

What did yen do with iL ? " ho asked.
«I ste i t," said Lydia.
"What! did yen net givo your brother

any ?" asked the father.
IlYes, I did, fatîrer," she said; - I gave hiru

mine."
ilWhy did yen net give hum, the one I told

you te give ?" asked the father.
"lBecause, fatb or," said Lydia, -I thouglît

ho wonld like ruine better."
"<But yen ought net te disobey rue," said ho.
1'i did muet mean tu diýSubey yuu, fathier,"

and bier bosom began te heave.
"But yen did,~ daughter " said ho.
«Il theught yen ývouId net be angry with

mue, father," sgrid Lylia,"« if I did give brother
thre biggest pýachj" aud the tears began te, fali
down bier check.,

"lBut I wanîted, yen te have tihe big«gest,"
saidthe father; "'yen are eider tîman ho le."

IlI should like yeon, te give tire best thinges
te brother," said the littie girl.

IlWhy ?"I asked the father.
«"Because," snswored tire generous. unsel-

flirh sister, Il'I love him se. I atirsys feel glad
when ho gets tire best ti~.

Il'Yen are rlght, ury doar childl" said thre
father, as hoe folded ber in hie arme; "lyen are
.right, and yen may be certain your father eau
nover be angry with yen fer wishiugr te give
up thé, best of oeorythineg te your ittie brother.
HoRe sa dea.r child, and 1 arn glad yen love

li se. Do yen thiuk lie loves you as well
as yeni de liiini ? '

Il<Yes, fatlior," said Lydia, I think lie doos;
for, wlien I offoed lîjîri the largest peach, lie
wotuld net tako it, and wantcd nie te koop it ;
and it was a good wliilo befero I coîîld got
lii te tako, it."

Chlîldren, tîris is &q it shotild bo, especially
inu the faxuiily; and bo assnred that tlhey 'vho
arc the miost kind ivill bo the niost happy.

111E EUH 0

ALITTLE boy once vcut; hoine, te bis
ither and said: "lMother, sistor and

I went out iute thre gardon, aud N'vo %vere eall-
ing about, and there ivas soi boy înocking
lis.",

"How do you mean, Johinny?" said his
motlier.

" Why," said the cbild, " I was calling out
'Hol'anud this boy said < Ho!' Se I said te
bm, 'Who are yen?'and ho answorcd, 'Whe
are yen?' I said, 'What is your nareno'ud
lie said, 'What is your naiine?' And I said,
'Why don't, yen show yeursolf? V Ho said,
'Show yoursclf.' And 1 jumpod ever the
ditch, and I went loto the wood, and 1 could
net fiud bina, aud I came back and said, ' If
yen dou't comaoeut l'Il strike yen."'I

Se his mothor said, "lAh, Johinny, If yen
had said, 'I love yen,' hoe wouid hlave said, ' I
love yen.' If yen had said, 'Your veice is
sweet,' hoe -wonld have said, 'Your veice je
swcot.' Whatevor yen said te hini lie wvould
have gaid back te yen." And the mother
said: -Now, Johnny, when yen grow aud got
to bo a mian, -%hatever yen wilI say te others
thoy will by-and-by say back te yen ; - ad
his mother took hlm te, that old text lu the
Seriptures, "IWitli wvhat mensure ye moto, it
shall bo ineasured te yen again."

0 UT IVI TTED.

()NE fine summor day a very bungry fox
sale eut in search of his dînner. Af-

tor a whiio Iris oye restod on a youug rooster,
which ho thought would mahze a very geod
moal; se hoe lay down under a wall and hid
hinisoîf iu the high grsituigte wait
till the rooster geL near enough aud thon
spring on hlm, and carry humn off. Snddeuly,
bowever, thre rooster saw hlmi aud flow in a
great frlght te the tep of the wall.

The fox could net get up thero, and hoe
kuew it - -o hoe came eut frein bis hiding place
aud addressed tho recaLer thus:

"«Dear me!" ho cried, "how haudsourely
yen are dressed! ïk camec te invite your mag-
nificence te, a grand christeuing féast. The
<luck aud Uic goose have promised te cornte,
and the turkecy, though sliglîtly iii, 'wxi try
tecerne aIse. Yau soc that only those of rauk
are bidden te this fauet, and we begr you te
adorn iL with your splendid talent for mnusic.
\Vo are te have thre ruost delicate little eock-
chafers scrved up on toast, a dolicious saiad
of cartir.wrms-in fact ail uauner cf good
things. WiII you netretu ruthon withmb te
rny hanse 2":

-Oh, oh!" said tihe roost;n-r "how kind you
arc! WVirat fine steries yen tell! Stili, 1
Lhink it safost te decline your kind invitation.
I arn sorry net te go te that splendid feast,
but 1 canuot leave my wife, for she le sitting
on saon new eggs. Good-byo! 1 hope yen

Nvill roliiah thosc carti-%vorme.. Don't corne
too noar ino, or 1 will crow for tho doge.
O ced-bye t" _________

1101V SqLEIGII-BELLS ARE MA DE.

H0W niany boys and girls know howv the
ILjingling Bleigh-bollsare muade ? 110w

do you think the littie iron bail gots inside
of the ball ? It le tooc big to bo put in threughi
the lioles in the bell, and yot it i8 inside. How
did it get thoeo?

This littie iron bail is called Ilthe jing,,iet."
Whien you shako the sloigli-boli it jingles.
WVhou thu horse trots thu bolle jinigle, jingle,
jingle. lit uaking the bell, this jinglet is put
insido a littie bail of inud, just t.he shape of
the outsido of a bell. Thon a mnould is ruade
just the shape of the outside of the bell. This
rnud bail, with the jinglet insido, is placod in
the mould of the outside and the molted metal
is poured in, which fills up the space between
the rnudi bali and the înould.

Whou the mould is taken off you son a
sleighi-bell, but it would net ring, as it ie fuil
of dirt. The hot inotal dries the dirt that the
bail is muade of, se it eau ail bo shaken out.
After the dirt ie ail shaken eut of holes in

the bell, and it -%vill1 ring ail right.
Tt took a great niany years te think eut

lîew te niake a sicigli-beil.

* THE PEA-N UT.

T HE pea-nut is the fruit of a plant corn-
mon in warm counitries. It is tsomac-

times called the ground-pea and ground or
carth-nut, and in the Southern States thc,
goober or goober-nut. SUiR another naine for
it is pindal or pindar, and in western Africit
it is callud muandubi. The plant is a trailing
vine, with small ycllow flewers. After the
fioers fait the flewer stem grows longer,
bands downward, and the pod on the end
forces itelf iute the greund, where it ripons.

Pea-nuts are raised in immense qixautities
on the wvost coast ef .Africa, in South America,
and ini tho Southern UJnited States. The
vines are, dug' itih prongcd hees or forks,
dried for a few days, aud thon stacked fer
two weeks te cure. The pods are picked by
baud f romn the vines, clcaned lu a fanuing
Mill, and sometinies bleached with sulphur,
and packed iu bags fer miarket, Pea-nuts are
soenetimes atan raw, but usually roazted or
baked. In Africa sud Sonthr Aruerica they
formi ene of the chief articles of foud. Large
quantities of thern are muade into an oil much
like olive oil, aud wbich is used in the sarne
way. It le aiso used in the manufacture of
soap. A bushel, of pea-nuts, wlhen pressed
cold, wiii make a gallon of oul. If heat le
used, more o le ru ade, but iL is net se good.
lu Spain pea-nuts arc grouud aud nmixed with
chocolate. Pea-nut vines ialake good food for
cattie.

The pea-nut gets is naine from the shape
ef its pod, which is like that of the pea.

"IKEEP My commxandmonts, and live; and
MIy law as the apple, of thine eye."-Pro.vii. 2.

A LITTLE boy woeping rnost piteous1y was
interruipted by sorne unusual occurrence. He
hushed his cries for î; moment; the thought
was brokon. "Ma," said ho, Il<what was 1
cryiug about just now ? I
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