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BE CONTENT.

Ir others are wealthy while we are but poor,
We still may be happy as they;

For moderate desire, not immoderate store,
But keep discontentment away.,

The noblest and richest have troubles to bear
Amid their possessions untold;

Of suffering and sorrow they all have their share
In spite of their titles and gold.

Our sleep is as sound, and our food is as sweet,
As any which they ean enjoy;

And time never passes so pleasant and fleet
As when spent in uscful employ.

If duty be done, 'tis a far greater thing
Than riches or honors to gain g

With this ¢en a cottage will happiness bring;
Without it, a palace were vain,

“GO AWAY!Y

“ Angry looks can do no good,

And blows are dealt in blindness;
Words are better understood

If spoken but in kindness,”

“Do as you would be done by.”

“PLEASE to buy some matches of a poor boy.”

“Go away !” wus the reply.

No one likes to be told to go away, not even a ¢
dog, especially when told to do so in an angry tone,
The little beggar hoy to whom Harry Richards ad- |
dressed the above words, just hecause he asked him
to buy some matches, went away looking very sor-
rowful, Tt was unfortunate the little hoy had to
beg, no doubt; but that was no rcason why Hnrr_v
should lose his temper, or speak in such a harsh tone ¢
to one of lis fellow-creatures. In a few moments

boy, and went to get his haop,
day, and he intended to have a good run with his |
hoop, but he had forgotten that he had no hoop-
stick.

“ 0 dear,” said IHarry, “what a bare! I forgot I
had lost my hoop-stick. T must go and ask papa
if he will give me same money to buy one.”

So off he ran to his papa’s study, where he found
him busily engaged in reading a newspaper.

‘ Please, p.xpa,” said Harry, “will you give me
some money to buy a hoop-stick ? I want to have a
good run with my hoop.”

His papa did not thke any notice of him ; so Hnrry
asked him aver again in the same besceching tone
as hefore.  His papa turned round, and, in an angry
and impatient tone, exclaimed, “ Go away !

Harry started, and turned pale with fright ; but his
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afterward Harry had forgotten all about the hegaar |
It was a very cold |
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papa went on reading, and took no more notice of
him. So Harry walked out of the room feeling very

} miserable.

! “Papa was busy, so I ought not to have disturbed

éhlm " said Harry to himself; “but for all that, he

i need not have spoken so VERY angrily.”

;' Then he remembered the poor little beggar boy to
whom he had spoken so harshly that same morning,
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I, > and he wondered if nE had felt as miscrable as he !

did when he told him to go away. “I spoke quite
\ as angrily as papa did to me, and I dare say he went ;
! away thinking me very unfeeling and proud, treat-

¢ing him as if he were a dog; no, not a dog neither,

"¢ for I always speak kindly to dear old Frisk;” and

{ Frisk, hearing his name pronounced by Ilarry, came
up, wagging his tail, and licked his hand. “Even
xf I could not afford to give to a beggar, I could be- |
"stow a kind word on him; kind w ords are cheap
cenough. I do not know what possessed me to speak

[ / S0 cross, unless it is because I have heard people say

] beggms ought not to be encouraged; but this is no
excuse; I might tell them to go away in a civil tone.”
Now, Harry was rather distressed for want of a
hoop-stick, and he dared not go and interrupt his
papa again. At last hie thought he would go to the
¢ wood and see if he could find a stick that would do,
although two of his schoolfellows were waiting for
him at the swing across the old treec on the common.
He saw many sticks and broken branches lying on
the ground, but none of them thick cnough to an-
swer his purpose. Presently hie espied exactly the
sizedd stick he required, hut it was too long, and he
would have to break it. IHe tried to break it, but
he was not strong cnough, and he was very nearly |
giving up all lmpcs of obtaining it, when he heard
a step behind him, and a voice said, “I think I could
break it,” and scizing hold of it, the speaker bent
his knee upon it with all his might until it snapped
rright in two; and then, before Harry had time to
§ thank him, hc was off like a shot, leaving the broken
{stick lying on the ground at Harry’s feet, It was
| the little beggar boy to whom Harry had spoken so
{ crossly that morning: He certainly showed that he
{ hore no malice, poor little feliow.  Whether he ran
{ away so quickly afterward out of fear of Harry or to
f show that he did not expect to be paid for what he
had done, I do not know; but I know that Harry,
instead of picking up the stick, took to his heels )
and ran after the little beggar boy, ¢ calling out to
him to stop; but he was too swift for Harry, Ic
could neither catch him nor make him hear. So he !
returned to the spot where he had left the stick, and |
picking it up, he walked toward his own home, On ’
¢ his way thither he met his father,
i * Well, Harry, my boy,” said he, “ what makes you
? look so thoulrht[ul ? By the by, you wanted money '
. to buy a hoop-stick.”

“I thought you were too husy to give me any this
: morning, papa,” said Iarry, “so I went to look for
a stick in the woods.”

“Why, you happened to come just at the moment
- when I was reading a very interesting article in the
s Tribune,” said his papa. “I believe I spoke rather

" harshly to you. I last my temper, which I ought
' not to have done. Ifere, take this money for your
hoop&ti('k »

* No, thank you, papa,” said Harry, “T have got a

. hoop-stick without buying one, and I would not
} part with it for the world.”

“Why, where did you get it from?”

ITarry then told his papa the whole history of the
poor little beggar boy : how he had come and begged
him so innocently to buy some of his matches; and
{ how he had told him to £o away in an angry, proud
tone; and then he told how miserable he had felt !
wl\en Lis papa had used the same words and spoken
in the same harsh tones to him; and how this had
 recalled his own unfeeling conduct to the beggar

boy. IIe told him of the scene in the woods, and
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! then he said, “ O papa, I cannot tell vou how superior

; that little ms;ged hoy scemed to be to myself when !
i T saw him thus engaged in returning good for evil.
< He has taught me a lesson which I shall never tor-

% get, and I intend to treasure up this hoop-stick as a
; remembrance of that little forgiving boy.”

¢ *We must look for the fine little fellow,” said his
§ papa, *and see what can be donc for him. I won-
j der how he came to be begging. I hope, my dear
¢ Harry, it will be a lesson to us both for the future
3 to be kind and courtcous to every one, even to a
t beggar; for we may be kindly treating an angel un-
awares, as your little ragged friend has proved him-
self to be in dleposmon And let us remember that
 there is one great Being who, when he was on earth,
never said a harsh word to any one: he never said
‘Go away.’ To the poor little infants who were
brought to him our Saviour said, ‘ Suffer the little
children to come unto me and forbid them not, for
of such is the kingdom of heaven. And to us all
he says, ‘Come unto me all ye that labor and are
heavy laden, and I will give you rest.’”

From the " Sunday-School Almanac.”

THE TRUE VINE.

I am the frue vine, and my Father is the husbandman.
Every branch in me that beareth not fruit he taketh
away: and every branch that beareth fruit, he purgeth
it, that it may bring forth more fruit. Now ye are clean
through the word which I have spoken unto you. Abide
in me, and I'in you. As the branch cannot bear fruit of
itself, exeept it abide in the vine; no more can ye, ex-
cept ye abidein me. I am the vine, ye are the branches:
He that abideth in me, and I in him, the same bringeth
forth much fruit: for without me ye can do nothing.—
John xv, 1-5,

YEs, Jesus is God's vine.  When a child believes
i in Jesus he becomes a branch of this vine, and his
: life bears fruit which is more precious in God's sight

. than rich grapes are to men. When I see a child

full of love to Jesus, full of kindness toward his
; friends, having a sweet temper, and doing right al-

:ways, I say in my heart, “ That child is a branch in
)Gods vine. His good actions are the grapes he
! bears, I'm sure God loves that child.”
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{ Subser iptions to be paid invariably in advance.

The year begins with October, from which time all sub-

5 seriptions must date.
> All packages are sent to the address of some individual

or school.  In such cases names are not written upon the
several papers. Persons subseribing shonld therefore make
arrangements for the proper distribution of the papers on
the arrival of the package.
The postage is prepaid at the office of publication and in-
: oludu] in the above termns,
All communieations to be addressed to Rev. Dr. GREEN,
i Wesleyan Book-Room, Toronto.




