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IlOh, Annie 1 but you knoiv I've told you. what game thicy make
af teetatalers at aur office. Fancy me a tectotaler. 1 really,
couidn't !"

" I'in sure yau %vould bc glad aiter," pleaded Annie; "wan't yau
try ?",

"Couldn't,. You've askcd too big a present. There, aren't; yau
going ta bed ? Mother %vas saying just now that you ought to be
gone."

IYcs. l'Il go noiv. Goad-nighit, Willie." There wvas a ring af
disappointment iii Annie's tane, and as she kissed lier brother, the
latter sawv that hier cycs were full af tcars.

Ile ]et lier go, and sat stilI looking inta the fire and thinki.ng of
hier request. Ile wvished she had flot askcd.him such a thing, it w~as
sa hard ta refuse lier; and yct howv could lic bc a tectataler. She
did nat knaov what it meant ta him, or she neyer wvauld have thought
af it for a minute.

And yet he wvas dissatisfied %vith himself far having refuscd hier,
and scan began ta wvishi that whiatcver he might have to suifer in
consequence, lie had said " Yes," instead af " No."

Annie wvas beginning rather slawly to undress when she heard a
voice at the bottomn af the stairs saying

IlAnnie, I want yau !"
In a maoment she wvas on the staircase. Willie came a fc'< stairs

up ta mecet her.
<Do yau really want that prcsent very much?

Ohb, yes !" and bier voice trembled from cagerncss, for she ivas
an cnthusiastic littie abstaincr, and it was ane of the greatest desires
of lier life that Willie should sign the pledge.a

Il'Ail riglit, here it is ; yoW.il ncver wvant another present as long
as yau five, will you ?"

IlNo, neyer; I'ni quite satisficd," answcrcd .Annie Gaod-night,
Willie dear."

"Goad night; yau're a good girl."
"I'm sure you wvon't be sarry," Annie bent over the banisters ta

say before she wvent into lier bedraam. And when she wvas safcly
shut in she unfalded that scrap af paper, and read over and over
again her brotber's nanie, "William Field," by the liglit af a dim
candle.

IlThanl, Gad for my beautiful birthday present," she s 'aid rever-
ently, as she put it away in an aId purse at the back of her drawer.

lHow many times during the next fcw days and wvecks ihiat pcce
of paper was taken out, and the name William Field read ovCr 1 If
Willie had knaovn it hie would have laughed, bu~t Annic dd flot tell
him hawv mucb she treasured bis birthday present He did nat sc
it again until just four years ]ater, wlien he had .growvn from an
awkiward boy inta a taI], fine.loaking young man. Annie had
grown totô, thaugh not very fast-she still seemed a very. little thipýg
ta ber big brother.

On bier sixteenth birthday she stood beside hlim with a- ieascd,
happy face. for bie liad just putinta lier hands a beautiful-bound
volume of paems, which she had long coveted.

In the midst cf thankir.g him she darted awvay, and returned in
a minute with a piece af paper in ber hiand.

IbTis puts; my iiv present in ths shade," she said laughing;
"do you recognize it P" And she beld it open before -him. IlIt was

a mare valuable presenit than I cxpcct to, have again."
I-alf-laughing, baif-serlou%, Willie said, IlIt cast 'me some

thing !"

Then bie put bis arm round bis sister and wvént on vcrv
gently

" But there>sanother side ta it, Annie. It bias bcen the making
of me!I The batties I liad ovcr rny tetotalism brought out cvery
scrap af manliness 1 had in me. 1I larnt ital lcssans of courage
and independcnce througb it ; my success I ledl is nearly ail], direct-
ly or indirectly, the result of it, and wvhen 1 sec ivhiat drin'king
habits makec of many othcr men, I cannet bc thankinül enaugh for
my littIe sister's- rcquest four ycars aga."

With eyes full of tcars Annie bent bcrlbead and murmured again
as she had donc many times before, "Thank God for my beautiful
birthiday present !"Tmtac codH. B3.

Our eas1teL
JEWELS.

The tnîly valiant dare evcrytb-ng but doing eny other body an
injury.

Wc ougbr flot to judge of men's mecrits by thtir qualifications,
but by the use they rnake of thcm.

A churlish, croaking, gloomy professor ai Gospel religion is a
living libel ; lie haunts saciety like a ghast.-T. L. Cuylcr.J

t4cver fear ta bring the sublimest motive ta the smallest duty
and the mast infinite comfort ta the smnallest trouble.

There arc a great mnany duties that cannat wait. Unless they
are donc the moment thcy prescrit themsclvcs, it is nat worth wbile
ta do them nit ali.

Ideas mnake tlheir wvay in silence like the waters that filtering
behind the rocks af the Alps1 loasen them from the mountains on
wvhich they rest.-[D'Aubigne.

No life crin bc well ended that has flot been wclI spent ; and
wbat life bas becn wcll spent that bas had no purpase, and bias
accomplished no abject, that lias realized no bopes ?

Virtue cansists in making desire subardinate ta duty, passion ta
principle. The piltars ai character are nioderation, temperance,
chastity, simplicity, self-control ; its metbad is self-denial.

Perhaps your Maste:r knows wvhat a capital plowman you are;
and he neyer means ta let you become a reaper because you do the
ploivingso wvell.-[Spurgcon.

Seli-distrust is the cause ai most of aur failures. In the assur-
ance ai strength there is strength, and they are the wcakest, however
strang, wvho have na fa[th in thernsclves or their paovers.

You may tame the wvild beast; the conflagration af the Ameni-
can iorest ivill cerise wben ail the timber and the dry wood is con-
sumed, but you cannot arrest the progress ai that cruel word which
yau uttercd carcessly yesterday or this marning.-[F. W. Robert-
son.

The fishermen of Brittany, s0 the stary goes, are wont ta, utter
this simple prayer when they Iaunch their boats upan the -decp :
IleXep me, my God ; my bat is sa small and Thy occan is so ivide."

J-{w tauchingly beautiful the words and the thaught! Might nat
the samne petition bc uttered with as mucb directncss cvery marning
and evening of aurdaily lufe.

BITS 0F TINSEL.

A Burlington mother bas miraculously curcd bier yaungest hope-
fuI ai smoking by the laying on ai bands.

IlWe do nat dwvell an that point," said the minister %lien he sat
down upon ar. uptumned tack.

Why are fowl the mast econamical things frarmers keep ?-Be-
cause for every grain ai corn they give a peck

IlElla, is your father at home ?" said a basbful Iover.ta bis sweet-
bcart.. IlI want ta prapase something ta hlm." "No, Clarence,;
papa-is nat at home, butl. am. Couldn'tY~ou propose ta me just as
%vell ?" And bie did, with perfect success.

."lGot alkinds of tics bere ?" said a would-bcwiit, cntcning a wcll-
known furnishing store. "Yes, sir," replicd the sbapman. '-Wcll.
I shiould like a pigstye " rcmarked the customer. "'AIl right sir,
just bcnd doivn your hagsbcad, and we'l take your measure."

IlWhat.a blessing it is " said Pat, slighütly muddled, Ilthat night
niver comes on tiIl late in the day, %vhen a man is ail toired out, and
be couldn't work no mare anybaw, cvcn if it ivas xnorning."

"Yci's, sir," said the liquor dealer, "lit is a goad law -hat prevents
anyone from opening a scbool wvithin S0n fect af a liquor saloon.
School bouses are the iruin ai the trade, anywvay."-Soiierv.ikJc:ir-
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deJohn, how does the tbicrmnometcr stand ?" IlAgainst the wall,
dad." " Imetn hawis the mercury ?" "Guess it's.pretty wcll ;it
hasn't complained, lately." ««You little rascal, is it colder than
yestcrday ?" IlI rcally don't know, dad ; but l'il go out and
fled."

.4 Don't be aIs-aid !" said a snob ta a German laborer. 'ISit down
and makzc yourseli my eqtial." I would haiT ta blowv my brains
ou t," was the rcply af the Tcuton.

IWbrt --hall 1 wvnte ? t asked the new reporter. " About a.half
column," said thc city cditor. And the frcsh.young man vrQ>te ýtn
claborate description ar the Washington rnonumcn>
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