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FuUXGIVENEý.

"LIFr is too short for any bitter feeling;
Lime is the best avonger if we wait."

Little people have their teînptations to
rovongo, anîd sometilmes it almost looks right
to pay bail folks in ttîeir owu coin.

Buît (Ie not be decoived. Itis neyer right.
\Ve canuot afford it. " lifo is too short"
te indulge in any uîîkiud feeling or revenge-
fai acts. The thing to dD wben we are ilI-
troated is siniply te wait Wait oîîr oppor-
tiiiiy te do r kind turu, te speak a gcîîtle
w9rd, te show a forgiving spirit.

Do you know tlîat the spirit of revenge
is the spirit of Satan ? Aud wvhen a boy
says, " Vil pay hit» bac],! sce if I don't,"
Satan snîiile-. That is just what hie likes.
But ut baves a dark spot on tlie boeut 1

The spirit of forgivcîîcss is the spirit of
Jesus. Boys soînetrnes 'et tlie idea that
it is weak te bo forgiviug. B3ut our Master

WUAT A TRACT DEi).

A rumLu a penny gave,
%VitIî whîiclî a traiut %vas bouglt,

ThInt tract a licathen clief
tinto the Saviotîr brouglit.

A littio churcb was buiît,
blen turncd froin idole old,

Till fiftcîî hutîdrced souls
%Voro gatbered in the foid.

If ovory littIe band
Shlîî sow tlie Gospel Seed,

And cvcry little heart
Shail pray for thiose iii îeed;

If cvcry littie chitld
Silah giv'e to God lis iiîite,

Sooîî shall the lîeatlicii corne
Tn wvalk iu Christ, tlie Liglit.

%vas tlie stroîig orie, anid wbataer is liko
Iiili muet be etroîîg.

If we have itot already loariîcd tlie 8wcot
lv4soîi of forgivcîiess, let uis lcaru iL now.

"To ci'r is Imun,
To forgive divine."

WIIY A IITrSBUItÇtII MAN WENT
OUT CF TIIE LIQUOR BUSINESS.

"11 iîaiî (hiat Smith lias soId out lus
saloon,"' suid olle of a couple of iniddie-aged
moni whio sat sipping (udcr boer aîid catiîîgp
a bit of chee ini a Siihfieid Street salooni
lust VeridayV.

Yeq," re51)olded, tic other, rather stowly.
What wvas the reason? t thouglît lie

was jut coiîiing rnonoy (luere."
The other nibbied a cracker abstraotodiy

for a moment, and thon Baia:
"'It' a rather funny stery. Snmith, you

know, lives on Mount Washington, riglit
near me, whcre ho bas an excellent wife, a
nice bomne, and tbree as pretty children as
ever played out of doors. AUl boys, you
know, tho olde8t not over nine, and ail about
the sane aize. Smith is a pretty respect-
able sort of a fellow, nover drinks or gambles,
and thînka tho world of biis farrily.

Il Vell, ho went horne one afternoon last
week and found bis wife out shopping, or
somothîng of thatsort. Ho went on tbrough
the bouse inte the baek yard, and there,
under an applo tree, were the littie fallows
plarng. They had a bench and sowe botties
and !,.imbiers, and wero playing keep saloon.
Ro noticed that tbey wero drinking soune-
tbing eut of a pail, and that they acted
tipsy. The youngest, whtî was bebind the
bar, bad a towcl Lied around biô waist, and
was setting up tho drinks pretty free. Snmith
walked over and loohed in thie paL It was
beer, and two of the boys were se, drunk
(liat thpy stagggered. A neighbour's.bey, a
couple of years eider, lay asleep bebind thie
tue3

"' 1Boys, yon must net drink (bat!' ho said,
as ho lifted the six-year-old. boy frein bobind
the b6neh.

Il«Ve's playin! s'llon, papa, an' I vias a
sellin' iL just likze -, )u,' said tlie little feliow.
Siiuith poured eut thue boer, carricd the
druiilkéîî boy honte, anîd (lien took lus own
boys and put thema te bed. Whon bis wife
came back shie foutnd bim crying like a child.
Fle caine back down town that niglit and
sold ont bis business, and says he will nover
soit uer drink anotiier drop of liquor. His
wife toid ruine about it, and slle broke down

This is a (rue story. but tho namne wvos net
Srnkh.-1ilsburgL Dispatch._

BO0B AND SU]LF.
0.,;£ day Biob vcntureil too far and tx.

carclessly, while playing on tho sca-shop
lîcar bis home, for ho feul witlî a splash int
deep Nwater. Tho littia follow could il
swini and his bulibling cry for bielp coul
scarcely have been hoard on the rock froi
wlîich lio fou, so loud wan tho noise of tii
daslîing waves. Surf'stait becane rigidw~it
tho stress of oznergcncy, thon over tho roc
ho evcntafer bis playmate. Soizing theb bô
by tho coat-collar, hoe swai arouind the roc
to a gravelly beachi, atnd soon1 hlld lîin higi
but îîot dry, on tlie shore. For a niomcî
Surf wvas puzilcd. The dlay was wiid
ani ljob liad pulleid bis littie cap clownl OV
bis cars so tighitly bhitt the waves biad Ix
washied it off. Surf ptullcd it off with lit
teeth, and ran at full speed with it to tIi
house. "?4%erciiul heaven !" cri.ed thi
inother, seizing, the cap and rushing ou.
Surf led the way, wIiýiing in a low tone, tb
where Bob lay, pale indeed, but alrond:
showing, sions of life. Fortiînately, mr
Andrews know just what te do, and s
within an hour Blob was in luis Iiigh-ehaif
at the table with the rest; but lie share
bis dinner that day with the brave dog wh
had saved biis lifé.

AN 1TLLGENfT f00.

A NEWFOLl<DLA2D dog wvas playiig o
the porch with a littie girl four years oic1

Ail at once she took a notion to go to
neighbour's bouse, and oponed tho gate an,
went out. The dog did not follow liez
Soute littie tinie afterward the chitd's ntele
zaine out, clistovered het absence, taxu sait~

b', tedgIlW oe is Nellie?"I The do,,i
looked as if hie knew, and wagged bis ta,
quickly. , Go this instant," said the miother .
"and find. Nellie and liringr berlhomne." Ou-

over the gate flew the do- and atarted dovi
tho street to a neigbbaurs bouse flot far oit -V
N<illie was playiug there iide thte bouse i
and saw the dog corne alld scratch at a ver. -É
andah 'window. Il know what hie wants'*
said tho littie girl; " llie wants mue te «,(
home, but I'm, not geiîîg to do it 1" Thi c
dog was not admitted, but he fingered rinarl
like Mary's iittle larab, and wben two ladiei
called. î>rsently he rushed in past theon
tbrough the door. Thon, rushing up t( «
Nellie, ho soixed bier dress witlî bis teeti
and begau dragging ber to the door. At
attempt 'as made t'O drive him off, but li
growied Éýd lield on to lier dress. Tht
little girl, beginniîîg to be. frightened, -gavi
up all resistance and trotted home by.bi:
side, and hie delivered ber in triumph ink,
lier mo&.her's fiands. Pon't yen tbiuk hit'
was a sensible dog ?


