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The Family.

I PROFUNDIS.”

Beneatt Thy hammer, Lord | T le
With vonizite nruil proey

Oh, moutd me 11l to seifl | die
And hyve 1o Thee aione,

Wb frequent disappointments sore
And many a bluer palp,

Thou fabourest at my Leing's core
Till | be formed agaln.

Snaite, Lord ! Thy hammer's needfnl wound
My Lafled hopes confass,

Thine anvil 1 the sente profeund
Of wine onn nothinpness,

smite | Lill from all its Lol free,
And slled with love divine,

My heart shall know no good but Thee
And have no will but Thine

—Frem the German, by i, F. 2 Fedpe,

“HOW WE KILLED THE
MINISTER.

Taosk are the very words in which
she putit,

It was the senfor deacon’s wife who
told nie the story at the seashore last
summer, It was not my minister, but
her's, 1 never knew any such man as
Luke Hopking, and T am thankful to
say that our parish was never guilty of
these indictments.

She was old M. Deacon Snow,
from Jackson—one of the fifty-seven
Jacksons, more or less, in the Umited
States—ana this is what she sad
*Nuw, 1 pity a young minister who
has his expetience to get. Somie of
the people ate ready to eat him up at
fitst, and then very likely they are the
first oncs to_get tired of him.  And
“priost f the plople dre apt to cnhaise
“hin, ‘and 'ihat is W harder tnal than the
.other-Kind, *Mr.  Hopkms was too
Yolibg, only iwenty:five, when he came
to Jackson. We had just turned off a
minister because some thought he was
tooold Irisa foolish thing, let me
tell you, before 1 go any further, to
turn a useful minister off because a few
people are not suited.  You can keep
on cong that, and matters will grow
more unsatisfactory the more you tey.
Well, Mr Hopkins came. He was
sensitive and refined, studious and de-
sout, bat he did not know any more
about human nature than a young
robin just hatched, at least of human
nature as it 15 10 a parish, and a con-
gregation, and a church, and that is
the kind he had to do with. He
was so full of ardour, he thought hejwas
gong to move the world, though he
way not conceited, notat all,.  He had
the genuine holy fire if ever a minister
had, and he was ready to efface him-
self, to wear himsclfh.out. He ytvgs
ready. for almost.anything except the
ggry};tyls and tdfments there were fgf

im, L

“You ask if our parhh is.a hard
one? Wby, no. Nobody cver called
it'10. But we.slew Mr. Hopking
"The fitst trouble that T knew was that
different ones began, after they got well
acquainted with him, to tell him about
all the unpleasant things that bad ever
happened in the parish, He did not
want to receive gossip, but be had to
listens sometimes to what this brother,
or that sister, had done, till one little
citcumstance and another would get a
lodginent, just as a seed will. One
came with 2 grievance against a fellow.
member. Another was full of criti-
cisms on individual characters, He,
poor innocent, had thought his church,
and all churches, for that matter, per-
fecy inharmony. If he had not been
50 young, if he had had any experience,
if he had been forty-five instead of
twenty five, he would have known that
no church is wathout some antagonisms
and misunderstandings.

"Yes, 1t was to his credit that he
thought Bis church so united, and
pure, and peaceful, and heavenly. But
that gid Dot make it so. Before the
second gedr was out, be began to look
wonied ' The knowledge that there
bad been envyings, and bickerings, and
petty difficulties, made him unhappy,
and &t was « pain and grief to him to
have his fanh in any of s people
shaken. He tried hard to remain un-
prejudiced, to maintain the balance of
feehng,  He confided once to a friend
that, in a prayer-meeting, he actually
found himself wandenng off into specu
lations about the innocence of a certain
Brother A., who was apt to exhornt
with great fervour, though there had
been intimations that he was cruel in
his famaly.

“* 1 am not willing,' said this con-
scientious minister, *1o hear of wrongs
that have been done I need to be-
lieve in my people. I want to, and 1
mean to. And I cannot, I must not,
fee! that my church 15 not 2 unit in en.
deavour and work '

“But be began 1o lose his hopeful-
ness.  You could see it. e did not
preach with 30 mech ammation. He
tooked dejected, and then he began to
wonder whether he was really the nght
man for the place, whether he had
come up to the cxpeciations of the
people, and, just ar this unfortunate
stage, one of those officious paisons
whise conscience cannot be satisfied
untit he has { freed his mind, told Mr.
Hopking that seme one had s3id his
prayers were too long, and that hus ser-
mons were not doctrinal enough, and
as this poor young divine had a feeling
that he cught to know all of us short-
conungs, he fent an open ear for any
opnion that might be expressed.

“ Now, a minister may imagine that
1t 1s fur his good to know what his
people think of him, but he will never
be likely 1o put himsclf in the way of a

second  experience of knowing what
they don't like in him. Mr. Iopkins
did not solicit the knowledge, but
when without his seeking it canic, he
accepted it in humility as a means of
grace; but, unfortunaicly, a frame of
humility did not happen to be his spe-
cial need.  Encouragement was life to
him, and the opposite was paralyzing,
‘I am dwscouraged,’ he said, onc day,
*and what is a discouraged minister
good for ?* ..

“ People were not slow in noticing
his dejeciion, and they v hispered thay
he was losing his nterest.  Some had
suggested that it would be well for im
to exchange oftencr, so he did; and
then they complained biccause he was
away so much. Being very young,
and very humen, and very sensitive, he
tried to please in this way, and then
he tried that.  These things did not
all happen in one year, nor in two;
they were four years happening, and
they kept conung along, just enough
to prevent has having peace of mind
for any length of time,  There was no
repose of fecling for him,

“You say hec should not have lis
tened. I grant it, but he felt that it
was his duty to hear of his faults,
But I reatly think that did not distress
him so much as when they began to
tell whar Mr, Hume had done (hat
was his expersenced predecessor), *Mr.
Hume used to call on every family in
the patish twice a year, and pray with
them!  *Mr. Hume used to hold
meetings n cach school-house in town
twice a year’ *Mr Hume was real
good at funerals, he could comfort the
mourners 3o’ *Mr. Hume used to
be around more amonyg the people, he
was just Iike one ot our own lolks’,
unul that gentieman would have
opened his eyes in amazement to know
himself so quoted, and that he was
such a model mmster n pulp,
prayer-meeting, and in what one of his
congrcgauon spoke of as ¢ pastorial
work.’

“ Poor Mr. Hopkins blamed himself,
cxamined himself, lacerated his own
heart, tortuted himself with that intro-
spection {1t all came out afterward),
till he became convinced that he had
mistaken his calling, and finally he
broke down, sick from worry, wounded
nigh untodeath by pin.pricks. 1t is
supposed that the life can be as surely
killed out of a man by persistent pin.
pricks, if there are pins enough used,
as 1t can 1if he s run through the body
with a sword, Before the pins had
quite finished hum, bis father came and
took him away.

“You say you should think the
Jackson church people were hke a
pack of hounds in!full cry after one
poor, terrified bareit Oh, no! Jack-
son churchr folkd ard good-men.and
siomenc=Christhar i mew 1 aad wimen: ;
but they did wot'comsidet,~Idatir= 2oals
“Aad what betame of Mr. Hop:
king?'. Oh, therlipvad &lissinishrium,)
ander treatroemst! 1 Thet 12
it nervous Prostiation—an " extreme
case—but I think it i about as much
acase of martyrdom as that of John
Rogers at the stake."—Congregation
alisd,

THEN sow § for the bours sre flecting
And the seed must fall to-dayy

And cate not what hands shall reap it,
Or i{{o‘x shall bave paased away

Befote the waving cornfields
Shall gladden the sunny day.

A LITTLE TEMPER.

“He’s the very best boy in the
world ; his only fault is his temper”
This was the text from which Mrs,
Keyes had preached since the time
when Willis was old enough to make
his demards in broken, cootng words,
and beat his head upon the fluor with
loud screams If these demands were
not complied with. Sisters, cousins,
and aunts had echoed the chorus, un-
til, as Wiilis grew to manhood, he be-
gan to look upon bhis uncomlortable
disposition as an enviable distinction,
amﬁm quite free in his contemptuous
allusions 1o the boys *who hadn't 2
bit of spunk!® 1In his own home, the
brief restraint be had experienced from
his father ended with the latter's death,
when the boy was five yearz of age.
Neither mother norsister dared venture
to oppose his wishes, lest opposition
should bring on one of his attacks;
and friends became cautious and re-
served in hiy presence, since the peo-
ple who were attracted by his bright,
hzndsome face, his generous open ways,
were disenchanted when they came in
contact with the stubborn sclf-will and
scifishness which lay concealed und:r
that prepossessing exterior,

Yet it secined hard and unkind to
calt Willis selfish, He never shirked
tis duuies; he was fair and gencrous
with his playmates, ready to hear his
part in school ot playiround. He had
nsked his life more than once for his
{cliows on the tkating pond or in res.
cuing the incxperienced from the deep
waters i sutamer.  He would watch
with a sick schoolmate night after
night, tending him as kindly and care-
fully az 2 woman; and he had a
natutal aversion to what was low and
base, which made him & sort of Mentor
smong the younger boys. Counting
over to himselfl his numcrous vittues, as
was ofien his custom, he could never
understand why it was that the boys
feared him rather than loved him, and
shut him so completely out of their
confidences, “ You know I was 2
little out of temper,” scemed to him an
smple apology for any deed committed
during these outbursis,

Time went on, and Willis graduated

Toal

from the Jaw school which had suceeed-
ed the academy. IDis family was now
In straltened cireumstances; for not
only had the expenses of his education
been heavy, but they had met with re
verses which swept away a large pant of
their income. That Willis should at
once become self supporting scemed an
absolute necessity; and his joy was
unhounded when he recoived from an
old friend of his father—a famous law-
yer in another pant of the State—a pro-
posal to enter ns office,

“ I make youthis offer,” wrote Judge
Caton, “not only because of my old
fnendship for your father, but because
1 have heard (rom your instructors such
favourable rcpotts of your talents,
wmorals and business habus,  Wihout
these rccommendationg. I should not
have felt justified in taking you mnto my
office, however strong my wish to
help the son of an old fricnd might be.”

It was a lewt r which stimulated
Willis' self-conceit to the utmost, As
he boarded the train which was to take
bim to his destination, his only fecing
was, not that so great good fortune had
befallen him, but that he so well de
served it,

The depot at the junction where they
stopped for dinner was close and
crowded, The meal proved unsatis
factory ; his ulster had been blackened
by a careless porter; he had an un-
pf;annt altercation with the ticket
agent over the change, and rushed out
on the platform to see, as he supposed,
his valise, which he had left for 2 mo-
ment, vamshing up the steps of
the rear car in the grasp of an clderly
woman,

Willis' anger was at its height. He
rushed through the crowd of hurrying
passengers, clbowing his way to lefi
and right, to the alarm and dismay of
the betated host, pushing an officious
brakeman to one side, swung himself
to the platform, and, crowding down
the aisle, brought the offender to &
standstill, as he roughly snatched the
valise from her grasp.

“This is my propenty, madam1" he
began in thundertones ; “and I would
advise you in future be careful as to
whose belongings you appropriate.”

The roused, indigrant look in the
lady’s eyes, as she turned toward him,
only added to his wrath, Unheeding
her attempt at explanation, he poured
forth a torrent of rage and vituperation.
until the conductor's hand upon his
coat collar brought hitn to his senses.

“This car is for ladies and gentle-
men,” said that offical, with a quiet
emphasis on the last word.  * Madam,
if this valise is your property, will you
kindly demonstrate it by opening it?"

As she took a key fiom her purse
and fitted it to the lock, Willis, rapidly
recovering. his sensey, saw how refined
s | byautifud rwas 3hid face; turned. tos
witd S ot sloguint Wi Hikiskl of the

dark, plain trasslling swie 0 e’ e
o\ has bock el dud bumeth toe Riogars;

snd Abatusatelial> d,skvesling. %
‘mass &f tuékéd hnd ruflled” mudsiin,
which brought the colour in a sudden
flvod to her accuser’s cheeks,

*Is the young man satisfied?” she
asked with quiet jrony.

And, followed by the jeering laugh-
ter of his fellow.passengers, Wilis,
covered with shame and confusion,
sank into his seat to brood over his dis-
comfiture.

He had not yet recovered his spints
when he presented himselfl the next
morning at his employer’s  flice, nor
was he re-assuted by the look-of sur
prise and disappointment Judge Catoy
bestowed upon him. E“

“And you are Willis Keyes” <he
said, slowly, pierang him..through
and through with his sharpglance.
“For your father's sake, Iiwill pay
your fare home; but I regret to say
that I cannot take you into my office.”

“Bat, sir, 1 do not understand,”
faltered Wiihs, s

* Let me ¢xplain. I was o'the tnain
yesterday at Newmarket, and.witnéssed
the disgraceful scene 1n which fou were
the pnncipal actor, Nothing' would
mduce me o take into busingss with
myself a young man so utterly lackink
in deference to age and womanhood, so
oblivious of the common préprietics of
life, and so completely destitute:of self
control. Go back to your horoe;:young
sir, and remember that no man need
expect to conquer the world tillihe: hat
first learned to conquer himsetf™ « ¥ 1

It was 2 bitter lesson ;  but Willis i
his humiliation did not deny hisnecd of
s teaching. Then and there he yézis-
tered a vow that his enemy should/by
struggled with and overcome... Ther€
wete many batties to be fought, many
temptations to meet, but in the end be
conquercd ; and now, in his own beas-
tiful home, surrounded by the .wealth
and beauty he has acquiredithrough
scars of faithful and persisient toil; the
one fauit which Is never condonecd in
his children, which is conuanily Held
up beforc them in all its enormity, is

v,
& 0t ey 1,'
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Weekly.

ROAD- Pk TamD

Fox many years foreigners have béen
cndeavouting 10 overconie :he-?«éjui
dices of the Chinese suflickeilyito
enable them to build railroans . i
populous countrey. LINLI

About fificen years ago, they obtiin-
ed pomussion to lay down a short-liné
of thirteen miles, between Shhnghai
and Woosung, and this rondi‘waé
opened in 1876 P & K
| a first 1t was an object of gréat vuri-

osity and carried a great many passeli-

litle temper=—Jllustrated Christiani’

THE FIRST CHINESE R&JL: ()

gers, being fortunate enough to have no
accidents,

ut soon such an intenee opposition
was manifested by all classes, high and
low, and especially by the causiers of
merchandise and passengcrs on the
rivers and canals, that after onc year of
operation, it was purchasad by the
Chinese Governnment, which tore up
the ails and even leveled the embank.
ments,

Great changes have occurred In the
succeeding twelve years,  Many of the
upper classes of Chineso have been
abroad among Western nations, as
ministers, consuls and merchants, and
they saw the advantages of rapid com-
munication afforded by railways.

At first they only admitted the tele.
graph wire, so that in 1884 there were
over 3,000 miles of wires, while there
was not on¢ mile of railroad.

The authoritics were delighted at
finding themselves In fustant cominunis
cation with their ambassadors in Paris
or New York, Berlin or London.

It seemed strange for the telegraph
to precede the railroad, but so it was.
The Chinese reverse many other things.
They shake their own hands when tbey
meel, and get up on the nght side of
a horse, and in ike manner they began
their foreign improvements.

A few years ago, Tso Tsung t'ang, a
great warrior and statesman, died, leav-
ing a solemin request of the emperor
that he would esta‘\lbllsh railroads for the
benefit of the nation, and especially as
a means of defence,

As some other mfluential nobles
seconded his ideas, the viceroy and the
court gave the necessary permission,

But even then there was great difii-
culty in_overcoming the prejudices of
the prejudiced people. So Li Hung
Chang, the Pume Minister, one of the
most enlightencd men in the country,
had a small circular railroad bwilt at
Tientsin, where, for a small sum, peo-
ple could amuse themselves by going
round in the cars.

At first the little puffing enpine was
much drcaded, but the populace soon
got used to it, and then La Hung
Chang bad short roads built for Gov-
ernment use.  When these were work
ing, he formed the Chinz Railroad
Company, with Chinese durectors and
European engineers, which has now
over cighty railes of road in use.

But this was not built without great
trouble, and even riots, where the rail-
road had to pass over or near tombs,
sacred from time immemorial, for the
worshtp of his ancestors is about the
only thing the Chinaman really does
held sacred.

But last autumn, the linew—reaching
from the coast nearly to Pekine—was
opened with great ceremony, and has

worked very, successfully,  As a result
c-‘m_?erc_e’ Sﬁd‘i'fﬁch]@l{ﬁ ifli !ﬂé?:fhé'
ah ‘;]':! "&,‘sfup ear,, > *"”"‘

“"Hithero, Holw 1hel diftiley afia! 10!

sé-of the Chi ‘s
it rorinces e BOIAK
théle nélghbodrs, and 25 a'donsl qUereé,
there are nearly three hindred dialects
spoken in China, some of them almost
as different as French from English
A Southern and 2 Notthern Chinaman
who meet are unable to converseat all ;
but if they can write, they can com.
municate in that way, for the written
language is the same all over that im.
mnense empire,

The introduction of railroads must
make an entire change in Chinese cur.
rency, for they have no coin but brass
of iton cash, which pass at about ten
for one of our cents.  For all large pay-

IS

oy,

- ments silver is used, either 1n lumps, or

cast into the form of a lutle shoe,

Only on the coast are dotlars (Mexi
can, generally,) in use. In making a
purchase the siver s produced, and
after its quality or punty is settled, it
bus to be weighed, Even then the
measure of weight has to be agreed
upon, for there are several,

. Of course, when a crowd of passen-
gets are buying tickets for a train, such
a mode of payment would not do. So
it will be necessary for them to have a
coinage of silver, and this of jself wil)
be a great benefit to the country.
it It will also become necessaty to
adopt a foreign standard of ume to run
the trains by on these roads. The
Chinese who come in contact with
foreigners at the scaports open to trade,
are very fond of waiches and clocks
but among the millions of the interior
the ancient method of measunng time
sull exuts, the entire day being divided
into twelve periods of two hours each,
beginning at 11 p.m,
ul-;ach period is known by the name

an animal, and is farther divided in.
to.chiks or quarters of anhour. There

s no smaller Jivision, such as minutes

d sceconds,

*".Fortime-keepers they have sun-dials,
water-clocks, and spiral mcense sticks,
arranged like the hour-candles of early
Epglish timer, to burn for a certain
length of time,

. 1 you ask the time of day, you will
be told that “ut is near the dog,” or
i two-cighths from the ra1,” but nearer
the exact time you cannot get,

Yo It 1s very strange that so industrious
ahd economicalapeopleshould not have
L:nghed a greater cstimate of the value
bf.time ; but a quagter of an hour, more
otiless, never seoms to treuble a China-

that'] man

i »As their supersuitions and prejudices
dosnot extend to clocks and watches,
wo may expect an immediate reform,
add " railroad time® to be in use all
over the empire. '

“The Chinese hate all foreigners,whom
they call “Fan.qu”, and even the

coolics who come .to this country as

o “le g [N

Somew bnmg,‘b,l
Prtimcsaete

labourers and washmen, in their hearts
think they belong to the chosen nation,
and that we arc the barbarians,  [nter-
course by rail will tend to do away with
thie, as well as cflect many surprising
changes which can now scarcely be
foreseen,—Golden Days,

THE SECRET OF GORDON'S
WONDERFUL POWER,

WHAT was the sccret of his wonder-
ful power?  Much of it lay in his fear-
lessness, much in his swiftness of
thought and action, and much in what
the Yankee would call Lis capability in
all things, small as well as great, "He
could ride and shoot and tinker and
conduct camipaigns and negotiate treat-
tes, all with unhesiiating self reliance.
As a matter of zourse such a2 man takes
command, Gordon never lacked op-
porturilies to show these qualities.
When steaming quietly up the Nile, a
monkey, with which he was playing, fell
overboard.  In atwinkling Gordon was
in the water atter him. By good Juck the
crocodiles got neither Governor-General
nor monkey. When a nugger was be
ing hauled up the rapids, some way
south of Lado, the cable got away from
the men on the bank and the vessel was
swept on the rocks, No one would
volunteertogo outand pick up the cable,
and Gordon jumped tnto a skiff and
went alone.  To be sure the skiff upset,
aud the Governor-General sat some
hours dnipping on a rock, but his men
had a lesson. ~ On another vecasion the
garrison of one of the stations was
thrown into much anxicty by secing
Gotdon alone, rowing across the river
to the east bank, which, 1n that region,
was occupicd by intensely hostile ne-
groes. He landed, made his boat fast,
and tried by a ditplay of beads and
wite to induce the savages to come and
talk with him. They simply sat on the
hillside and scowlec{ Finally Gordon
shot 2 hippopotamus and paddled back,
teaving the beads on the shore and a
fine feast of hippopotamus meat in the
rushes,  Another man would have been
killed. 1 was amused to see on his
table, at Khartour. handsome spoons
and forks with his crest half-uffaced by
rough scratches, I could fancy Gor
don, vexed by some unusual fummery,
scizing a rat-tail file and proceeding to
put out of his sight one more vamity, It
was not that he was not proud of his
family. On the contrary, he could pay
3 man no greater compliment than to
say * You are like a Gordon ;* but all
the marks and signs of ranks some-
titmes became intolerable to him,~—From
“Where Emin I+,” by Colonel H. C.
Prowt, in November Seribner.
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Love's sacelfice,

PLAYING THE FOOL.

\WHEN a man loses his temper he
generally loses his common sense with
it—an excellent reasonm, certainly, for
not getting angry.  The New York Swn
prints a story which may be taken as a
comment upon this text. The scene is
laxd 10 Pennsylvama, but the incident is
of & sort to be met with anywhere.

.One man was driving out of town
with 2 load of bricks, and another was
driving 1n with 2 load of hay, Both of
them tried to get the best side of a mud
haole, and the two teams came head to
head and stopped.

* You, therel” shouted the first driver
in foud and angty tones.

“You, there, yourself|” rephed the
second, equally loud,

u Goin; to turn out "

4# N‘, * ¥

“ Nor I neithert”

“ Uil stay here a year first 17

*“ And 'll stay ten 1”

Both men proceeded to make them-
selres ostentatiously comfortable and
indifferent,

Such other travellers as came along
took the other side f the road and
passed them by, It had become a
question of endurance.

At the cnd of an hour the hay man
broke the silence,

“Ifthere's one thing I hate, it's a
human heg.”

“Then it's a wonder you havent
killed yourself beforc now.”

Another hour passed, and this time
the brick man spuke,

“I'm going to sleep; 1 hope you
won't distutb me.”

* Just what I was going to ask you,”
said the other man from his load of hay.

Buth pretended to go to slecp, but
toward mght the hay man suddenly
broke out :

“Say, you'er 2 mighly mean man|”

*'The same to you |

* Where are you going with those
bricks ? ¥

“ Four miles out, to John Daytan's.
Where is your hay gowng 2

* To Stner’s buck yard,”

“ Say, man, I'm John Dayton my-
sclf, and I've traded this hay for brick.”

 Well, I'm young Stiner, and I was
driving the fitst load ot 1"

“What fools we are | Here take all
the road !

% No, no, et me turn out,

“ 1’ turn.”

“No, let me”

_And in their cagemess to do the
tight thing the load of hay was upset

and a wheetl taken off the brick wagon,

The Children’s Corner,

DOING ITS BEST.

£ A3t bt a thay erichet
Living in & summer lhfcht,
¢re I tako may rest,
%Iany :ongis are gayer, prouder,
Many a volee I sweeter, louder,
But T do my Lest §

In my song there's no com lainin
Even when the shy fs ralnhi:;; R
Blrds fy castand west,
Sitent hede in leafy covert s
But 1 chirp il alf 45 over,
Dolng st my best )

When the teaves ate around us flyin

When the Iirds and Lees age hi::fag B
Oa tiwlr avtumn queat,

Y ou will find me Ity the stubble,

Thoughghe <louds look full of itauble,
Singiog still my Lest |

Clad in grarments datk and sober

Herel lﬁsgcr tll Octobery
Sunshine warms my bresst,

While the wintry days you number,

Hueet and Tiel is my slumber,
For I've done my Dest 1

w5, 5. T,
——— ———

THE SQUIRREL STORY.

A PRETTY red squirrel Lived tn an old
hollow oak, His door was 2 round
hote where the batk had broken away,
so far from the ground that nothing
could get at him,

The sun shone in every morning, so
he could see the piles of nuts packed
meely i the cotners, ncar his bed of
soft, dry lcaves, He ought to have
been contented and happy, but he was
not.

* Why,” said he, springing from trec
to trec on hus way honie, “shuuld I
work to gather food when I might live
mthe farmer's batn ¢ There 1s plenty
of corn and often .somcthing fresh to
be nad.  And 1 am quite tred of these
dry things.” 1Me took out the nuts
with which he had filled his check-
pouches, and put them carefu'ly away,
for he was a neat housekeeper and kept
his storcs in good order. * It 1s so
small,” he continued, shaking out his
bushy tail as large as possible, “and 1
can have a whole barn to myself.” So
he went to the barn, But he soon
found 1t was niot bwilt for squitrels,

_“Ob,” said the farmer who saw him
sitting on a high beam, “so youare the
fcllow who mbbles my corn,” And hé
went and fixed a box with a sweef
apple in it.  *“Oh,” said the squirrel]
when he found the box with the sweet
apple init, “ the family are very polite}®
. Hetastedit slowly. How delicioun
it was | ~Again he tasted, when bangl
something fell and he was a prisones,

for the box was a trap. It was much
i‘maller :ia:a the oak-tree, but very soon
C.was taken out and put iy a cage, *
"He cg#it? :Ea mgqg%’?qhgg ‘that
tpqned,ov?ip dl:tﬁer,‘bh l:h. uld 1ok
A\ away from t PRy LY
il Tpsahiek o S nd L
e grewso’'tame after'a time, ¢ {
she opened the door and let him frisk
about the room.— Louis Hall, in Little
Men and Wemen,

LITTLE SPARK, BIG FIRE.

ONE day during hatvest, two farmers
boys were resting at dinner-time under
a fine shady tree. One of them was
named Ned, the other was named ‘Tom
They were stretched out on the grass
talking pleasam%y together,

."I say, Ned,” said Tom, who was
lying on his back gazing listlessly up to
the sky, “I'll tell you what I wish, 1
wish 1 bad a farm as big asall that blue
sky yonder. 1'd have half of it in for-
ests or woodlands and the other half of
‘tin nice weadow lands, Wouldn't 1
be somebody then, old chap?” And
he fanly chuckled and clapped his
hapds for joy at the mere thought of
being so well oft  This was the thing
tha}(’;[‘:or& desired,

! for you, Tom,” said ;
“hut I'l well you what 1 ;rish. I!?gl;
Ihad as many cattle as there are leaves
in yonder woods. I'd be better off
than you, Mr. Tom, with your big sky-
blue farm. I'd be the richest man
n this country by a long picce ”

! I'm not quite sure about that, Ned,”
said Tom. “But suppos=, now, you
had all those cattle, what would you do
with them 2"
“Whay, I'd put them to pasture in
yoﬂr}?ng meadow, io be sure.”

ut suppase 1 wouldn'c let
what 1hen ??'po o you?
ali.l:’Why’ then I'd make you, thay's
““ You couldn’ do it”
‘1 could.”
Then came a blow, and the boys fell
to fighting. Therc was nobody at
hand to scparate them, so they fought
till they were tined.  Then they stop-
ped to take breath, While they were
resting Ned began to think of the folly
of their conduct.
* Tom,” said he, ¢
reling about ?*
*' Why, about pasturing your cattle jn
my nicadows.”
“But T haven't got any catile, ond-
you haven't got any meadows, oy
feolish we arel Give me your hand,
Towm.”
‘Fom took Ned's band, and that was
the first scnsible thing they did.  How
madny §u;ful quareels would end if Loys
and gitls were wise tnough to 2
CWhat for ? "—Zittle ﬁblt;.s *

Raama B T SR
Give what you have, ‘To some one

what are we quar.

it may be better than you dare 1o h
Longlellor, d otk
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