running. to get away from the boys

are’ Just as: hateful as can ‘be ; they sald you ',';;
_were “a.crank,” ‘and” they™ kept shoutmg out:
_“Crank craﬁk I’ as-long as" they gould . see

mamma and- thy
It is just as:

me, . “What is. a crank,-
do :they ‘call’ you ‘a crank'? -

Y mean 'as it can'be’;’ ~and. Harold Brown. be-

. gan to cry.. >

. about 1t ’

“Come here to’ me my boy, and afte"y_ou
have had: ‘your face bathed ‘and are.a-little
cooler,. 1ns1de as well as outsxde we' wxll talk

' ““Thére; ‘¥ feel’ cooler now,. sald Halold

SRR - & please tell.me-about -the'cranks.”.

“I hope-the: water -made you feel coolet

) mside -as well as’'on’ your fdce, my. boy Dldgu

" you'ever. see a crank;. Harold ?’

" ‘Why, yes; T have séen cranks.; but I don’t:

'see what they have to do with you, anyway,.

or.why anybody should call.you a crank.
‘Tell me,’

_eranks you.have seen.’

4

‘ grmdstone

: make thmgs go, are they 7"

called you a temperance crank.’

. oné meant- who used’ the word in their hear-.
And it is-a .
splenclxd ndme to give me;*so don't feel bad-
" You know that. is- my- -
work; to make temperance go-and: ar unken-

e

‘Well," I've seen -the crank to grandpas

-and to' Aunt Mary’s churn.
any other-just now, ‘said Harold. .
" *That will ‘do,’
“.what use are the cranks ? .
“Why, don’t you know'? :The grindstone
could not turn, nor the coffee-mill grind" cof-
fee, nor the. churn make any butter if the .
grauks drdn't make them go,’ 1ephed the
oy. . - SR
-‘Oh, I see! g was the reply:; cranks are to

‘Of course they are. But, mam_ma they -

‘And, don’t you see, my boy, accordmg to

“your own definition; what would. a temper-. -

ance crank be but somethmg to make tem-
pelance 807 "And‘that is Just ‘'what some

- ing, and so’ they used it too.
- about it -any ‘more.

ness 'stop. - ‘When'-anyone. gets greatly-in-.
terested in anything good -and puts a great
deal of linie and labor in it; people; that is
some people, are sure to call him or her a
crank because such people make the thrno'
80,

‘Yes, mamma I'm begmnmg-to see and 1
- don’t feel so bad as I did about it/

‘Why, no! I:suppose some.would. ha\'
called the .apostle. Paul a ‘crank, because he
was so.earnest in trying to be hke Jéesus, his
Master, that he said, “This one thing I do— -
I press forward.”. But he gained a heaven-
ly erown, because he did press forward. No
doubt.some. would have called . Columbus a
crank ; but he made things go tll_l he dis-
coveled a new world. Very likely Neal
Dow has been called a crank many a trme
but he made Maine a prohibition state.’ Qur
dear Saviour set us the example;.showing
the same spirit, doing the will of his Hea-
venly Father, though it caused Him to be
crucified ; He kept right- on, and did just
what He came into the world for, and to-day
He is at the right hand of the throne of
God. Why, my boy, all the grand work of
the world has been done by so-called cranks,

“who have turned bad things upside-down.’

~

‘Well,
know what a nice nickname they were giv-
ing you,’ said Hareld:

‘I don’t .count it a nickname,’ said‘mam--

ma, ‘but’a title, It is a good title, . And

I want my boy'to remeémber, that, if He is B

ever going to do any great good in the world °
he must be willing to be called “names.” Tt~
"he is ‘going to be 'like Jesus, he must not
fear to be: called a crank.’

*Oh, mamma,’ said Harold,: ‘do.you think
Jesus will be willing to let me be one of His

. cranks, s0 I'can do’'some good in the world?’

". and, laying her hand on her boy’s head, Mrs.’

- afrald to be called a crank, or a fool even,’

The. tears were in Harold’s eyes now.
‘My dear, we will ask Him,’ said mamma;

Brown asked the Heaverly Father to help
" him to be good and pure, never afraid to-do
right ; never afraid to.be laughed at’; never

for Christ's sake,

“And when Harold went out agam to his
. play he wenf feeling kindly toward his play- -
mates, stronger to do right ; stronger to re-
sist wrong, because his mother had so lov-
‘ingly taken him-to help ‘him in .the very
" best. way. ~ He. is not afraid now of being.
. called a crank Temperance Banner.’

e

;,'/Well mamma I have ‘been mmng Yes,,

. streaked w1th dirt;’”
: w1th thelr mass. ot

'zags made them obJects of . lxttle interest.

-said Mls Brown about the'-'

and to. grandma s coffee-mill; -
I can't thlnk of "

said his mamma 4 ‘but ot'

" ~The -

mamma, I guess the boys didn’'t W

three small. boys had evxdently been' fum- "
. bling - and 1olnng in the- thi¢k dust” of* ‘the

v

‘Their: dark’ -and freckled faces were
~their. uneovered. heads’
unkempt hair, . their
" brown legs ‘With their slight ‘covefings® of"‘

. road.

““Yes, he dld’ ‘hodded the- -small - boy ’_'11)
pealed to.> ‘He said you could have it.-”
heard:him.’ e

‘T didn’t.: Never said it 'angrlly ‘protestad
little Sammy Scott, - klcklng‘ out ‘at-the of-
fending party, but never loosening. for a: mo--
.- ment his tight clxnch on one end of the long
Whlstle .

Bare legs and- blown fists took up the ‘bat-
tle in earnest.  :"Willie came .to his chum's:
rescue and together the three- rolled and
tumbled in the dirt. ’

‘Got it,” shouted a boy, perching hrmself
on top of a rickety old fence in order to’ see
the fun better. :

. ‘Look at 'em fight ! he shouted

‘Give him another, Sammy.  Punch hlm
in the head, Willie,’ he roared -from time to .
time.- encouravmgly, ‘laughing . uproariously

. as he watched the ‘youngsters have it out.””

Suddenly his encouragmg remarks ceased.
Dick Clark was coming down the road-on’ a
run. ~ For reasons best known to himself,
he preferred. to keep quiet till Dick got past.
dark,. swarthy:: looking boy that ap-
beared on a run.looked much. like his. fel-
lows-in : appearance, - except perhaps that
there were fewer. degrees:of dirt on the.
patched: clothes, ‘and a clearer brlghter ex- '
pression_in the face. .

“What's all- this-row. about P he shouted
bringing himself- to,an abrupt halt. -’

‘Gt up here, ‘lie- vxgorously added, wrthout<
- Waiting for a reply, unceremomously grab-, .
bing ;at-the..same time:one:of the -urchins
from' the tangled assortment of legs and -
arms, and stralghtenmg lnm ouit’ upon his
feet. -

The otHer two boys qulckly scrambled up,

“looking shame-faced as they’ saw it was.
Dick. = They: hked Dick. -He was always
good in his rough way to the little fellows.
- ‘What's the row this time ?" he asked,
‘straightening .up and putting his hands in -
his - pockets, looking ~down on the gullty
‘three-with an air of a small Judge

‘Johnny - says the whistle is his'n, and
Sammy says tisn’t, it’s his’n,’ said small
*Willie, coming to !the front' as being the
most dlsmterested party. m the matter, and
thus better. able to.explain. )

‘What 2 That thing ? exclalmed Dxck
;ncécmg a much ﬂattened piece of tin at hrs
ee

“Yep,’ said -Willie, speakmg up boldly,
‘that’s it. . Smashed, a1nt it

‘Looks as if the whlstle was all squeezed
out of .it,” said Dick, puttmg the batteled
whistle to his mouth. :

“Who wants it - Hé held it out.

But nobody seemed to.care f01 it now. It

wouldn’t whistle, -~ |

‘’Tain't no good,’ said Sammy, eyeing it
with a forlorn expression on his face. .

“‘It’s flattened all out, and the whistle isn’t
there,’ said -Johnny. T R,

‘And now ‘nobody can get any fun out ol:
it "Haven’t I told:you bushels of times
‘that fightin’ didn’t pay ?' questioned Dick
severely.. - ‘Besides it isn’t the right tlnm=
to do “You were fightin’ yesterday Saw
you.’

The. boys looked sheeplshly at each other
at.this accusation,

‘Johnny wanted my pencll
volunteerea Sammy.

‘I'saw it first, anyhow,’ ‘eried Johnny

‘Yes,” he did, Dick,’-chimed in Johnnys
staunch detender.

‘People 'that want the whole world is
mighty likely not to - git anything,’ said
Dick, throwing down . the piece of tin and.
slrppmg his hands back ‘into their accus-
“tomed place. | ‘Teacher told-us a story-she.
“Tead about a dog once. _ He alays wanted -
everything himself; Qne day he was going
across 'a little bridge' carrying a bone-in hig-
mouth, and he saw a dog-in the water .with
a bone in his mouth, tco. T¢ made -him

I found. it

~

i' frreuds s

© not resist. .
Y‘I’ll give you each one’ he gaid' generously. 3

“for =Ll

Jject. From ‘one of “his- ‘pockets Dick ‘drew -
a half-dozen ‘small cards.and’ laddy theém' out.
-‘thefore the admiring eyes ot his small
There is. a man m the store uptown thah
“'saves” them for: me,’ he said..
rand for him’ one day “He’s: the
1n town.S
“That’s pretty,

’cest man

: 'said Sammy, touclung

gentlv with his" dlrty foreﬁnger a clean..

.white card. .. Fhere Was 3 ‘wistfulness. about -
the -boys’: look that free-hearted Dick could

ous can‘ “piek, -only- not that- one.: 7 ‘That’s-

She likes ithe. posies

too :
The boys chose their caﬂls and sat down
‘by ‘the side of- the road: to admire and.com=
* pare. They-were friends again. -
. fence;looked dlsgusted

Funs all up,” he exclaimed: discontented-
1Y ‘And ‘all on account. of- that ‘old Dick.
He's' always ‘spoiling ' things: Don't see
why everybody- likes him so well giving him
cards and things. They;never do me.’ :

‘Why was it, I'wonder ?. Can.any one:
“fell me 7—Florence M Ekms in New York -
‘Observer.’ L

A ..

AS A LITTLE_...CAI—‘IIL_D,-!,‘,, E

‘Here ig-an incident which took place dur-
ing last Christmas between two of our in-

fant-class children:—" -
Bértha— Chrissy; what- should you lrke to )

have best this Christmasg?’- -~
Chrigsy-——"A dolly.” h

I ]ike ’em, .

Gus, on.the »

D did ancer-y LT

-Bértha—*“So should I:" I wonder what we’d'l i
. better-do?’ o

Clirissy— My ! teacher says we . ought to
. aslc Jesus foi evelythmg we ‘want. -
Bertha— Let’s'go and” ask Him,"

- Away trotted the little mites upstairs,” mtq .
" their bedroom, and, kneelmg down .together, o

. asked Jesus to send ‘them a dolly.

On ‘Christmas’ morning the children came '
downstalrs, full of -excitement and wonder;
and " there, sure enough, lay two dollies.’
‘ Oh,’ 'said Ber tha ‘I wonder what we ought
to do now?” Co

Again = Chrissy came t6. the rescue

‘ Teachel’ 'says we ought to thank Jesus when
He sends us what we want.’ .

‘Come on, then; let’s. go and thank ‘Him.”

And off. they ran,.with their tre’asures
clasped in their arms; and, kneeling down

‘in the very same place where.they had sent. .
‘up, their petition, they thanked Jesus for.

sending them their dollies.

‘What 4a.lesson-for scme of us’ older chil-

“dren. We may not get evelythmg we
want But like the ten lepers, how few of us
return to’ thauk Him for what we do re-
ceive,

In our young days almost’ the ﬁrst words
we were taught to say were ¢ Thank you,’
and hew often, in our excitement over the
gifts hestowed upon us, we had fo have the
-gentle reminder put to us, ‘What do you
say for it?’
ings.we receive from our Father, might He
not put the same question to us, ‘ What do
_you say, for it?’ "’

If, -instead of always lookmg at our.

'troubles and. thinking.of. our cares and wor--

. Ties, we' were :to’ watch his hand, and trace
‘his goodness .in all our. lives, our mouths.
would; be ﬂlled with' praise contmually —N. .
Br 1stow in ‘The Christian.’

-_———————

- A SCAR.

‘John,’ saxd a father to his son ‘I wish you -

would get me the- hammer ’
‘Yes, sir.. !
‘Now | -a nail and a plece of plne ‘board.’
. ‘Here they arefsir.’ .
- 'Will you drive the naxl into the board?
-1t ‘was done, o
‘Please pull it ont agam
‘That’s easy, sir.
*Now, John,” and the father 3] voice drOpped
‘to-a lower key, ‘pull out the nail hole.’
Every -wrong act leaves a scar. = Even if

‘the heard.be a Nving tree, the sar remains.,

So, too, after the many bless- .




