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*There's two dollars, Mr. Jedgo, and I ean't git
no more now. I ain't as big a8 mam, and I can’t
do as much work; but if you'll jist let me go to jail,
stoad o' her, T'll stay longer to make up for it."

Tho bystauders wiped their vyes, and a police
man exclaimed:

““Your mother sha'n’t go to jail, my lad, if 1 have
to pay tho fine myself.” '

“I will remit the fino,” said tho judgo, and the
woman, clasping her boy in her arms, sank upon
her knees and solomnly vowed that she would

- lead & botter lifo and try to bo worthy of sucha
son as {hat.— Winslow's Monthiy.

HOW 70 SPOIL CHILDREN.,

Scene An. a librargy—gentloman writing; child
entors,

' Father, give me a penny?”

 Haveon’t any; don’t bother me.”

¢ But, father I want something particular.”

‘1 tell you I haven't got one about me.”

** You must have one; you promised me one.”

I did no such thing. I won't give you any
more pennies; you spend too many, I won’t give
it to you, so go away.,”

Ohild begins to whimper,

+ give me one.”

Do go away; I won't do it, so there’s an end to
i'-”

Ohild- cries, toases, coanxes—father gots out of
patience, puts his haud in his pocket, takes out a
penny and throws it at-the child.

¢ Thero, tako that and don't come back again to-
dayg"

'Child smiles, looks shy, goes out conqueror, and

“1 think you might

determines to renew the struggle in the afternoon,.

with certainty of like result.

—

Scene in the stroet—two boys -playing; mother‘

opens dooc; calls one of them, her own son.

¢ Jos, vome into the house instantly.”

Jue pays no attention, |

¢ Joe, don’t you hear me? 1f you don’t come
I’ll beat you good.” *

Joe smiles and continyes his play. Hiscompan-
jon is alarmed for him and advises him to obey.

¢ You will catch it if you don’t go, Joo."

¢ Oh, no, I won’t; she alway says so, but never
does. 1 ain’t afraid.”

Mother goes back into the house greatly put out,
and thinking horself a martyr to bad children.

That’s the way, parents, Show your child by
your oxample that you aro weak, undecided, and
untrutbful, and thoy learn aptly enough to despisp.
your authority and regard your word ds nothing.
Thoy soon graduate liars and mockers, and tho
reaping of your own sowing will not fail.— Presby-
terian Banner.

4 GOOD JOKE.

Boya are often fond of playing practical jokes.
Such may sometimes be done, but never to any
one's inconvenience. In one of our collegos a pro-
fessor, who made himeelf very friendly with the
atudents, was walking out with an intelligent
scholar, when they saw an old man hoeing ina
cornfield. He was advancing slowly with his work
towards tho road, by the sido of which lay his shoes.
As it was very near sunsot, tho student proposed
to play the old man a joko. I will hide his
shoes; we will conocal oursolves behind tho bushes
and see What ha will do.”

¢ No,” said the professor, ** it would not be right.
You have money enough; just puta dollar in the
old man’s shoos ; then we will hido behind the
bushes and see what he will do.”

The student agreed to the proposal and they hid,

themuelves accordingly.
When the laborer had finished his row of corn,

ho camo out of the fiold to go hume, Ho put on
one shoo, felt something hard, took it off-aud found
the dollar. He louked around him but saw no one,
and looked up gratefully tuward hvavon. He then
put on the other shue, and found another doilar.
Ho looked at it, and looked all around him, but
saw no one, Ho then knolt upon tho ground and
roturned thanks for the blessings that had beon
conferred upon him. The listonors heard frem his
prayer that the old man’s wifo ond one of his chil-
dren were sick, and that thoy wore very poor, so
that the Lwo dollars wore a great relief sunt to thom
frorn heaven.

¢‘ There,” said the professor, *‘ how much bottor
thisis than to havo hidden the old man's shoes,”—
Christian Advocate.

—

IIOLD UP TUE LIGHOY.

Tho famous Eddystone light-house, off the coast
of Cornwali, Bugland, was first built in a fanciful
way by the learned and cccentric Winstanley. On
ite sides he put various boastful inscriptions. He
was vory proud of bis structure, acd from his lofty
balcony used beidly to defy tho storm, crying,
 Blow, O winds ! Rise, O ocean ! Break forth, ye
elements, and try my work!” But one fearful
night the sea swallowed up the tower and its
builder.

The light-house was built a second time of wood
and stone by Rudgard. The form was gond, but
the wood gave hold for the olements, and the
builder and his structure perished in tho flames.

Next the great Smeaton was called.  He raised
a cone from the solid rock upon which it was built,
and riveted it to rocks, as the oak is fastened to the
oarth by jts roots. From the rock of the founda-
tion he took the rock of the supersteucturo, He
carved unon it no boastful inscriptions like those of
Winstanley, but on its lowest course he put:
¢ Except the Lord build the house, thuy labor in
vain that build it;” and on its key-stone, above the
lantern, the simple tribute, ** Laus Deo ! and the
structure still stands, holding its beacon-light to
storm-tossed mariners.

Follow-wurkers for the salvation of men, Christ,
the Light, must be held up before men or they will
perish. Lot us then, put him on no superatructure
of our own dovice, Let us rear no lower of wood,
or wood and stone. But, taking the Word of God
for our foundation, let us build onr structure npon
its massive, solid truth, and on every course put
Smeaton’s humble inscription, and then we may
be sure that tho licht-house will stand.—The
Presbyterian. '

TRUSTFULYN ESS.

In the still ainall hours of the pizht I was awak-
ened by the touch of my littlo boy’s hand; he said,
¢ Mamma, I don't know what's the matter, I can’t
slecp, and I've triod ever solong.” I took him in,
laid his head upon my breast, and folded his hauds
in mine; in a fow mowments ho was sleeping the
sweet sleop of linppy childhood. Mother’s cinbrace
and touch of her hand, with his implicit coufidence
brought ropose.  As I listened to his quict breath-
ing, I wondered why we grown-up, restless, vicious
children could not in our troubles cast ourselves
thus confidently into °* the everlasting arms.” It
canniot be that we doubt His ability to caro for us,
for we know that He is omnipotent, thus able to
do all things—a comploto God. Ttis not that we
doubt His love, for every day convinces that, and
wo havo His word that though the mother may
forgot her child, yet Bis love will never fail us,

It must be owing to our want of trust, when we
should over feel porfect confider-co in our God
Father.

The way may bo dark, the body very weary and

the feet sore from the thorns in the path, atill we

should romembor that all our trials ave disciplinary
—no atonemont through suffering is worked out by
us, but by our sorrowa our characters are rounded,
polishod and porfected. This trustfuiness of lutlo
chuldren would often reveal a luving Father to us,
oven in this world, and when *‘ the leaves of the
judgment book unfold,” how clear will be the
rovelation—all in love 1— Christian at FPork.

BE A REAL MAN OR WOMAN.

BY MES. J. T. LEACH,

In going through tho world it would seem that
while many meet with many discouragoments, a
proportionately large number seem to have little
olse to contend with than encouragoment, and
thereforo have smooth paths to labor in, no matter
in what dircction their work may lio.

With the latter, destiny must certainly bo far |

pleasanter than the former, still the rough and
stony path may bo fraught with good, which causes
many human natures to shino out moro brightly
than though thoir paths wero uttorly destituto of
jar, trial or straggle, '

All are not constitutod alike, thereforo cannotdo
the same work, but, ol ! let me urge the boy orgirl
of to-day to meet any obstacle bravely if they would
hope for success it lifa, If you aro a weak, cling-
ing nature, pattern so far as is right from the push-
ing, go-ahend character, Do not yiold to discouraging
lines which cross your path, but say to yourself,
“ God helping me, I will overcome this or that
difficulty.”.

You will find plenty to discourage you in any
undortaking, but fow to oncourage, therefore, aim
to adviso wath those who have somothing elso to
offer you than a cold water bath.

1 beliove this very thing sends many on tho
downward courso -through life, whilo an encourag-
ing word would promote aspirations.of a higher and.
nobler nature.

Whon opportunity offers, educate yourself in
something elso than that of which you possess
knowledye alveady, for you know not what circum-
stance may placo you where yuur present knowledgo
will be of nu avail, and if you havo beon satisfied
without acquiring something more you will be
obliged to lay by snd rust, while sowe one elee will
g0 on to success.

Strive to be able for the latter. Never yield up
yourselves to a iife of ease in youth, for that will
bring misery in old ago. Bo not shams, but real
men and women-—

‘t Real in sickness, real in health,
Real in poverty, real in wealth,
Real in joy and real in woe,
Real where'er through-the world you 20.”

—The Christian at Work.

ABOUT EARTHQUAKES.

This continont has been visited during the last
aix months with shocks of earthquake, extending
from Montreal down to Valparaiso. It wus most
sovere, howover, on tho Isthmus of Panama, The
people thero loft their shaking homes, and lived in
tonts outside tho city limits. Whilo the quaking
continued the people stopt partly clothed, so that
they could run into the stroets when tho ahocks
came. An carthquake panic is said to bo the
govorost ordeal a human being can go through. All
one's idoas of tho atability of the world disappear
whon the earth. in which we live becomes an
apparontly tuid mass, and shakes like a ship in a
galo. Tho cause of earthquakes is as mysterions
now as aver.  Science has its surmises, but no one
theory has as yot been. voritied respecting the
abnormal ocourroences,
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