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to go hore with them Thcn comes the
pinch. and the Loy tlat has the most
pluck gees to the preti'est girl his heart
in 1is throat, and his tongue ¢ inging to
the 100t of hi~ mouth, ard cro-king out
his ¢ibow, stammers out the words. ‘Shall
| sce you h:me? She tonct.es her finger
'0 s a m, and they walk home a foot to
his arm and they wa'k h me a fo t ajart
teel ng as awkward as two ga l'ngs. As
8 ov «8 she is sale wi h'n her own doors,
he struts h e, a1 d realy thit k- he las
beens and gone a:d done it. Slee ¢ mes |
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Album-Writting Made Easy

Pick out for rthymes, love, dove, heart,
part,

Stricg ou' sume words before them,

Throw in a da~h of “gen‘le maids,”
Aud swear that you adore them!

= e e o — — — =

ipts. [ Jokers Companion.

not ned over the fields the be.-mtif'.IIE
sunlght, the refreshing rain, and the
geniie dew, there could never have been | ————— i - |
qnesingle stock of wheat. Men alone | [We {L’DLE!+'_} be pleased to recetve from ;| At a ball one evening, a plain country
cou d never create a foot of érﬂuntl, % Moy Ifd-"{( _:}‘r;mnf.-_-_: _y usefvlreceipls or !IFLIH‘]EH}&-'I | ad encaged a prety C[*q;lt-t.la
rayof sanlight, or a drop of dow. for 1y nat or selected. jor ithis depurtment.] for the rext dance, hat a gal ant eaptain

all tlese he is dependent on the kind- | ’; f“”;:‘l"r'-‘-' a:u::g. persuaded the Iady 10 f“'

. ¥ . ' £} 3 n ‘€l 1 ey -
nessof our heavenly Father, and wirhi= | [ From th- Genessee Farm-r.] ST P e — engazement Inifa
= ¢ | T . i, | Yor ol h'm elf, I'he p]mn veolnan ovyer-
ourthese we could none of us have our 0 Dry Axp Coox SwEET CoRN — | hear ne a'l that had tianspst dc Witk »
daly bread. Does my little Frank Som as the eora is fit for the tabl - husk frined —indiﬂ'ﬂ‘ent noved ;*U\Tftl-'d a card

s‘e how it i~ God gives his daily bread?” | 80 SPE*'E‘I yh. cars. 1 an “pen « Ved, OF ) ighle and -at downto play a geme of
sou.e fast diying plece. Wien the ker- whist. The captain in af w m'nutes af-

to you.”
- %So you would be glad to see him
whipped, would you Julian?"

Julian hung his head, and mzde no
answer.

‘Alonzo,” said the f:ther, *Julian
says you struck him, aud he wishes m~
to whip vou.’ -

Julian kicked me futher, before I

struck him,” said Alonzo. |

—

A soniet short would take quite well,
Addressed to curly Fido

(To get a riiywe yoi'll have to say,
*“Alas! po..r dog’ He died, Oh! )

‘Yes, 1 do; and he made vyon too,

‘A«verse unto your swre heart’s eyes, ' veis I 0s ‘n ~hell the eu:n, or shell =oon as

*That alters the ease.’ said the futher.
‘Julian did not tell me that he had
done you any mmjury.’

< D> were thrown in wiickly,
‘Or to Le: cherrs pouiiog lips,
Would do the busiuess quickly.

Talk mu. h a- if you realy were
A YOour g man brokeu-ieaited!
Hi 1 cark y at son.e ¢ar y day
When you »nd b: pe were pa-tew

had not kicked me,’ said Alonzo.
‘Whoever sav the like of this?—

-HF"E are two ljruthﬂrﬂ, each try ing 1o

enlist their father in a quarrel against

!

The “s.lent tomb.” if biou:ht in well,

‘I should not have struck him, if he |

"to him atla t with ll[':l‘.;ln‘ of Hm:rie' ant mother, or else vou could not o your
ca:c), ard h- wkesinthe morni-g :ad ur¢ and make the bread. I think,’
finds the ¥ of life open to ban, anl ke o4 Foma, It takes a great many to |

| 1igs 8q -ealing ‘0 breakfas'. ' make our bread. There is the Miller, 1

SRR N O ' Merchian:, and the cook; cach has a
» 3 | i L ¥ s * 3 ' r / ’ i il _
OUR DAILY BREAD. ‘part to do i 1t; your pamit Frankie!

Frank sat ie his little chair by the | o606 to be to eat it.’ ‘Yes, and to be |

fire looking quite thoughtful, for such | thankful for it I am glad I asked yon -f

I
|
!
|
|

' a eurly headed little rogue as he was. ' mother, becau-e I see how it is all clear
_- 'a: it can be, and when I say my pray-

yon can. Then spread upon acloh to
try in the *un o: on janrin a warm o

ven, stir 1t « ften that if may dry fast ani |
not overlieat., 1t moie re-emntles the ure’
dr.ed by its be'ng who'e, is swet:r, and |
relni_,-s more ol its natural ﬂ.u'ﬂr b dl‘}’ ng j
fiocter. When al dried. exp sec it to i1le

' wind by turaing itelow'y frem di h to

dish, the wi:d 1l ws off alt'at tro.ble-|
gome whi‘e chafl. i

. sition=<.’

' M.dam.

' terwards stepp d upto the lalv 10 ex-

cu e himse f. =5 he wa< engaged "0 ano k.-
cr he h+d forgot'en. Tire ¢ quette, mueh
chaziined, a p-o:ched 1hetabl- in hopes
to serure ber iirst partn:r, snd s-id:  “I
be ieve, Nir. B. it is 'ine ta izk- our o
The «1d fa-hion~d suitcr int'e
at o didng a pa k of card- fr the
next «<ance, cou teou Iv replied: “No,
I man tv keep my poesition.

' When ladies siimffle I eut

Wou d be a splen 'id ooti n-
Reques: the lady o'er your grave
To some:imes show emoti n!

. In the mor. ingz f the day it i- wan! d.
| Jook i over and wash it, then bo'l gent'y |
Lin waler sufficieal to cover it.  Refl
- with bot water if wore i3 ne.ded. A
short t:»e b fore you dine (it should now
Ve encer and &oariy dry ), add svme swe et
vill<, 0 eram, pepper and sa't to tas'e,
al'tle sacar i- arimprov:ment, If the

‘What pnzzles your little brain, , :
B S T er I shall know what it means.
= o ‘Yes, and always tell mme when any
‘Why, mather,” said he, ‘I bave been thing perplexes 3'nu. I ¥ke to Bave
thinking Low it is God gives me bread: | you think for yourse!f and, and inquirve
it secems to me a8 1t yoa inads it and the meaning of ' 7‘:. ings, and not
| gave it to me. and eve v tine I osaw j tely repeat o ':1*.41- without connecta
., broad.” T 18 WDy ideas of thew, |

the other.

Ho% often have I said to you, Chil-
dren, love each other, and never fight:
and each of you want me to puaish
the other.’

Alorzo was an affeciionate httle bey

STANDARD HOUSEHOLD WORELES

t'shaw! Stop your noise! I'll box vour
ears! Hold your tenguel Shat up ihis
mivut:! Let me be' Go awzy! Get ou'!
Behnva yourself! T won'i! You shall! Nev-
er mird! You'li cateh i !—Don’t brother!
Come hire dire~tly! Put away thse
thing-! You’ll kill vourse fI I d u'’t ear.!

s sake ont o and 16 trou. | . THE CLDOK OF SRRANSERE: |F o 0 Py or v iiom o !
ol b oinake out how 11 1=, wnd it trotu- | ) AR . : They re mine! tind youor bus nes-! Tl
| - " i 3 '
To make Hurd Soap —One of Yourf . i%.) You m-an thin:l Therel .41

: - bles e’ | "The Cl«ck in the tower of the Catihe- Y - |
"AI..I;zn_* L‘"'hhilll(‘t] r_l”_l_ f;g[liu I’ ‘-1:“ i : : e e ST ‘ _ . e. I'I‘Eﬁp* ndnufs—c. A. CH, <F, Ollln——, aat ¥ . 3y 1 W 11 <
: | “Why, Frankie,” exclaiined Emma, dizl of S rastu g s n u:-l?' A on 1er 10 | ., ihes s re «ipe fur makinz hard scap.— | }?B‘"' b m_ll d'de’i Yond d; X :ull_ha?e
pi-.1 -;;..[ ] | S ZoO ll]t £~ l1 ein s W--lurﬂl‘flla 1“:"“:‘ 0of I th “k if hE w_” tl‘j’ thiﬂ one hﬂ Wi!] bﬂ 1L > SCC W llt ‘F‘Ju hﬂ?ﬂ cone.l \1 h“ﬂﬂ
e DibiC meelans e 'nthe word. I is cve h ns i B it Take e af aid of you! Ma-ah h-h-h! Broho ! oo?
A i g . 1 fi pe.sei wihl ake sIX pounas ot so- B rh :
dre! teet h h, riry wid- and h reen di ol | ds | 00! It's enough to set one crazy! I never
deop. A oul went fee' from the bot. f  nslaked iwe, and ‘our gallons of wa- I WY W e ooy i
twistho dolove chsid-  f which is o Il’li‘ t’ e -c:dﬂ. liire and water in a I! says he, s2ys she, says they, Rless me,
| i1 1 ' . . "L : . . p I . it © i ‘ O YORA
|  Afier a while, he caid — Land said, 1 2m elad vou il.qz.in-ﬂ [ cherub -« ]‘l_” st “.IH’ I; the cherub pot aud boil until they are dis-oived, let Hem it Il 'h_i . “y'“‘"f,d‘ Theed i
. e . ’ on he left s rk s the firs' guarter, ard h - g T Gored, Pompadour, Worke! e.essaise,
No father. T do not with to have | hike to expluin whatever I can 1o you. | > alflpasprnigr o Sl mp il gt Jong thed «gs -e tle. ponr off the 'ignid and Tiimm d with v lv:t, Ten yards, Cut bi-
There are manv thines we ¢anno' un- i ' Ut | e o , fi throw away 'he d egs add the gr a=e ‘o Re:] swee! ‘ Pt
. & : F fty te 't :bove the di 1 's a colos al fig- oy a0 0 P ety s s oF oh as Re:l ~wee', And one or iwo more.—
derstand, and those we must Liehieve ¢ Time wit! b. 1l in hi- lef: hand 1= Hqu a and i ant'l 1t '8 0f ihe € n~ Vanityu Fair
- - | €08 LV WS, 0 oo A si-tency of h nevy thn pour t « ff to cool 4 -
the Bible asserts thens. But I think 14,4 4 sy hein his right A figrre of a g .:f s -]! . ld el e e ——
can show my little dovbier how it is | y.ung wan in frort s r ke- t! e third «nar- ;ill he' ldﬂ I:_»ﬁp ?‘t: fg:r:m na fer daysi A lp_r;rr l;ﬂ:'hrrl'? ]';" 1:;' Fl ﬂlﬂ‘ .!.IP”" ““}".?
that while I make the breada. it also |ter on the bell in Tiue’s 1 ft hand, end bkt - - nt{; 'l?dule i mm . lt':,ﬂga:;l? s
comes from God. Whatis bread made { then tuins and g ides wi h aslw step a-  Flrating Islond.—A nice dish for ton ‘*‘;’i’e';’ e tl‘“;"‘ Erth llll :ﬂh:ﬂ-
of, Frank?”’ rrund behird Tune when out eomes tie msy he_mad- in the following way: Dea ﬁmt r.;nu jous vm{‘remalu -6 | negl ‘rrﬂ
‘Flour. mamius.’ cld man with a mal et, and places hiasell the whites of two egs to a «tiff foam, | 7o tI SRR IA! mph;a “?
‘ : . dre 'y in ‘ront of the wiea’ Reancr. As' which pour upnn a quart of milk previgus- | [¥ " VEIL Praye’ ‘0 Q€ AN g4 §, wro'e
Wi And where does the flour come | y - " : o it out li_ibly, sffixed the ma:u eriut to
er; and by this tie he had come roun« from?’ 'the h nr of welv: ¢ mes, the o d man Je- | ly sct toboil when the m 1 oils th» the b d b ¢t then. on rold ni ht; h
| 1:: to him. and taken his head ] !'. sow.' sa1d little Spsie. who had {1 be etly sikes wih mu h p wer. twelve foam done and yeu m yfﬂke i' off. Bent ] 3:_ tl &% l'hﬂ “d * E-;F ; ;
PRGN i iy 2 _"h i ‘“] 2 ‘_1 T‘!E g Sl _ll‘: | tin es on the bel. He :len g ides sowly "tle velksf five :nd white- of ther eres mf_lie y_‘b‘"' i. i - "B"'_r ’;"
‘Well Julian, said the father do you  drawn up to hear what was saying: Sty o g Time, ard the voun: man egain  togeth r with sugar and -alt to taste «pd | STE—CUH LOTEE FLIA 8.6 my sen e
came from Ames’ store; I saw his man . ' stir into tle b iline nilk, le* it boil and | ™e" 8- Llew ou: the ligh, 2nd nes'led

e 1 _ ¢ 1es our and takes his jo 11 nready to _ | ow the Blanks!
bring n a barrel in a wagon, yester- . do hi- du y whea called upon by ii;e ma-! y'are in your s u edich. with tle foam SMODE T8 TIRaNe,
dav. :

ch nory. ‘floairg on the top. Y'u miv seisn
*‘Sv he did. my dear; and where did| As soon as the old man has s'ruck twelve with lem: nor variila,
Mr. Anies get 7 awl disap: cared, another ~ct of na hines
"Frnlll “H{'Eit*.—l:{'l'.’ :ﬂn“‘t-l'nd Fl‘.‘.lll]\' . |

1y i8 put in m- tion, somet - eaty fect high-
for I saw *Rochester Mills, New York,’ | er stil . where h re is a high cros wih
marked on 1t i red l.tters)”

the image of Chri-t upon i'. The n'stant
‘Yes, but where did the Rochester twelve i- s ruck, a figure of one of the A
miller get it?’

postles walk- out f om b hind, comes n
‘I1e ground it from wheat.’

fiont, tu ns facing the e¢ro-s. b w-, and
‘Where did he get the wheat?

walks cn arouud to Lis j1 «e. ‘lhis is re-
‘He bouglit it from some farmers, I

reated until twel e i ures, r pre en'ing
b oyl the twe ve Apo-ties, as lamge as ife, wa k
suppose,’ said Emma, the oldest of the ’ S
group.

out, bow and pass en.  As the last ap-
‘ : prars, sn eacrmens game cr k. s'owly
‘Yes, and where did the farmer get|f] ps its wm s, s retehes for h its neck, and
it?’ er ws three t mes, s+ Joud as to be heurd
‘Why. it growed,’ eaid little Susie, | ou'side th' chaich 'o s me d stance, and
very briskly at which they all laughed. | with a life-like na uralness.  Then all is
‘0 it did, my child,? said their |5till as death.
mother, and now who will tell me how
it grew?’

To come with wat'in: pot in hand,
At inconmenient hou:s,

And. -“reading ligh'y o’er your head,
R.vive he iading flower !”

-Give me thiz day v Jale

=

B :t fyou cannot write Cac and loved Julian much, except when |
r ;.

Tak+ up ~ome Yaunkee poel,
Andsteel 5 ver e, u; on my vo.c

T.e.uwl willn v rknwitl

he was angry with him. .

you Wisll e 1o I.n‘l}'l yvonu puni:;.;h your

.

hrmiu v’

Ait-!'ﬁ?‘.u ’I'E

| *'“"h;it ] mm;_‘;l:t}' quvﬁtiun.

An ther ylan 1~ very good—

Togmpy wiit- y «r name;
O +S-ee s frend, pay ihunk «f we,”
O , - Fannie, lot que j aime. **

; : | savs 80 and that 1s enongh.’
t cuswer nnmediately 1 T, e YA -
i ]* 1‘::11]: .:‘era,{rt] a itile h'!;-.t:‘n & i

h“t ]nﬂ}ﬂ‘d at Jll”':ﬂ. his mother gave !;;Hi L li:;i.*-':-ll"' sile

Tk ;
e

Some -ay. t-scare t'ed «r 1es off
(1 think i' a lib 1) |
You need lut wsite, in -triking bend
A passaze f rin t1.e Bille! H

him punished.’

‘But Julian wishes me to help him
whip yon Alonza.’

*No matter tather, said Alonzo, Ido
not wizh to have birother v.'ltippﬁl].’

‘No father,” suid Alonzo, whose lit-
tle heart began to yearn for his broth-

-~ ___ -]

*..I'hee wh m I love.”— Traxslation.

Gaitery RHools.

O da‘n'y foot !
() gaiier b ot!
To piety you’r~ =i:ockin_,
I only know
Of ¢ne thinz wo's ,
And tha’- a sno~ white -1 cki: g.

sril! wish me to whip your brother?’
‘No father,” #aid Juiian, subdned by
the gentle affection of his brother: ‘I
do not wigh little brother to bhe pun-
iched.’
‘See Julian, wy son how i Tooks!l—

So n at and « ‘ean,
To. et! er seen,
E'en -to es must agree
To you tovo e
What G ay ne-~ wrote.
A hands me L E G !

The lastin; them
Of md igh' dream,
TlLe very soul ol =ong,
Man waunts you little
He e below,
And n ver wants you long.

A

A voung gentleman out west commited
sricid= i a very novel manner last week,
Castle Puddiny —Take the WP;F]’It of He ate a Fi“t of dred nnp]pg and :hen
- two Fg‘g‘"" in Ihl‘ !‘-]‘en- Of bl‘.“eri 'llﬂf s0- drank wa'er ti'l hp b|]r3trd_ Thﬁ rﬂﬂh act
"garand flour. 8¢t the butter be‘oe the | w.a cansed by his father forbiddirg him
fi-e till half me'ted. then beat it until it is | to prease h's mustac'e wich th: huter
' lik- eream, beat the ezgs, yolks and whites. | knife. The veung ladie« in cor wds and

en minutEﬁ-, mix thﬂm g‘!’ﬂtly with butt ‘T, tears a[tendpd his funersl.

‘hen with sugar, then add the flour.— . s ok

Bake th's quantity in five or «ix cups.— | A man named Oats was Liad up re-

To be tarned out and servel with a goo? | cently forbeating his wife and ehildren,

seuce. Twe good szed eggs or three | On being sentenced to imprisment the
- small ones w 11 be sufficient. brute remarked that it was verv hard -

| 2 man is not alowed to thrash his own
oais.

Just now yon praved me to take sides
with you ngainst veuwr dezr brother

-

and help vou to punish him.”

“This wae when I was angry with
him.’ said Julian, as he stood with his
arm drawn around his brother. ‘I do
not want you to hurt him now. I had

rather you would whip me.’
‘Next time then, said the father

when your brother hurts you in any
way, wait till yoxr anger is all gone,
and till you can put your arm around |
him, and love him as you now do, bes Frank looked a lit:le doubtful, and

fore you come to ask me to help you to | Emma rp]}!'vﬂ* Why some lermm;

: . . when it wus grown and ripencd, he
him yourself, nor kick him, whatever & | ’

cat it with a sickle, dried and threshe
he does to vou, till von can fold him in | oq i:.’

*Yes,” said ber mother. ‘o far all
scems 10 have been dorne by man, bat
man cou'd n i do the whole.’

‘He couldn’t make the gionnd,’ said
Erank aiter a iﬂng pau=e.

‘No, Gud made the earth; bnt will
wheat grow in cvery part of it?’

“Yes, I zuess it will,” said Frank.

‘No, said Emnma, ‘it wont’'t grow up
where Dr. Kane went, it 1s so cold
| there.’

‘No, nor under the eqnator,” added

By Pla‘o ne'er
Seut tri piog here;
By Pluto 1ath rgiven.
To l¢aa posr man
(An easy p'an)
To any piace but heaven..

' Steam Pudding.—One cup sour mitk:
"eno teas  oonful eream tar‘ar. one half
" teaspo: nful <oda, two eg-s. on~ traspron-1  QOld Bachelor Sneer would like to
ful -al*. make 28 thick as eridd'e-cakes, | ko what kind of a broom the young
and steam one hour, add whatever fin't ;| ., man in the last new novel used,
ycu like. when ghe swept hack the raven ring-
Fancy Biscvits —Oue pound of alm- | lets from her classie brow.
ds, one of sugar, and some rose wa'er. ., - s
ol men? They sein:ill t . (Sin till RBeat the n'mongds fine, an! sprink'e with w}?t':‘: can you prove that bLlack wa®,
hate.) the rose-water, wien they are smooth to | g "o loin o hald of & nigzer minster],
Why ‘s an angry nan like fi'tysnine | th touch, rut in a pan w'th flrur sifted and giving his face a ﬁm;i‘ Bl E
minutes part twe v 7 He is ji-t ready to 1 through a fine +ive, put the pan on a ““_”“' B % ’ T
t strikc o e. , fire to dry the paste until _it does not sYick An Irishman and Frenchman were
Why i an «:dlerly sclioo'master like "t the fin ers, kﬁ*‘? st'rring to kﬂt"[.) i:l'f‘ﬂl to be hﬂﬂ}! tngether. h 'I:II'E' l:.lttl?r “:;15
let er C? He makes la ses in.o clas- | burning. then take it off and make i* inlo | strongly affected by his sitnation whh_n
fancy shapes, yon may ice them or not. I Paddy took it very easzy and told his

To Clean Silk I have acoof rrcipﬂ cnmpnninn to ]{E{'D up his sSpirits for 1t
for E?e"'l"i“"! all kind-i of Hi“{' Whiﬂh 1] was nut-hing at ﬂn {o bl‘ hﬁﬂgF'd.
| have nsed with good eff-ct. Take equ 1] “Ab, by gay!” says the I'renchman,
qrantities of alcoh], wood ashes, soft | ““there be von erand difference between
soap and m lasss. Mix them. and rub | yon and me; you Irishimen are used to
with a clo-hen silk  after ringe io elrer | jp.” '
water with a litle salt or lum. Your |  ppijacoph rs say that shuting eves
g 1k ‘F‘I;l ]ﬂﬂk a8 E{}ﬂd as sew 1f 1t ha ncv- makes th'r;ng more acnte, A wag sug-
er bern was! ed befire, gests tht this accounts for s0 muny clos-

Yhat is lonz:r for b inr eat ¢t both| Drying Inporred Pr.'an-'ms.—'ﬂ: sh !131 ed eve: at church daringz se'm n ttme.

her mother, “for there it is o2 hot.! 40 A diteh.  ve ehes thor u:hly untl the cown i8 | Alsays do as the san do~s—lonk at the
' God made the eavth, and cansod it 101 yep 0o 0 e o rabb doff.  Cut thew from the seed. and | pyipht side of everything it I8 just as ehap
move round the sun in sach a way that| o o0 lay them skin 'l”“:"'f"'“" s on 'B“'h”_" Ware | and three times as good fordizestion
a{}mc_pm'tion of 1t should 11{4-3[1]{_‘1: be | Wiy ar- fixed =t v+ li'e pen, ink and "T__fk{_?wlg“:! Efi}o::dtr; ':]:::: :;:lfiinl]:r-; The question “Can a man marry hie
very Lot nor very cool, but just right ’ aper? ILey are stat'onary. b Fm}| . ‘h: a'tovp : ) | mother WAS recently d-monstra‘ed ia t.h'
for grain to grow and ripen. He also IP R o At Mo e s 3! 1,'&. y the . affirmative in Boston. Rev. D. G. Jud-
| made the right kind of soil; if the seed | gu'te.J? be 4 ow of e lend Rice Cake.—Half a pound of fire | dy mariied his own mo'her—to Mr. Jicob

: ; AV. OT | _ : : ' crushed 'ump sugar, half a pound rice, a | Bacon. : |
had been_ sown in a bed of soft ] '!’, o G hy is » Jew in afeverlisc ad mo d| 5 1o Jemon neell B’?lﬂ wed ve'y fine, and We know a dandy who 18 82 ex'remne'y
mud, or in dry sand, eron a rock, 1 . | , y 1ode Pi y in ve 59, J
ul:l ¢ have # r;-th Sand Lorne oY g? lie sa (fewil ) | six pgs beat ioglalfan lour. Whenall | fastidions that he is alwaye mea ured f ¢
= mi} t th 0 l;'i E ine vprovided . Why isa b chive lik- a spe tato? 11| ,,ixed, ‘0o be heat snother half hour.— | his umbrelly.— Punch.

| CEOP. ’ o EJ‘,.‘” P £ The vir! who succeeds in winning the
could man do all the rest? |

is 2 b-holder. (B+e holder.) Bake 'wentv wmirutes,
N TS \ . Wiy is iecdle:-ress like a ragged eqar drops —ne pound of l ur, one | true love of a true man mak s a locky
dl es,hs:m} Enma, ‘he could cultivate = Sug P P ) 25 rud B heseoil It Sadls hetit

and gatner 1it, r
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Whr isa gr ¢!v boy lik* a g ubwo m?
B cause lie wak s the butier fly. (But
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this moment.’

‘Why futher, then I should never
strike him at all, said Juliaa, nor tell
you if he strnck me.’

‘All the better, said the father, then |
you would never get into a qurrrel.’

So let all childrendo. When others
strike you, never strike them back nor
ask your parents or teachers to sirike
them, till you can put your arm around
them: in gentle love and affection.—
Kiss for a Biow.

A STORY FOR LITTLE CHILDREN.
«Father, Alonzo struck me,” said
Jullan. -
“Well my son,” said the father very |
quitely. *“What then?”’
#Whv— why, father,” said the boy,
I thought you would like to know it.”
“What will you do about it, my son?’
‘Why father, I thought you would |
like to see to it,” said Julian.
‘You_my son, can do all that ought

to be done to him.’
‘But father, you have often told me

I must love him, and never strike him,
if he did strike me.’

‘Is it because you love your brother
‘my son, that you did not strike him
whea he struck you?’

*Yes father,” said Julian faintly.

‘Well my son, I am glad you did
-not strike him, but rather cam=z to wme
with vour complaint, Vi lal do you
waant e to do with Lim?”

““Why father, yousaid you would
whip him, if be struck me again.”

“Do yon wish me to whip your
b other?” asked the father.
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girl: ius de, and to nock or M with ab-
solute ¢ rtainty thet 1n two minute: all
thei- eyes wili b2 upon him, is a -evere
t st of comiage. To g before these gils
and make a sutisfacto y tour of the 10¢m
withoat stepping on their t es, and =it
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