








KIND WORDS AND KIND DEEDS.

4+ ALMOST live among

ildren, for I am a

her, and have been

one for many years ; in-

deed, ever since I left

school myself. Every

morning I pass through

two streets on my way

from the place where I

live to the large school-room

in which I instruct my young

pupils.  You will understand

that I travel over that same bit

of road four times every day, and I'dare
say you would be inclined to think that
there cannot he anyth very attractive
within so short a space, and in one so
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often traveled over, Y t there are many
attractions for me,

The road, to be sure always does look
the same, r)rnwm-rnul\ from wet to dry;
but that I think little about. It ig the
faces, mostly those of children, in which
I delight, and which make my pie-

tures,

Sometimes I meet troops of bright,
happy- looking children tripping away to
school, and as T always go at the same
time exactly, I know well which of my

young acquaintances are punctual. Many
among them, whose names I do not know
even, are so accustomed to meet me that
1! 1ey begin smiling as soon as [ come in

t, and we exchange a little nod and a
kind word as we pass. And when I thus
see them, morning after morning, T say to
myself, “These little people have their
hearts in their work, and I'm sure they
are much happier for bei ing in earnesf
about what they have to do. 'Hm_\' re-
member that there is a time to learn.”
But faces vary much, and so |Iu llu' ways
of the young scholars, They raise pleas-
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ant thoughts in my mind sometimes: at
others they make me sad.

For instance, a few mornings sinee I
met two children, one of whom [ had
often seen before. She was a oirl of ten,

,abouts: and her new companion
was a little thing, with soft flaxen curls
and bricht blue eyes, who seemed rather
doubtful where her elder sister was going
to lead her. The dear child was }vluin]_;'
bound for school, and it was her first
morning. I dare say she felt a little afraid,
not knowing exactly what to expect; for

she stopped once and said, “I want to go

back to mamma. Let me go home.”
But the elder sister took hold of the little
hand which had been withdrawn, then
kissed the rosy face, wiped away a gather-
ing tear, and said, «Yds, Katie dear, by
and by. School first with sister, and then
home again to mamma. I shall like to
tell mamma that Katie has been very
good.” The kind words and loving kiss
comforted and strengthened the doubting
child, and she trotted’along by her sister’s
side, and was soon out of my
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It happened that very same morning J
saw a picture of a very different kind, and
yet in one sense rather like what T have
described.  Further on my way I mef
two more children ; one struggling, ery- |
ing, and screaming, resolved not to go te
school, and striv ing to release herself from
the strong rasp of the elder. Thig last
tried no soothing words, no kind caress,
but strove to drag the child along. More
than once, indeed, a blow s given,
which the little one returned with all its
tiny strength. Then the elder sister, quite
angry, released the child from her grasp,
and said: “I don’t can I shall tell
mother, and you will be well whipped. IT§
am glad of it, you little tir some thing§ 8
you have made me late already. 1

She hurried o, leaving the screaming s
child, who neither durst return, nor counld
follow fast enough to overtake the other

“O what a pity,” thought I, “ that this
sister did not try the effect of loving
words as the firet T saw did! She might,
perhaps, have led the little one with &8
kiss and a gentle hand, and thus ha!ﬁ‘

™
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obeyed the divine command, Little chil-

dren, love one another.’

How sweet it was to see the first little
doubter comforted by the thought that
« Mamma would be d when she heard
that Katie had been a good girl ” How
sad, in the other case, t0 hear a sister re-
joicing in the idea that one younger than
herself would be l:nni.\lwi for fault
which might perhaps have been prevented
by a soft answer and a kindly word !

"1t took but a very few moments for me
to see and hear what 1 have told you, and
in a very few more I saw a kind little
school-fellow overtake the weeping child,
dry her eyes, and coax her to try and
eateh her sis

%80 Mary has left you,” said the new-
comer, I am afraid you were naughty ;
but you must be quick, and run along
with me now, or I shall be forced to go
too, for fear of being late. Make haste,
there’s a darling, and we will eatch
Mary.”

Away they went together. The blessed
charm of love had eonquered the angry
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temper, and the spirit of strife had
before the spirit of peace. i

After these children had passed from:
my sight I glanced over the way, and
there, Iingm'ing on a x’Lmr-sto]x I saw
little girl whom I very well knew.,
blushed, and turned her head
she caught sight of me, and I knew why,
Her mother is a poor woman, very pe
but she is anxious that Bessy should
well taught, and not grow up in j
rance; so she labors hard, often when g
ought t6 be asleep, in order to earn e
money to, pay for Bessy’s schooling. 8k ]
never detains her at home one mome
beyond thetime at which she ought
start for school, for she wishes the ch
to have as much bensfit as possible in
turn for her hard labor. And most like
she thought Bessy was there, instead
standing luih-ring on the way, waiting
a school-fellow who is always late,
often a ten-o’clock scholar.

I wonder if little Bessy knows or think
that she is doing wrong when she thi
wastes her time, I fancy she must, or. ghe
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would not have blushed so deeply when I
looked at her the other morning.

gtill I am afraid she did not remember
that there was another Eye, that Eye
which is never closed in sleep, looking
down upon her and marking all her sin.
I think 1 hear some dear little reader say,
« Surely it was not a sin just to call for a
school fellow I” No, the sin was not in
that. It was in deceiving her mother,
who thought she was at school. It was in
throwing away the money for which the
poor widow works so hard ; for you know
that in neglecting to nse those privileges
that were paid for in such a way Bessy
wasted the money ; and it was also & sin
to squander the precious time, which was
God’s own gift.

I am afraid Bessy did not remember all
this, or consider that, while we may leave
many fragments to be picked up at an-
other season, we can never gather again
the fragments of time which we have once
allowed to slip from our hands.

I was just closing the school door after
me at noon when my ear caught the
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sound of childish langhter. Such a mepp
laugh it was that I turned round qui

to see what caused it. Opposite to me'g
little boy, who could only just toddl
about, was holding out his chubby han
to cateh a ball which an elder brother
throwing to him. The great boy’s
was fairly beaming with rnjw)‘\'nmnt; and
though he was so much older than
tiny companion, it seemed to be a re )
pleasure to him to amuse the little fello
whose boisterous langhter had made me
turn quickly round a moment before.

I could not help pausing to look
them. The great boy took pains to thre
the ball into the outstretched hands
which never suceeeded in catching it}
and when the little one tried to throw
back, and only managed to send it ove
his own head in the wrong direction, both
laughed merrily ; and the elder, picking if
up time after time, sajd « Try agai
Johnny.” :

So they went on.  Fresh trials and fai
ures, more patience on the part of
elder, more enjoyment and hearty laugh=
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ter from the younger, as long as I re-
mained 2 looker-on.

I thought this & prett sight.  Chil-
dren’s real 1vn~i|iwl\~ E: often more

lulz\inl) chown in their play than at any

other time: and I trust the same ;_mml

temper and gentleness which these boys

manifested will increase in them, and, by

God’s blessing, be 1:4‘1'&«'1«-11 as they grow
od.

1 remembered as I looked at them
for, no doubt, the text up[vliw’ to the
young as well as the old—the words,
“%Behold, how good and how pleasant it
is for brethren to dwell together in
unity.”

A few steps further and 1 turned the
corner, and heard no longer the merry
langh which had brought happy thoughts
to my mind. Outside a passage which
led to three small houses ] saw a group
of boys standing. They too were laugh-
ing, but evidently in mockery of some
person who was within it. T glanced over
their shoulders and saw rather an odd-
looking figure. 1t was a boy without his
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Jjacket, but with a handkerchief tied ovep
Lis head, and a large apron before

He was shaking some small pieces of egp
pet, and lmrkin; very awkward, as thou
not used to such work. The lads at

l‘fl > end were ‘(‘ﬂ.\I“‘L’ :”l(l tﬂun
him: “See! he has got an apron on
cried one. “He is dressed like a g
said another. «He’ll bring his sewing ¢
school, T should think, when he comes
again.  Shall we buy him a doll, or a
new apron {” shouted a third ; “for thy
is his mother’s, and is too long for him,

They all laughed and shouted agai
and the poor boy’s face flushed, and
turned pale with distress, He tried to
answer them; but his lip quivered, an
the words died away before they ¥
uttered,

“I believe he is going to cry,” ex
ed another of his tormentors ; O wha
baby 1”

I cannot say how much I felt for th
poor boy, and I was resolved for once
interfere, {

“Hush, boys,” I said ; “I want to.
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this htrh man in the apron a question or
t““

[ suppose this mention of the apron
made them think I was going to join
with them, for they all lm-rhul and the
puul lad l\ml\u\ up in a manner which

geemed to say, ¢ Are you going to help in

[M—m o me {

“Now just lis ten.” said I, “all of you,
while 1 que: sstion him. Will you tell me
1f you have a mwtlul my little man #’

¢ Yes, ma'am, u]vlml he in a low
voice.

«Then I should think you did not put
on that apron to hinder your mother ¢’

g : I war |tul to lulp ier. She has
been up all night with my little sister,
who has the measles, and is likely to die.
Mother is very tired ; but gshe must not
leave her now, and I thought I could do
something for her. Mother id T should
gpoil my clothes, so I took off my jacket
and put on this apron. I should not care
for what they say, only they hinder me,
and mother will want me in the house
directly.”
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The boy had held out amid the tapg
of hig acquaintances, but tlmughts of
sick sister and his weary mother ovep
him, and he burst into tears,

I turned and looked at the boys,
seemed ashamed, and hnng down
heads. Then I said to him of the ap
“ Will you shake hands with me, my
man

The boys stared, and even my it
friend in the apron hesitated. o say tl
truth, his fingers were soiled, and he
afraid of making mine dirty too.

“Never mind the soiled hand, my lad,?
said I; “it is that stain which makes m\
ask to shake it. Tt is the hand of a be
who has not forgotten that God -
manded him to ¢ honor his father and
mother,” and whose love for a parer
makes him willing to bear taunts whiel
he does not deserve.”

I looked full at the boys as I claspe
the smutty little palm, and then I sa
“My dear lads, I believe if yom
known what you do now you would hay
been caveful not to hinder him in
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Jabor of love, or to make his duty harder
to }q-r'.‘ur n,?

There was a murmur of assent, and one
1. « It was only for fun. They

boy gaic
did not mean any harm, and Joe must

not mind what they have said.”

Joe looked up, and replied that “he
did not mind it now a bit; they were all
friends and school-fellows.”

« And I hope,” said I, they will re-
member to be careful not to say what will
grieve a playfellow, and that no dress
which is suitable for our honest work can

i 1 shook the dirty little
hand again, and said “Good-by” to
them all.

As I ¢
eagerly he
and all Jooking as delighted as possible at
being permitted to soil their hands in the

which a moment before they de-

Again I thought to myself, « Be-

hold, how good and how pleasant 1t is for
brethren to dwell together in unity !”

Children, do you, when at play, practice
the love forbearance which should

wmeced back, I saw the boys

S
lping Joe to beat his carpets,
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mark the young disciple of Chrigt?
do you sometimes taunt and moek
another, thus rousing evil t'u'lings in
hearts of your companions by meang
those “grievous words which stip
anger?” If you do, think of the
scenes I have described to you. h
how all-powerful is- love, sweet Christig
love, in allaying the evil pas )
hearts, in smoothing away difficulties fi
our own paths, and in helping our n
bor over a rough place in his.

The word of God says: “Let all b

ness, and wrath, and anger, and clamo
and evil speaking be put away from you
with all malice: and be ye kind one
another, tender-hearted, forgiving one ai
other, even as God for Christ’s sake }

forgiven you.”
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KNOCKING DOWN THE BASKET.

A LITTLE girl seven or eight years old
was going up one of the steepest streets
in N.. carrying a basket full of bits of
wood and shavings on her head. The
wind blew hard, and a great deal of sleet
had fallen the day before, freezing as it

fell, and making the ements very slip-
pery. As the little l stepped slowly
and carefully, to keep her basket well

balar

awrge boy, dressed in warm,

vent behind her.

comior

B« t. sent it tur

slyly ket, sent it tumbling
to the oround, scattering the wood in
every direc The shavings went fly

and the basket rolled
ter them. The boy who

ing down the

over and over ¢

had done all this mischief burst into a
loud laugh.

little girl turned upon him a sor
rowful and reproachful look, and id

, 10,” and then ran for her basket.
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Poor thing! hep
than she could well
to ery aloud.

1 and laughed. Just
who had seen the

whole, came up, and, laying his hand on
e boy’s shoulder, said
“See what you have done! Was it a
smart thing for a great bov to upset a
little girl’s basket on a cold, windy, slips
pery day? What skill or cunning was

there in the tric

Anybody could have
done it that had a heart bad eno.ght

What fun was there in it? I cannot see
any. Did yo py when you did
it? I know very well you did nof;
although youn laughed, you didn’t feel

well in your heart.
The boy said nothing, but held down
his head and looked ashamed.
what you have
done, » oentleman ; “I see
that you are. Now, do all you canto
make up for it. Pick up the wood and a8
many of the shavings as youn can, and put
them in the basket for the little girls

ontinuec




old”
The boy did so, and then, turning to
«Qhall T put the

n, said

gentlen
her head, s

on

No.” was the answer;

NO, ¢ you are stout

d strong, and carry it home

You ought to help her all you
done. Where

had better

after what you have

 said the gentleman to the

answered in

r from

English.
lymouth-street that is not fe
What is your name { ?

« Lent
“You are
£7” he asked.

lded her head,
. though he was
was warmed by his gympathy and
Pleasant tones and kind acts
and friendship and
y quickly. O, how mueh happi-
both for those who give

-hneide

a little German

rl, are you

smiling as she

a stranger, her

kindness.
ade acquaintance

ness they make

» them !
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ilked beside the little

r home, while the

sket. She turned
into a narrow street of old wooden houses,
ind stopped at the cellar of one of them,

she said as ghe

The gentlems

Lena on her way

boy followed with her

“Tank ye; good-by.”
reached for her bagket

“Do you live here?” asked the gentle-
man. She again nodded her head and

miled.

“We'll go in and see your mother,”
said he.

Lena went down the old stairs, and,
opening a door, led them into a low,

dimly lighted cellar, where sat a woman
making baskets, On
}

a blanket by her
le half-starved infant,
whose face looked old d  withered.
I'wo other children were sitting on the

\isera

al

or, playing with some small pieces of
basket stuff. The mother and Lena spoke
together in Geerman, and the mother rose

" what seats she had to the visitorsy
while Lena put some of the wood Sh#

11
ud bec

hering on the dying fire.

The gentleman asked some questions
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yout the family ;

but the mother could
\d a word of English He
Lena that the husband and

-

not underst

learr m
er had died on the pass

. that their money

from

was all gone;

many

wnd they had no r ends in this of
the country to help them. He gave them
come money, and then took his leave with
the boy.

When they had reached the street he

the boy his nam

« William Leonard,’ red

‘Now, William,” said the gentleman,
serap of

he answe

he wrote a few words on 2
paper, I am sure you would be glad to

1 and

do a little to help that poor wor

her children.”
Y :

hrightenin
“Then take this note to my

.4 W.-street, get as large a ba

can carry, and give it to the

William, his face

oke.

as he s

ouse, No

ot of hard

ood as you

Germans. Those icy

bits of old

rds that they have wont do mucl
rd warming them in their open fire-
they will need something morc




2 XIND WORDS AND KIND DEEDS.

before I can get them a load of coal from

the city and wve. Now,

od morn-

Il you not ecome and g

me in a

[ should like to,” said William,

And perhaps you may then be able
to tell me that there is more pleasure in
helping people and doing them good than

1z unkind t

s upon them,”
nk there is now,” was the answe ]
I of hard
wood at the house he was directed to; but

am got a very 1

it did not seem very heavy to him this
d happily.  Whien
he carried it to the cellar he found the
mother and children gathered around a

heart beat so lichtly

table, on which there was a single

tables, which they

William was sur-
humble fare. It did not
seem to him sufficient ; and he asked Lena

prised

why they had no bread nor meat, and if

they did not like then

2oot, 200 > answered ; “no

the gentleman




nderstand that it must

rent. He a
] 1

nily

than when
a

on the ice,
ghavings a
her! As

heard Len

laughter of the ot

with the

He hea
tle voice
conduct.

Lieaven, w

child that rej

, 1aid it on the tablc

t little Lena as she lay ery

in his own breast

» made him
be saved for theix

ht of a few cents

t once thoug

in his pocket, hurried

ad 10
and bought a loaf of

grocery,

before the

y word, and

r without say

0. how muech happier he
\t very morning

was

he stood

her wood scattered, and her
nd basket fl
he closed the cellar door he
“Tank ye,” and the

her children, mingled

ving away before

a’s loud

ther’'s German blessing.

-d something else, too

It was the echo of a voice

hich speaks forgiveness to every
nts of wrong-doing, for-
. and begins to do right, usting

for mercy.
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