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THE RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. -

actua&ly wrong,. and are causing you to

happy over his note- -book pocket, but ‘

wondering that- mamma had’ .gaid no- form'a very:bad habit” | .

thing to him about coming home $O “I'm really -sorry mamma,”
late. exclaimed.

In the morning Lester was busy with “Then as ‘soon as you ‘are ready to
the small tasks which he was expected agree to try to do all that I tell you
to perform each day before starting for in just the same way that 1 tell you,
school, and at the last moment he slip- and not in some other way that you
ped on his coat, threw it open, and dis-~ think will do just as well, T will agree
covered the pocket neatly in place, then<  to-rip: off the pocket and put it on right
picked up his cherished note-book, and  side up.”
ran out of the house. As he ran he “1 will, mamma, I'll promlse now,”
tried to slip the note-book into - the  said Lester soberly ‘and earnestly.
pocket, but could not get it in. After When he went to school in the after-
several unsuccesscful attempts he stop- m his pocket held the little note “book
ped, opened his coat, and, takmg both safely, and underneath the pocket was
hands, started to put the book in, when hidden away a lasting resolve to do
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"~ . M GOING TO BE A MAN.

- I'm going to be a man some day,
" Pm going to be a man, :
~ And if life’s victories I would win,
And conquer self and conquer sin,
*Tis just the time now to begin,
If m going to be a man.

Lester

»

Ifla piace iri all the world would take:
(i B When I get to be a man,
RN Like the heroes brave who in battle

~or

e  died, he made a queer discovery,—the pocket things as mamma told him to do, and
WA Or men who are now their country’s was on upside-down, with the opening not to think some. other way was just
G ' pride, at the bottom. At first he was vexed. as well, and so‘turn them upsnde-down |
| * T must hold to the right, and in it “Dear me!” he said to himself, “now S, S Tsmes
‘ ‘ : abide, I can’t use it, after all.” Then in an- »x n F 3

other moment fe burst out daughing.
“T've got a good ' joke on mamma.
- Won’t 1 tease her when I get home S

When I get to be a man. H Alﬁl, AHD .l mlE'S LESSON.

" I must see that my armor's buckled on, . BY ANNA D. WALKER

1f I'm going to be a man, And he ran on to school. ~ Hezel and Jamie were left to keep

G %3 I must keep my heart both pure and At noon he came to mamma the first -y uce while their mother went to towa,
e strong, | thing with a very quizzical look upon and they thought it truly fine fun to be
L e And give no-place to the smallest'wrong, His face. “Mamma,” he said, “yoU jeft as real housckeepers. Only there
PG And this Pll take fO!’ my . battle song, sewed my pockgt on wrong side up' Wi was one: serd ous arawback mamma had

i e T gomg to be a man.” Mrs. Johnson did not look at all sur- ~ gyricyly forbidden their having any visit-
P o . | prised. She merely said, “ Yes, I know. ing children, in her absence; and right
‘ ‘ S g coward Bour i85 cownt e, I sewed it that way on purpose.” . “ in the mnext house to their own lived
& e And 'm going to be a man, . It was Lester's turn to look surprised. {heir dear companions,

‘ “Isn’t it ‘just as well’ that way’ Robbxe. ~

And bravery now is the thing for me, ,
she added. If only these had been excepted what

Then all the world will plainly see,

i} .~ What sort of a boy T used to be-— “Just as well1” he exclaimed, 00, prand time they could all have. And
S T When 1 get to be a man. much astonished to be polite. “You fya56] and Jamie mourned and regretted
o BY P don’t think I can keep a book in it that . e the ‘restriction till it seemed too

way,—do you?” hard to be borne, and then. they went
“Well,” replied his mother, “it’s a togethel' ‘and called their companions to

pocket, and 1 sewed it on .three snﬂes. . come ‘and play with them.

What d:ﬂ’erenoe does it make whlch
CF? ” - ¢ v

LESTER’S UPSlDE DOWN POCKET. -

BY JULIA DARIOW COWLES

_ “Now, Lester, don't forget that you

_are to take the rhubarb to Mrs, ‘Smith,”
¥ ~ said mamma, “and then go to the post-

- office with the letters, . After that you
. ~may go to ﬁerf’s and pfay unﬁl five
b o'dleck.”

“ All right,” answered Lestef,
he went whasthng memly : -
' L&tﬂ’ never meant to be disobedient,
but lt yms coatxmlly thinking that -
some. oiher way, was just as well, or it -
S “would “make  no  difference;. and now,

' ', as he reached the corner of the street,
‘he decided- that he would go to the
posboﬁce first. then past Tommie’s, and
get ! waik ‘over to Mrs. Smith’s
 with htm. ‘and ‘go to Bert’s, where they
. ¥hrée would have a game of duek-on-

o the-rock ' o
' He 'mailéd the letters, but found that
- Tommie could poFf. g@ jaway, and as
fTom:me teased ‘him to stay there, he’
_:;"‘:éoncwaed it wou!dn’t ‘make any differ-
% ence. to. umnma whether he played at
,;‘Tmmn:é's or Bert’s, and he conld leave
) ﬁ)e fhuhrb with Mrs. Smith on his

~ Carlyn.

seeemed to think that his mother had i you, children, if mamma comes all of a
some way lost her reason | sudden, you'll have to hide or we'll get
“1 did it, Lester,” she went on, “ just pumshed, for “she forbid us having any
and oﬂ as you do things for me. I tell you children in here while she was gone.”
what I want you to do for me, and the  “Then what made you call us? ” cried
way I want it done.  You do it, but you Carlyn, reproachfulfy 1
~do it in just the opposite way frdm what “ Oh, we wanted you S0 bad! ” an-
. 1 tell you to; < in other words, yon tum sweted ]amle, emphatically :
‘1t upside-down.” " 'The four children now engaged in a
Lester still looked surpnsed, kut ‘he ‘hearty game of romping, and had a
‘began to be interested, too. ' ... . merry play, until Jamie spied his mother
“ Yesterday,” his mamma went - -on, . approaching the house, and called out,
* “J to}d you to go to Mrs, Smith’s first, “Oh, Carlx‘n, oh, Robbie, htdﬂ hide!”
then to the post-office, then to Bgrts to WHere could ‘iﬁey ‘hide? All “had to
play till five o’'clock. Instead. of tlat ‘be so qtm:kly done, . .
you went to the post-office first, then to"  Hazel opened the closet that was con-
Tommie’s to play, and last of all  to nected with the dining-room and k:tchen
Mrs. Smith’s.. Now you did not see, both, and into this_ crawled quﬂn
probably, what difference it would make, same moment Jamie motioned
but Mrs. Smith was in a special hurry
for the rhubarb, as she wanted to ket
“her sauce made in time to take a dish-
4ul to Mrs. Foster, who is sick, and

and other cooking" “utensils.

there so late that the sauce could not be  obedient. -
made that day at all. Tommie could -
not leave home because his sisters bs
measles, but he did not tell you M ,

s, -

‘:3t m bdf-mt m My, how he did

khen! He thought that Mrs. Smith —-and seek, mammz.

“Last Saturday 1 selit you

most uncomfortable:

. #o mamma,
% and almosf smot&ted

‘1 do msh 1 could hare an inside make Johnnie cake and needed. the qout
cet ‘put. in'it,” he said, “to carry the milk.” g
‘note-hook that papa gave me.” Lester kept his eyes on the ﬂoor He
Mamma knew how much Lester prized .was beginning to feel very much asham-
uwe “note-book, and how well he’ ed of what he had before called smply

uent off to bed feehpg verf onupssde—down besides which, theyue
i M

Carlyn and

When they secured their object, and
' deobhiewetemthekxtchen*
- Lester’s face was a study He wully ~ with them, then HW‘ said, “ Now, mind

{ “Your sister is not here,” ret\lmﬂl,_

“into the low closet that helel ‘the pote

Wheathemdth@rmem%othehou&e
she saw only her own children, and she -
who wanted someverybadly. You got qmeklyuhediftheyhadbeengoodand

"!hzelneddedherheedandhmxe satd
“—we—have --hecu m — hide

if ‘she could buy some rhubarb. with two gomz upstairs to take a little rest, .ve- .} and aties
L W 'ﬁag Lester have some just now,” pails of milk, but you did not think it ~move her wraps .and. rt-amw her | insisted 'that each ahould spend an
{,;,e said, “ahd he told me he was going important to notice what I told you, and ' hair and dress, the good mother began | in a closet, that' they might know what
" g0 take it to Mrs. Smith” * ~ you took the sour milk to Mrs: Foster, at once to prepare for.. , so_there § they mﬂlcted upon tbc:r youne neig
: Wt evemns Lester brouzht his coat. Who wanted milk for her baby, and sweet - seemed no chance - for the culprits to | bors. - -
: .milk to Aunt Laura, who wanted to escape from their hiding. Both were in . Jamie was ios‘éed to eraw! m:M‘ :

positions, cramped tbenots and kettles, and Hazel'
_Carlyn a fittle ;. obliged to cramp herself up in the
the best off, becatise the closet was open‘

in the dining-room, and so she had in

reality plenty of air, and the smothered |

d making a note of this and that - “ mistakes.” feeling was from her cramped position. J§
he had seen papa.do in his. So-  “Now,” said mamma, an Wehe Mrs. Arnold, the mother, went on
“coat, and said thought‘iulj,, things are just as annoying té me as it " with "her work, hurrying with her sup-
put a pocket in it for you.” - was to you to find your pocket was put pergetﬁng.butallatmemam

edmdsutdedbykobhiemﬂmcoutof
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svsrm IS Lomb BP
WITH mruxmss

" This canses Loss of Appetite, Bilious, -
ness, Lack of Enetgytnd that M weary,
listless feelmc so prevalent in the spring.

Mns blood- p-rifﬁnc Sckion

the closet upon the kitchen '
had endeavoréd to change his'Pasi
and in so doing had burst open the do
of his prison, and so suddenly, - ¢
he could not keep from falling over.
Up scrambled the boy, and with
.embarrassed face he stood" befom
“mistress of the house. | e M
-~ “What does this mean? and 1
you ‘hidden in my closet?” d
Mts Arnold, in her complete surprise.
~Robbie began to sob, and thh m
‘cried out, “L want my. sister!- T mufe
my sister} :;

“¥ ;’ld

has puzzled neighbor, . A
At this a loud rapping was heard irom '
the other closet door, and Mrs. An nold
Mtened at the summons to ascettanf‘ A
the cause of the nois¢ in that direction. =
Here was a new surprise. Carlyn crept
;iorth hefore her. stght, umte wtfdi'en

Hazel and Jamie had purposely | m |

Aﬁe:hnnngthewhdetruthu

when he gave her and now you qre fikely to have then, Themother noheed mwent s told .
 th . but he hurried off again 100 © 77 of the two, but made no comments upon by Hazel, the good parent sent the neigh- .
#Mashwkzscotﬂdgo Lester began tolooksoberenoﬂghas it. &L i‘bonthhildtenhome,zndthmpv;_j :
Jut befote suppér a neighbor called his mamma went on. = - It was nearing m and m&ed of | own two a supper of bread and wate

and in spite of their tears and

w“évrj_ o

row and low  recess - where Carlyn
 through her fanlt, ‘had epegt g _Weary. -
hour, PLEC R
‘Tt \was a hard pumshment n& the
children agreed i uxjng, “to_obey
.mamma is best and. uﬁs&” ;
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