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-away.  Pretty playthings, indeed, for you to give a
-boy like him! No wonder I have Lo get a dozen new
«ones every two or three months.’

Margaret now spoke.

“ Tommy, you must go up to your mother.’

She now took the clothes-pins and commenced put-
‘ting them into the basket where thev belonged. Her
words and actionr bad a more instanl cffect thau all the
-mother’s storm of passion.  The boy left the kitehen in
tears, and went slowly upstaivs.

‘Why didu’t you come when [ ¢alled you? Say!”

The mother scized her little boy by the arm the
‘moment he came in reach of her, and dragged rather
ithan led him upstairs, uttering such exclamations as
thiese by the way:

*1 never saw such a enld! You mighi as well
“talk to the wind! T'nt in despair! T'N give up!
Humph! clothes-pins, indeed ! Pretty playthings to
give a child! Everything goes to rack and ruin'!
“Theve !"

And, as the last word was uitered, Tommy was
“thrust into Lis wmother’™s room with a force that nearly
sthrew him prostrate.

“Now, take off vour clothes, sin)’

“What for, mother? I haven’t done anything!
I didn't hivvt the clothes-pins: Mavgaret said 1 might
play with then”

CDve liear! Take off vour clothes, | say !

1 didn’t de anvthing, mother.”

A word were, and Ui hox vour ears until they
ring for a month.  Take off (hem clothes, T sav! 17U
tecach you to come when T rend for vou. T fet vou
know whetlier 1 am to he minded or not I’

Tommy slowly disrobed himself, while his nwther
fretted to the point of resolution, eved him with un-
relenting aspeet. The jacket and trousers were re-
moved, and his might-clothes put on 1u their stead,
Tommy all the while prolesting teariully that he had
done nothiny.

3V _\"f)u sl ! was all tlie sati-Taction he ve-
ceived for his protestations.

CNew, Jane, take hine npstairs to bed o he's got
to lie there all the afternons.’

It was thea four, and the ~un <did wot el until
near cight velock. Upstaies the poor clhitld had 1o ge,
and then his nmother found ~omme guiet. Tler habe slept
soundly in the cradle, undistorbed by Towmy's vacket,
and she enjoved 2 new novel to the extent ol almost
entirely forgetting her tonely bov =buot up »n the chatin-
ber above,

Where's Tonunyv 7 asked o friends who dropped
in about siy o'elock,

CTn bed,” suid the wother, with o osighn

“What's (he nuatter ! Is e siek

fOl, no, 1 almost wish hie were

CWhat a stranwe wish '™ Why do veu wishi =07

"Oh, because he is like a little angel when he s
sick-—as good as hie can be. 1 hud to send him to bad
as a punisthwent for disobedience. Ile s o hard ehild
to manage: | think I never saw one just like him: but,
Ftois our duty to

vou kuow, obedience s eversthing.
require a stricl regavd fo this o our chuldren.”

S Certalnly, IF they do not obey their parenls ax
children, they will not obey the [aws as men.’

“That is precisely the view [ take s and 1T niake it
a poittt to require inplivit obedienee Biomy Loy This
is iy duly as a parent: but 1 find it hard work”

ST s liavd, doubtless UL we ust paevsevere,
and in patience. possessing our souls.’

Ty he patient with a bov ke mine ixoa hawd
task., Sometimes [ feel as if § shonld o wild, said the
nrother.

‘But, under the influence of =uch a feching,” re-

arked the friend, ‘what we say makes little or no
unpression. A calmly uttered ward, in which 1]11‘1'(.*, 15
an expression of interest in and sympatly Tor the childd,
does more than the stermest commands. This T have
long sinece discovered. T never scold v ('llil(lfﬂll'i
scolding does mo good, Lot harm. My nldest hoy s

rest‘le}ss, excitable, and impulsive. If I were not {o
provide him with the means of employing himsdf, or
in other ways divert him, his hands would be on every-
thing in the house, and both he and I made unhappy.’

" But how can you interest him?’ '
o In various ways. Sometimes I read to him ; some-
times I set him to doing things by way of assisting me.
1 take him cut when 1 can, and let him go with the
girls when I send them on errands. I provide him
with playthings that are suited to his age.  In a word,
I try to keep him in my mind; and, therefore, find it
not very difficult to meet his varying states. I never
thrust him aside, and say I am too busy to attend to
him when he comes with a request. 1f I cannot grant
it, I try not to say ‘‘no,” for that word comes tou
coldly upou the eager desire of an ardent-minded boy.’

* But how can you lhelp saying “‘no,”” if the re-
fuest is one you cannot graut ¥

* SBometites T ask. if something else will not do as
well s and sometimes T endeavor {o rreale a new interest
in his mind. Tkere aro various ways in which it may
be done, that readily suggest themselves to those de-
sirous for the good of their children. It is affection that
inspires thought. The love of children always Dbrings
s quick intelligence touching their good.’

Much more was said, ot needful here in repeat.
When the friend went away, Tommy's mother, whose
Lieart convicted her of wrong to her little boy, went up
to the reom where she had sent him to spend four or
five lonely hours as a punishment for what was, in
reality, her own fault, and not his. Three hours of the
weary time had already passed. She did not remember
le have heard a sound from him since she drove him
awayv with angry words. In fact, she had been too
deeply interested in the new hook shs was reading to
rave heard any noise that was not of an extrvaordinary
character.

At the door of the chiamber she stood and listened
for o mowment.  All was silent within, The mother’s
heart beat with a heavy motion.  On entering, she
found the order of the voon undisturbed—not even a
chiair was out of place.  Tommy was asleep on the bed.
A= lis nuahor bent over him, she saw that tears were
npor his cheels and evelids, and that the pillow was
wel . A choking sigh struggled uyp from her bosom :
she relt a rebuking cons=clousness of having wronged her
ehild, =he laid her hand upon his red cheek, but drew
it back instantly; it was het with fever. 3he caught
np his hand; it was also inoa hurning glow., Alarm
fook the ]JlEli'(‘ of erief for having wronged her bny.
She tried to awaken him, but he only moaned and mui-
tered.  The excitement had brouglht on a fever.

When the father came home and letd his hand
npon the hot cheek of his sleeping boyv, Lie ultered an
exclamation of wlaro. and started off instantly for a
phyaician,  ATL might the wretched motlier watched by
ltev siek child, unable, from fear and self-reproaches,
to steep. Wihen the wmarning broke, and Thomas looked
up into her face with a gleam of trusting affection, his
fever was gone and his pulse was calm. The mother
laid fer cheek thankially against that of her boy, and
praved o Heaven for strength (o bear wills him, and
wisdom to goide her feet aright s and as she did so,
the silence of her over-flowing heart, the lad threw his
aris around her neel, and, kissing her, said—"Mother,

1 do love youl?

That tears eame vushing over the mother’s faee is
no cause of wonder, nor that she veturned, hatl wildly,
the embrace and kiss of her ehild.

1.et us hape that in her future conduct towards hier
ardent, restless boy, she may be able to control ler-
self ; for then she will not find 1t lard to bring hiw
under subjection to what is right.
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