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A FAMILY PICTURE. |
The following story, so adwirably true to
noture, is from the pen of Judge Long.
street, of ‘Georgiv. Itis oot embraced in
the “Georgis Scenes,” but was pubdlished
some yesrs ago, in an Augusta paper,
whence it was travsferred to our éolumns.
Our recolleetion of it huving been recently
revived, we have huuted it up, and do not
helieve we could perform o moro nceepiuble
scrvice to the public than by publishing
80 exquisitely humorous and truthful o
shketeh :

1 describe o Georgia family, Tt is a fuir
specimen of Georgin families generally, the
heads of which are parents of good sense,
good morals and well improved minds, “Po
be sure, there sre in Georgia ns wany no-
tiona nbout porental government as there
aro in any other country aud the practice
ie 0 vorious ns the opinions. Bome parents
exercise no government at all; others con.
fine themselves exelusively to the govern
ment of the tongue; vud othiers rale by the

theee several wodes of government wud
prefer the one or other, sccording to the |
times ond circumstunces. To this elugs
belonged Mr, and Mrs, Butler, the heads
of the family which I am about to deserive.
Gilbert was the Christisn vame of the
husbund and Iliza of the wife., 1 was
intimately acquainted with them  both be
fore their union; nnd wans ever ufterwards
udmitted to their household with the free-
‘dom of one of its members—indeed I was
a eonnection of one of them.

They hsd been married sbout cight
‘months  when o dull November evening
found me ot their fireside. fo the course
of the evening the conversation turncd upon
raising children,

“By the woy, Iilizs,” suid Gilbert, ©I
‘have been thinking for somo time past of
interohonging views with you upon this
‘subjeet; and there never can bo a better
‘time than now, while Abraham is with us,
‘whose opinion we both respeet nud who
“will sot a8 umpive between us,”

“Well,” suid Liliza, ‘““let wo hear yours.”

“If wo should ever bo blessed with chil-
‘dren, (Iiliza blushed o little,) let it be o
fundamental law between us, that neither
‘of us ever iuterfero with the disoipline of
the other, cither by look, word, or action in

“I'o thut rule 1 most heortily subseribe,”

“When a child is corrected by one of us,
lot not the other extend to it the least con-
dolenco or sympathy,”

‘“ln that, aleo, you have my licarly con-
‘ourgnce.”

*“Let us never corrcet n ehild in a pos-
sion."
. “The propricty of that rulo [ fully admit;
but I fear that I shull not always be nbla to
conform to its requisition, I will, howevor,
‘ondeavor to do o.”

“Well, if you will do your best, I shall
bo satisfied.”
¢ "Let us, as for os it is practicablo, intro-
duoo aniong our children the universally
adopted prinoiples of good government
smong men."
, *That is a very indefinite rule, husband,
I know very little of the principles of good
Rovernment awnong mon; . and much lees of

thoso principles which are universslly ad
ftted.” : >

“Well, T will be alittle wore speeifie. T
believe it iz universally admitted that luws
should precede punishment; aud that none
should be punished who wsre inenpable of
understanding the luw, In aceordanee
with these principles, [ should never punish
a child who is incapable of understunding
between right and wrong; nor until he shall
havo beeu forewurned of the wrong and
taught to avoid it."”

*I'nese principles seem very reusonable
to me," raid Iliza, “but they ean vever be
opplied to ehildren. If you do not correct
a child until it is old enough to learn from
precept the difference between right and
wrong there will be no living in the house
with it for the first five or six yeurs of its
life and no controlling it ufterwards.”

Gilbert received these views of his wile
with some ulurm, ond entered upon a long
argumeut to convinge her that they were
erroncons.  She mointained her own very
well, but Gilbert hud certainly the advantuge
of her in the urgumert.  All he could sy,
however, did not in the leost shuke her
coufidence in her opinion.

[ wos st Jength appenled to, and 1 guvo

[ judgment in favor of Gilbert

SWell,” suid she, “1I never was better
gatisfied of unythivg in wy life us T am that
you ure both wrong, 1'll agree to this—if
ever 1 eorrect a child before itis old enougly
to reocive instruction from precept and you
do not approve of my eonduet, | will then
promise you never to do the like ngain,”

Well,)" suid Gilbert, *“that is very fair,
Oue more rule will sottle the fundumentals,
and wo may snfely trust all others to fature
adjustment Lt us never address our
children in the nonsensical gibberish that
is 80 universally prevailent amony mothers.
1t is very silly, in the firet pluce, and it
greatly returds o child’'s improvement, in
the second.  Were it not for this, I have
no doubt children would epeak their mother
tonpue as correetly at four years old us they
do nt sixteen”

liliza smiled and observed thot this was
such o smnll matter thut ic had nlso better
bo left to [uture adjustment. Mo this Gils
bert vather reluctuutly nssonted,

About two months after this eonveran-
tion Gilbert wos blessed with a fino ton,
whow he nawed John Jumes Gilbert, ofter
tho two grandfathers and himself—a profu-
sion of nnmes he hind cause aftorwards 1o ro.
pent.  Just fourteen months and six days
thereafter he was  blessed with a fine
doughter, whom Eliza named Auvn Franoeis
13liza, ufter the two grandmothers and hera
self. ~ Tifteen mouths thereufter, ho reocived
o third blessing liko unto the first, whioh
ho called George llenry, after his two
brothors, Thirteen months and binetoen
duys after the birth of (teorge, n fourth
blessing descended upon Gilbert'in the form
of a fine son. I'his took the name of
Willinm Augustus, aftor two brothers of
bis wife, Illize vow made o long rest of
ninoteen wonths, four days and five hours
(L speuk from the fomily record,) when by
waoy of anmeud, sha prosented hor husband
n pair of blessings, Assoon a9 his good
fortune was made, known to him, Gilbert
expressed regret thot ho hind not resorved
his own numo until now, in order that the
twing bear his own name and mino. Seo-
ing this could not be, ho bestowed my namo
upon tho first ' born, nnd gave me the
privilego of naming tho second. As I
gonsidered ‘e good name rather to’ ho

ohosen than great riches,” I oalled the
ionominate oftor Isone, tho patrisroh, and a
beloved unclo of mino, Iu this very tri-
umphont aud loudable maover did Mrs,
Butler olose the list of her sons.

She now turned her attention to daugh-
tors, ond in the short epace of five yoars
.produced thieo that o queon might “have
been proud of.  Their names, in the order
of their birthe; were Louiss, Rebecon and
Saroh. 1t wus ono of Mrs. Butler’s maxims,
“1f you have anythivg to do, do it at
once,” and sho secmed to bo governod by
this waxim in mokiog up her family; for
Sarab completed the number of children,

John was about a yesr old wheo 1 was
agaio at Gilbere’s for the eveniog. [lo was
steated at the supper table, with the child
in his arims, addressing somo remarks to we,
Whoo I oulled his ottention tho child who
wes in the uct of putting his flngers io the
bloze of the ocaudle, Gilbert jerked him
away auddenly, which 8o incensed Master
John Jumes Gilbert that he screamed in—
sufferably. ~ Qilbert tossod him, patted him;
Lut he could ot distraot his attention from
the oandle. o removed hinl out of sight
of the luminary, but that only mado mat-
ters worse. o uwow ocommenocd flis first
leaxon in tho “prinoiples of good govern-
moot.” Ue brought the child towurd the
candlo and the nearer it approached, the
more paciied it beoawe, Tho onild ex .
tended its arma to oatoh the blazo and Gil-
bert bore it slowly towards the flamo until
the hand came nearly in contnet with it,
when he snatched it nway, erying “bunny
fionies!” which s, by interpretation,
“you'll burn your fiogers!” Iiliza and I
exohonged swiles, but neither of us said
anything,

The child coustrued this into wanton
tessing ond became, if possible, more ob-
atreperous than ever.  Qilbert wow resorted
to another expedient. flo put his own
fingers into the bluze, withdrew them sud
denly, blew them, shovk ihem, and gave
every sign of ncute ogony. This not coly
quicted but delighted the ohild, who sig
uifi d to him 1o do it again. [Ile instntly
perecived (what wus practieally demon-
struted the wminute ofterwurds,) that the
child was putting a most dangerous inter-
pretion upon his Jast illustration, ITe de-
termined therefore not to repeatit. The
child, not sutisfied with the sport, deter=
wined to repent it himsolf, which the
futher opposing, he began to reach and ery
08 before.  There wus but ouve experiment
left; nnd that wus to let the child feel the
flames a little, T'his he resolved to try, but
how to eonduct it properly wns not so casily
scttled, It would nut do to allow the
infunt to put his haod into the bluze; bo-
cause it would burn too little or too much..
e resolved therefore to direct the hand
to a point g0 near the flame thot the inereas-
ing heat would induce tho child to with-
draw his hand himself.  Aceordingly he
brought the extended arm slowly towards
the flame, the child becoming more nnd
more impatient with every mowent's post—
ponement of i3 pratilication, uotil the
hnud eame within ubout nn inch of the wick,
when he held the child stationary.  D3ut
Johu would oot let the hand rewnin ata-
tionary, nor ut the chosen point, e kept
snatehing at the candle, till finding ull his
efforts fruitless, he threw himself violently
buck, gave the futher a tremendous thump
on the nose with tho buck of the head and
Lkioked and screamed wmost outiageously,

*“You little roseal,” said Gilbert, *I've n
good mind to give you n good spanking.”

“Clive hiw to me,” said Mrs, Butler,

“You'd better not tuke him,” said Gil-
hert, in an undertone “while he is in such
o passion,”’

“No duoger,” sho sid, “Lond bim to
m["!?

As ghe received him, “hush sir,” said
she, very sherply: ond the child hushed
instantly und was ssleep in n few minutes

“Strangoe,” suid Mr. Butler, “how much
seoner the mother u(‘quil’cs control over a
child than the father,”

“Not ut ull,”" said Mrs. Batler. ©You
would knve controlled him os casily as [
did, if you had given him the same lesson
before hand that I did.  [1e got in such un
upronr tho other day nud finding nothing
else would quiet him I spunked it out of
him. 1 huve had po wore trouble in quiet-
ing him singe.”’

“I begin to think, Butler,” snid I “that
Ilizn was right ju the only points of tho
difference between you, touching the man-
ogement of children, T observe that you
nddressed the ehild just now in the gibber-
ish you so much condomned before you wero
a futher; and though it scems ridiculous
enough, especially in you, it would have
sppeared more 8o if you had said to o ehild
60 young, ‘John, my son, do not put your
fingers in tho flame of tho eandlo, it will
buro them.” And your experiment hos
taught you the absolute impossibility of go-
verning children of very tender yeers by
preseribed rules,”

“I am half inclined to your apinion,?
snid Butler, “Rliza’s diseipline las per.
formad noveral good offices. Lt has relieved
us of Jaho’e insuflerublo noise; it hus
taught him to contvol his temper ot ita first
oppearance and it learned him the meaning
of a word (hush) which will often anpply
the place of correotion und always forowarn
him of disives unlawful,”

Loog befora tho scoond son arrived nt
reasonnble nge, (ilbert nbdicated, unresorv—
edly, in favor of liis wife; contonting him-
self with tho eubordinato station of her
ministeris] officer, in which lo oxcouted
her orders in ouses requiring moro physical
strength than sho possessed,

Pussing over tho iotermediato period, T
pow introduco the reader to this family,
after most of tho obildren had veoolied tho
‘“age of reason,” In contomplating tho

scono whish T am about to sketoh, ho will
bo pleased to tara his thouglits, oconsionally,

to Gilbert's prinoiples of good government,

Surah was about two years and a halt old
wheo Gilbett invited me to brenkfast with
him one December worning, noar the
Christmas holiduys, [t wus the moroing
appointed for his second killing of hogs,
which, ag the Sontheon reader knows, is o
sott of cornival in Cleorgin. I wont and
found all the children ot home and Gilbert's
mothier added to the family ocirole. John
and Aoop had reached the sge when they
were permitted to tako seats at theo first
table, though upon this oconsion Johu being
enpgaged about the pork, did ot aveil him-
gell of his privilege, Tho rest of the
children ‘woro taught to wait for the second
tuble. Breakfost was anuounced and after
the adults avd Anva had dacpatehed their
meal, tho ohildren were summoned. As
they wero bidden, and there were some
preperatory arrangements to be made, they
ull gathered oround the fire, clumorous with
the events of the morning,

“By Jockey,’ said Willism, “didn’t that
old black barrak weigh a heap?”

“Liook here, young gentleman,” said his
mother, *where did you piok up such lan.
guoge a8 that?  Now, let me ever hear you
by jocking ov byslog anything olwp, ngain,
and I'll by jockey you with a witnese, I'll
warrant you."

“But tho bluck barrah,’* s1id George, f'did
not weigh os much fur his size as the bob-
tail speckle, though.”

“Ile did,”

“[Ie dido't,"

“Hush your disputiog this instant—stop
it.  You shall not contradict enoh other in
that manoer. And let us beur no mora of
your hog-pen wouders; nobody wunts to
hear them.”

At this instant William snotohed a pig-
tail out of Isano’s hand,

“Ma,” said Isasc, *make Bill gi’ me muk
tail,”

“You, William, give him his—thing,
Aud if I was near you, 1'd box your oars
for that snatehing, Mr. Butler you will
really havo to tuke that fellow in hand.
fle's getting so that I oan do nothing with
him *?

“Ma," said Bill, “he took my blatha—

S ushi™

“I didn't.”

“You did.”

“Don’t 1 tell you to hush your disput-
T 24

“Well, ma, Unole gave it to we.”

“Ie didu't; Uucle Mondwy gave it to
me,"

“Ile didn'i”

“llo did."”

Heye the mother divided a paircf slaps
equally between uhy two disputants, which
silencod them for u few mowents,

At this juneture Miss Rebeceen eried out
with a burnt finger, which she received io
conking enother pig-tail. The burn wos so
glight that she forgot it as her mother
Jerked ber from the fire.

“You little vixen,” gaid the mother,
“whut posscsses you to be fumbling about
the five?  Mr, Butler, I beseech you to for-
bid the neproes giving these children sny
more of these poison pig tails, They are
o source of endless torment. And now,
young gentlemen, one and ‘all of you, the
next one that brings one of those things in
the houso again, ['ll box his ears ag long ag
[ van Gud him, Now, remember it—gome
along to your breukfast.”

In a little time, aftor some controversy
about pluces, which was arrested by tho
mother’s oye, they were all scated, Joha,
who had dropped in in the mcuantime, tak-
ing his father's scat. .

“lz.8-p!"  suid William,
that's what 1 love.”

“IIool” ewid Isanc, “spareribs; thut's
what I love.”

“Well, oense your gab and cat what is set
before you witheut comment. Nobody
cures whnt you love or what you don’t love.”

tSonse!” suid Abraham; “I don’t love
gouse—L wonldu't cat souse—taint fitten for
a dog to eat.”

“Get up, sir, vight from the table and
march out of the house until yeu learn

“8agsidges;

manners.  1'll be bound, if I say you shall
eat souse, you'il eat it. Did you hear me,
sir?"

Abraham raked himself lazily out of his
scat nnd moved slowiy off, custing a longing
look ot the many good things on the
tablo which ho thought fitten for a pringe to
ent,

“Ma,” said he, as he retired, “I wish
you'd make Bill quit laughing ut mo.”

“William, I've a3 great a mind ns I ever
had to do onything in my life, to send you
from tho tuble and not let you cat one
mouthful, I despise that abominable dis-
position you have of rejoicing at your
brother's misfortuncs,  Remember, gir,
what Solomon suys: ‘Ile that is glad at
colamities shall oot go unpuonished.’

“Ma,” said Abraham, “maya't I somo to
my bLreakfast?”’

“#Yes, if you think you can behave your-
solf with decenoy.”

Abraham returned and they all broke
out at onoe:

“Ma, moyn't I have somo sassidges?"

“Mu, 1 waut some spareribg,”’

“Ma, I aint got no coffe.”’

#Ma, if you plesso ma’am, lot mo havo
somo hawm gravy and sonre fried hominy
and some egir and—

“'And some of everything on tho table, I
rupposcl Put dowun your plutes—every one
of you. George, what'll you have?”’

“Someo sassidges and somo fried potato.”

“John, holp your brother George.”

“What do you want, William?"

“I want somo sparorib and some fried
hominy."”

#Chanoy, help William.”

“What do you want, Abraham?”’

“[ reokon,” paid John, aswmiling, “he'd
like a little souso,”

“Now, Joha, behavo yoursolf. o has

it there rest.’?

“T'll have,” 8nid Abrohom, “some ham
gravy ond some egg and some hominy.”

“Help bim, Chouey,”

“What'll you havo, Isanc?”’

“I'll have somo ham gravy and some
homivy and some sassidge and nome sparc—
rib snd some—

“Well, you're not going to have evory
thing on the tablo, I aesure you, What
do you want?”

“I waot some lam gravy nnd some
hominy.”

*Joho, help 1"

“No. Idon’t want no gravy; I want
some sparerib,”’

“John, give him—"

“No. Idon't want spareribj I want somo
sassidge.” §

“Well, if you don't make up your mind
pretty quick you’ll want your breakfast, 1
tell you. 1'm not goiug to bo tentalized all
day lovg by your wants, Say what you
want and have done with it,”

“] woot somo ham gravy and some sas-
sidge and somo howiny.”

“Ielp him, John.”

Jahn helped him to about a table-spoon-
ful from ench dish.

“Now, ma, just look at bud John! ITe
haint gi me only these throe littlo bit o
bits."”

“John, if you cuu't keep from tantalizing
the children, toll me g0, nnd I will not
trouble you to help them any more. I con-—
fess that I om ut a loss to discover what
plevsure one of your ago can take .n teas-
ing your younger brothers.”

*IRebenun, what do you wunt?”

“1 want my pig tall; ma’am,”

“Bless my soul und body, huv’nt you for-
got that pig toil yet? Its burnt up long
ago, I bope. Look, Bob, and seo and it it
izo't, give it to her. I wish in my heart
there never was a pig tail upon the faco of
the carth.”

Bob produced the half charred pig tail
and Juid it on Rebecou’s plate.

“There,”” continued her mother, “I hopo
now your heart's at cose. A beoutiful dish
it is, traly, for aoy mortail to take a fanoy
lu;”

“Ma, I don't wunt this pig tail.”

“Take it away. I knew you didn't want
it, you little porverso brat—I kuew you
didn’t want it, and [ don’t know what got
into we to let you have it, Bat, really, I
am go tormented out of my lifo that half
the tiwe I bardly koow whether I'm stund-
ing on my head or heels.”

“Mis'es,"” said Chuney,*Aunt Dorcas aay
pleaso wmake Miss Louisa come out of the
kitehen—suy it you don’t moke her cowo
out o' the firo she'll git burnt up presently—
say overy time sho tell her to vomo out of
the fire she moke mouth vt her,”

“Why, sure enough, where iz Louisa?
Go and tell her to come into her broskfust
this instant."

T did te!l her, mv'am and she sy she
wou't cowe till she gets dove baking her
cake,"

Mrs. Butler left tha room and soon re.ap
peared with Louisa sobbing and orying:

“Aunt Doreas jerked we just us hard as
ever ghe could jerke, ‘fore I did anythiog
'tall to her.??

“IHold your tonguel She served you
right cnough—you’d po business there.
You're a pretty thing to bo woking mouths
at a person old enough to be your graud-
mother. It 17d thought when 1 gavo you
thut little lumwp of dough that the whole
plantation was to be turned upside down
about it 1’d bave let you do without it.”

Miss Louigs, efter o little sobbing end
pouting, drew from her npron a small, dirty,
oshy, blucl, wrinkled, burat biscuit, warm
from the kitehen shovel, which would have
been just precisely the acoompuniment to
Miss Robezeu’s dish, nnd upon this, in pre
ference to overything on the table, sho
comeoced her repost,

“Well, Lou,” said the wmother, with a
laugh, “you certainly have a etrango taste!”

livery body koows thul the wmother's
laugh is ulways responded to with vompound
interost by all her ohildren, So was it in
this ivstance, aond pood kuwmor prevoiled
round the table.

“1'm sorry,” said Abraham, “for Louise's
b i &, bis, k=i t, bishit."

“Well, really, said Mya, 13, “you nare
hondsome speller.  Is thut the way to spell
biscuit?"

“[ oan spell it, mal™ bawled cut Tsase,

“Well, spell it.”

“13+i 8, bis—(*Well, that's right,"y —h—V

AL, woll, that'll do; you needn’t go nny
farther; you’vo missed it further thun your
brother.”

“Spell it, William.”

William spelled it correotly.

“Ma," soid Qeorge, “whot is bisouit do-
rived from?

“I yenlly do not know," said Mrs, B:,
“nand yot 1 have somewhere rend on ex+
planation of it, John, what is it derived
from?

John—Trom the French; %is twico and
cuit buked.

William—V/by, mn, you don’t bake
bisouits twioo overl

Abraham—Yes, wmwa does somectimes;
don't you, ms, when company comes?

Mother—No; I sometimnes warm  over
oold oner, when I haven't timo to make
fresh ones; but never bake them twice,

Butler—They were first inade to earry
to sep; and they were then baked twico over;
o3 I belicvo sea bisouits still are.

Tauno—Ma what’s brealfust Orived from?

Mother,—Spell it and you will see?

Isanc—B r e.a k, breck, fuast,
hrook fust.

Mother—Wall, Tko, you are a grand
apollor.  Breakfost, is tho word; not brenk=
fust.

Abraham —I koow what it comes from,

Mothor — W hat?

'y

fust,

suflfered the punishment of his fault aud let |

osll us
aod yum*

Abraham—You know whon yo
chil'ea to broakfust we all breal: niF
a8 fast us we can split. i R

Mother «~Woell, that is a' brilliant deri’
vation, surely, Do you supposo there was
no breakfast before you ohildren were born?

Abraham—DBut, ma, overybody has’
ohildren.

Mrs. Butler explained tlio term.
Isano—Mo, I know what sassidge comes’
from.

Mother—Wliat?

Isanc—!Cause its got sass in it.

Mother—Well, there, there, thore—I’vo’
[got enough of your derivatious, unless thoy"
woro bettor.  You'll learn oll these things
as you grow colder.

Just here, Miss Sarah, who had beon’
breakfusting at u side table, was soized with '
o curiosity to seo what was on the brook fast
tablo. Accordingly, she undertook to draw
hetself-up to a couvenient elovation by tho
tablo cloth, Her mother arrested her just'
in time to save o cup, and pushed her nside
with o gentlo admonition. This did not
abato Miss Sarah’s curiosity in the lesst,
ond ¢he recowmenced lier experiment.
Her mother removed her a littlo more em.”
phatioally this time. These littlo jntorrupe
tions only fircd Miss Sarah’s zoal, and sho
Wwas returning to the ohurge with redoubled
eocrgy, when she ran her cheek against tho ’
palm of her mother's hand with a rubiyas’
clent foree,

Aswey she went to her grandmother, ory-
ing, “Gromma, wa whipp’d your presious
daurlin? sngel baby.>? 1 ;

“Did she, my durling? Then grandma's
presious darlin’ angel must be a good child
sod wother won't whip it auy more.’

“Well, I will bea good ohile.?? \

“Well, then, mother won’t whip it any
more.”?  And this conference wos kept up
without o variation of & letter on citherside,
uotil the grandmother deemed it expedient
to remove Miss Sarah to an adjoining room,
leat the mothor shiould insist upon the inr=
medisto fulfillment of her promises. )

Ma, just loook at Abe)' oried out
Wil-liam. “IIo saw me pgoing to take
a bisouit, and he snatched up the very one
I was lookin® at.” !

“Abe,?? said the mother, I wish I could
make you quit nick namivg cach other;
and I wish more that I had never st you
the examplo. Put down that bisouit, sir,
and take unother,”

Abrabam returoed the biseuit, snd Wilv
lium touk it up, with a sly, but trivmphant
giggle ot Abraham,

“Mu,?” said Abraham, “Bill ssid Gud-
durn "

“Jinw, whai n story! Ma, 1 declre E
never siid no sueh thing.??

“Yes  you did, and Chooey heard you,

Willinm's countenance immediately show-
cd thut hia memory had beeu refreshud; and
he drawled out, “wever none now,?s with o
tone aud countensnce that pluinly imported
guilt to some extent.  Ilis mother ruspect-
ed he was hinging upon technics, ond sghe
put the question—Well, what did yout
say?*?

J"I wuid, I be teto?ly Yoddurn.’”

“And thads just as bad. Mr, Butler,
you positively will huve to take this boy in
hand. He evinces a strong propensity to
profunc swearing, which if not correoted
immediately will becowe ungovernable.!*

©W henever you can’t manago him," satd’
Butler, us before, “just turn him overto me,
and I veckon 1 ovn ecuro him,”

“When did he say it?" inquired the
mother, returning to Absuham,

“You know that time that you sent all
us ohildren up to the new ground to pick
neng.”’!

“Why that?s been threo montha sgo at
least, and you've just thought now of telling:
it. Ol you malicious tond you, where do
you learn to boar mslico so long? Iabhor
thot trait of charaoter in a child,>? :

“Ma,” said Bill, “Abe ha'nt seid his
prayers for three nights.”

Abe and Bill now exactly swapt places
and countenances, 1

*Yes,” said tho mother, ““and 1 suppose
I should never have heard of that, if Atra-
ham had not told of your profanity.”

“I kuow better,” dragged out Abraham,
in reply to William.

*Abraham," said the mother, solemuly,
“did you kneel down when you said your
prayers lust night?22

“Yes, mulam," and Abrabam brightened
a little,"”

“Yes, ma,?? continuned Bill, “he kneols
down, nnd 'fore I say, ‘now I lny me down
to sleep,’ he jumps up every night and
hopy in bed, ond snys  he's dono smid his
pruyers when ho hodn?t timo to say half a
prayer,”

Duriog this narrative, my namesske kopt
cowering under the stoadfast frown of his
mother, until he transformed himself into a
perfeot personificativn of idioey.

“Ilow many proyers did you ey Jlast
night, Abraham{” paused the mother in
an awfully pretentious tone,

“I anid one and—?> (horo Abraham -
poused,)

““Ono nnd what?"

“Ono and a picca of t'other one."

“Why, ma, he couldn't ha' said it to save '
liis lifo, for ho hadn't time—"

“[Iush, sir; 1 don't osk for your assig—-
tanco,"

“] did," muttered Abraham, I gid
tother pieco after I got in bed,"

“Abrabawm," soid his mother, “]I declare
I do not kuow what to say to you, [ aw su’
mortified, 2o shooked, at this conduot, that I
aw completely nt o loss how to oxpress my—
eolf about it. Supposo you had died last
night aftor trifling with your prayers as you
did; who oan suy what would have become
of you? TIs it possible chst you cannot
spond o fow minutes in ptayer to your
Hoavenly Iathor, who feeds yon, who
olothos you, and who gives you overy thing

[CONOLUDED 0N THE FOURTH PAGE.]



