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AFRAID IN THE DARK

“Willie, will you run upstairs, and get my needle book from the bureau?”

But Willie did not stir. “Willie!” said mamma. She thought he had not
heard.

“I'm afraid,” said Willie.

“Afraid of what?”

“Its dark up there.”

“What is the dark?” asked mamma. “See! It is nothing but a shadow.”

And she held her hand between the lamp and the workbasket on the table.

“Now it is dark in the basket; but as soon as I take my hand away, it is
light.”

“Come and stand between the lamp and the wall, Willie. See! There is
your shadow on the wall. Can your shadow hurt you?”

“Oh no, mamma! I am sure it can not hurt me.”

“Well, the dark is only a big shadow over everything.”

“What makes the big shadow, mamma?”

“I will tell you all about that, Willie, when you are a little older. But
now, I wish you would find me a brave boy who is not afraid of shadows, to run
upstairs and get my needlebook. ”

“I am bravo, mamma. I will go. —Here it is.”

“Thank you, my brave little man. You see the dark didn’t hurt you.”
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COURAGE AND COWARDICE

Robert and Henry were going home from school, when, on turning a cor-
ner, Robert cried out, “A fight! let us go and see!”

“No,” said Henry; “let us go quietly home and not meddle with this quar-
rel. We have nothing to do with it, and may get into mischief.”

“You are a coward, and afraid to go,” said Robert, and off he ran. Henry
went straight home, and in the afternoon went to school, as usual.

But Robert had told all the boys that Henry was a coward, and they
laughed at him a great deal.

Henry had learned, however, that true courage is shown most in bearing
reproach when not deserved, and that he ought to be afraid of nothing but doing
wrong.

A few days after, Robert was bathing with some schoolmates, and got out
of his depth. He struggled, and screamed for help, but all in vain.

The boys who had called Henry a coward, got out of the water as fast as
they could, but they did not even try to help him.

Robert was fast sinking, when Henry threw off his clothes, and sprang into
the water. He reached Robert just as he was sinking the last time.

By great effort, and with much danger to himself, he brought Robert to
the shore, and thus saved his life.

Robert and his schoolmates were ashamed at having called Henry a cow-
ard. They owned that he had more courage than any of them.

Never be afraid to do good, but always fear to do evil.
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TRUE COURAGE

One cold winter’s day, three boys were passing by a schoolhouse. The ol-

dest was a bad boy. always in trouble himself, and trying to get others into
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trouble. The youngest, whose name was George, was a very good boy.

George wished to do right, but was very much wanting in courage. The
other boys were named Henry and James. As they walked along, they talked as
follows:

Henry. What fun it would be to throw a snowball against the schoolroom
door, and make the teacher and scholars all jump!

James. You would jump, if you should. If the teacher did not catch you
and whip you, he would tell your father, and you would get a whipping then;
and that would make you jump higher than the scholars, I think.

Henry. Why, we would get so far off, before the teacher could come to the
door, that he could not tell who we are. Here is a snowball just as hard as ice,
and George would as soon throw it against the door as not.

James. Give it to him, and see. He would not dare to throw it.

Henry. Do you think George is a coward? You do not know him as well as
I do.

Here, George, take this snowball, and show James that you are not such a
coward as he thinks you are.

George. | am not afraid to throw it; but I do not want to. I do not see that
it will do any good, or that there will be any fun in it.

James. There! I told you he would not dare to throw it.

Henry. Why, George, are you turning coward? I thought you did not fear
anything. Come, save your credit, and throw it. I know you are not afraid.

George. Well, I am not afraid to throw. Give me the snowball. I would as
soon throw it as not.

Whack! went the snowball against the door; and the boys took to their
heels. Henry was laughing as heartily as he could, to think what a fool he had
made of George.

George had a whipping for his folly, as he ought to have had. He was such
a coward, that he was afraid of being called a coward. He did not dare refuse to
do as Henry told him, for fear that he would be laughed at.

If he had been really a brave boy, he would have said, “Henry, do you
suppose that I am so foolish as to throw that snowball, just because you want to
have me? You may throw your own snowballs, if you please!”

Henry would, perhaps, have laughed at him, and called him a coward.

But George would have said, “Do you think that 1 care for your laughing?



Determination & Courage

I do not think it right to throw the snowball. T will not do that which 1 think to
be wrong, if the whole town should join with you in laughing.”

This would have been real courage. Henry would have seen, at once, that
it would do no good to laugh at a boy who had so bold a heart. You must have

this fearless spirit, or you will get into trouble, and will be, and ought to be,

disliked by all.
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PERSEVERANCE

“Will you give my kite a lift?” said my little nephew to his sister, after try-
ing in vain to make it fly by dragging it along the ground. Lucy very kindly
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took it up and threw it into the air, but, her brother neglecting to run off at the
same moment, the kite fell down again.

“Ah! now, how awkward you are!” said the little fellow. “It was your
fault entirely,” answered his sister. “Try again, children,” said I.

Lucy once more took up the kite. But now John was in too great a hurry;
he ran off so suddenly that he twitched the kite out of her hand, and it fell flat
as before. “Well, who is to blame now?” asked Lucy. “Try again,” said I.

They did, and with more care; but a side wind coming suddenly, as Lucy
let go the kite, it was blown against some shrubs, and the tail became entangled
in a moment, leaving the poor kite hanging with its head downward.

“There, there!” exclaimed John, “that comes of your throwing it all to one
side.” “As if I could make the wind blow straight,” said Lucy. In the mean-
time, I went to the kite’s assistance; and having disengaged the long tail, 1
rolled it up, saying, “Come, children, there are too many trees here; let us find
a more open space, and then try again.”

We presently found a nice grassplot, at one side of which I took my stand;
and all things being prepared, I tossed the kite up just as little John ran off. It
rose with all the dignity of a balloon, and promised a lofty flight; but John, de-
lighted to find it pulling so hard at the string, stopped short to look upward and
admire. The string slackened, the kite wavered, and, the wind not being very
favorable, down came the kite to the grass. “O John, you should not have
stopped,” said I. “However, try again.”

“I won't try any more,” replied he, rather sullenly. “It is of no use, you
see. The kite won’t fly, and T don’t want to be plagued with it any longer.”
“Oh, fie, my little man! would you give up the sport, after all the pains we
have taken both to make and to fly the kite? A few disappointments ought not to
discourage us. Come, I have wound up your string, and now try again.”

And he did try, and succeeded, for the kite was carried upward on the
breeze as lightly as a feather; and when the string was all out, John stood in
great delight, holding fast the stick and gazing on the kite, which now seemed
like a little white speck in the blue sky. “Look, look, aunt, how high it flies!
and it pulls like a team of horses, so that I can hardly hold it. I wish I had a
mile of string: I am sure it would go to the end of it.”

After enjoying the sight as long as he pleased, little John proceeded to roll

up the string slowly; and when the kite fell, he took it up with great glee, say-
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ing that it was not at all hurt, and that it had behaved very well. “Shall we
come out to-morrow, aunt, after lessons, and try again?”

“I have no objection, my dear, if the weather is fine. And now, as we

2«

walk home, tell me what you have learned from your morning’s sport. ” “I have

learned to fly my kite properly.” “You may thank aunt for it, brother,” said
Lucy, “for you would have given it up long ago, if she had not persuaded you to
try again.”

“Yes, dear children, I wish to teach you the value of perseverance, even
when nothing more depends upon it than the flying of a kite. Whenever you fail

in your attempts to do any good thing, let your motto be,—try again.”
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WHERE THERE IS A WILL THERE IS A WAY

Henry Bond was about ten years old when his father died. His mother
found it difficult to provide for the support of a large family, thus left entirely
in her care. By good management, however, she contrived to do so, and also to
send Henry, the oldest, to school, and to supply him, for the most part, with
such books as he needed.

At one time, however, Henry wanted a grammar, in order to join a class in

that study, and his mother could not furnish him with the money to buy it. He



