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WATCHING ONI'S SELF.

“ When I was a boy,” said an old man,
** we had a school-master who had an odd
way of catching the idle hoys.  One day
he called out to us: * Boys, T must have
closer attention to your books. The fivst
one that sces another idle, [ want you to
inform me, and 1 will attend to the case.’

* Ah? thought 1 to myself, there is
Joe Simmons that [ don't ike. 'l watch

him. Direetly 1 saw him look off his
book, and immediately informed the
master.

¢ Indeed,”  said he, * how  did - you

know he was idle I’

* I saw him, " said 1.

C* Youdid?  And were your eyes on
your hook when you saw him ¢

“ T was canght, and never watcehed for
idle boys again.”

If weare sufficiently watchful over our
own conduct, we will have much less
time to find fauit with the conduet of

others.

INSIDE A MISSION SCHOOL.
Have you ever been in our mission School
Where the benchless floor was crowded

full ?

Have you looked on the childish faces
there
That are crossed already with lines of care?

In front of the door the noisy strect

Is trodden hard by the children’s feet ;

And every nook of the spaciovs room

Is bright with their faces--and still they
come.

Far in the depths of their wistful eyes

A questioning thought hike a shadow lies :
A shadow of hunger, want. and pain,
And childish hopes that are haped in vain.

Oh, white ix the ficld, and the Iaborvers
teaw 3

But it calls for a love that is warm and
true : i

THE CHILDREXN'S RECORD.

Shall we win these souls for the Saviowr's
fold

By a careless lesson or precept cold.

To day a besecching ey goes forth

I'rom end to end of the waiting earth ;

A ery from thechildren, tender and sweet -

These heathen children  that throng the
street.

Shall we dare to-day to hear in vain
That passionate cry of wrong and pain !
Shall we dare hereafter in shame to say
We hewrd the cery, and we turned away ?
- Missionry Echoes,
SECRETS AND GIRLS.

Seerets are things many girls delightin.
Experience has shown that the fewer
secrets and mysteries givls have, the safer
and comfortable they feel. Nogirl should
agree to keep a sceret that she will have
to withhold from her mother. 1 it is im-
portant and necessary that it shonld not
be conmnunicated to a third party. then
she had better refuse to hear it at all. A

[ great deal of unhappinesa and misery has

been done through small scerets leading
on from one wronye to another, until a
web of deceit has been woven so complete
and intricate that it is nearly impossible
to get disentangled fromit. Your mothers,
dear girls, are the wisest and best con-
fidants you can have. Their love, you
may be sure, will guide and counsel you
aright, and although you may make many
mistakes and hlunders, you can never go
very far astray if you tell your mother
everything. A wivl whose Hrst thoeght is
that mother mustn’t know anything of
this, is standing on very unsafe ground.
Hide nothing from youa mothers.  1f you
do wrong go to them and own it; don’t
wait for some one clse to tell them, and
thus shake their confidence and trust in
you. Concealment and dsceit  shonld
never he tolerated in your intercourse and
association with other girls; shun those
who take pleasure in them and seek com-
panionship of those” with whomthere need
be no mysteries.



