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THE BEST WAY,

Ir I make & faco st Billy,
Ho will msko a tace at mo:
That makes two ugly faces
And a quarrel,don't you see!?
For then I doublo up my fist
And hit him, and he'll pay
Me back by glving me a klok,
Unlezs I run away,

But if I smlilo at Billy,
"Tis sure to make him laugh;
You'd say, if you counld see him,
"Twas jolller by half
Than kicks and ugly facea.
I tell you, all tho while,
It's pleasanter for any boy
(Or gisl) to laugh and smile,
—Youtk’s Companion,

OUR BUNDAY-SCHMOOL PAPERS,
PER VRARR TOATAGE FHEE.

The best, tho clicapost, tho most ontertaining, the most
pwpular,

Christian Quanrdfan, wee 3' ........
Mothodist M no, monthly......
QGuardian and Magnzine together ..
Tho Wosloyan, Halifax, wookly . .
Bunday Schioofl Banncr, monthly .
Quartorly Roviow Servico. By tho yoar, 24 centsaa
dozen 3 $2 por 100. Per quarter, € cents n dozen
POTI00 (..ol iiiiiiiciesnes
Home & School, 8 pr. {to, fortnightly, singlo coplos
than 20 coples
vor £0 copios
Ploasant Xours.
e0d School.

lssucd to altornate with Homo
Samo eizo and price.
Rercan Loaves, 100 copics por month
Sunboam, fortnightly, less than 20 copies «euevernen..
20 COpIOS ANA UPWALS veeens o eenrenvomireens
Happy Days, fortnightly, lcss than 20 coplos ........
20 00PI0S AN UPWATUS .. vomvenesnvneneensnsrnrennn

Addross— WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Mothod!st Book & Publishing Houso,
29 to 83 Richmond St, \\,'roat and 30 to 36 Temperanco St.,
'ORONTO,

8. F. HuxsTIs,
Motb. Book Room,
Halifax, V.8,
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WHAT A LITTLE MAID GAVE,

« Q DRAR, I've nothin’ to put in the box for
foreign missions!” complained a little girl,

“No,” sald her friend, as she gave the
1little maid a caress, “but you ara a litile
home mizsionsry,”

_And was che not? She spent an honr
that morning amusing her baby slster, who
wag cross with cubting teeth, She eewed
up 8 tear in her brother Ned's;bell, and
hunted up some twine for his kite-string,
and she did it with a smiling facas, snd not
a word of belng bothered,

Yesterday this little home misslonary
attended the doox-bell for Mary, the house-
maid, and let her go to vislt her sick child,
Mesntime she wrote a letter Yo her absent
father, who was away on business, in which
she told him &ll the home news in

artless way, glving the man a thrill of
loving pride and pleasure in his little
dsughter. She listened to one of grandma’s
old storles, told many times before, with
patient attention. Sho laughed just at the
right time to please the old lady, and whon
it was onded, she said, “ That's one of your
good old storles, grandma.”

In many ways did this lttle maid help
and cheer her mother, So, though she
could mot contribute to the ald of foreign
missions, she gave what she could to add to
the happiness of $hose about her; and who
can do better than that?!

HOW HATTIE BEOCAME A
CHRISTIAN.

SEE was only nine years old, I had
been preaching to the children, and at close
of meoting Hattio came to me and sald,
“J do want to be a Christlan; how can I
bo?" and the anxious look in her great
brown eyes assured me she was in earnest,

“ Hattle, are you & sinner 1”

“0 yes; I am a very wicked girl”

“ What! such a lttle glrl a3 you a sinner?
How can that be 1”

The tears could be kept back no longer,
and she sobbed as if her heart was broken.

“] am 50 wicked I” ghe sald,

“ Hattie, what did Jesus come Into the
world for?"

“To save sinners,” came the answer be-
tween two great sobs,

“Then Iif you are a sinner, he came to
save you, did he not 1"

* Will he save me? " she asked,

“Yes, Hattle; Jesus is walting to save
yon now, Will you go home and glve
yoursalf to him to be saved 1"

“I will try,” she repled,

Why did I ask her to go home to give
herself to Christ ?

The next afternoon Hattis was present
at children's meeting, but hez sad little face
showed that the question was still unde-
clded. Shu came to me, and I gaid

“'Well, Hattle, did you give yourself to
Jesus "

“I trled to, but I don't feel any better.
I asked Jesus to take me, but I don't know
whether he did or not.”

I gald to her:

“I think I know what 1s the trouble ;"
and as her face was turned so esgerly to
mine, seoking <o ecarnestly the lighy, I
added, “You gave yourself to Jesus, and
then took yoursalf right back again.”

“Yes, that's just what I did,” said Hattle,
a3 the truth flashed upon her.

“Well, 1s that the way to do? Isn't it
best to_give yourself to him, and just trust
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him to sgave yon?! WIill you do that? and
when 1"

“0 now—this moment;" and dropping
upon her knees, she sald, “Jesus, I am a
sioner, and I give myself to youm, and T'll
never take myseclf back again as long as I
live”

That was all she could do, snd when she
aroge there was a new light in her heart;
and to-day Hattle is one of the most joyous
and earnest and useful little Ohristians In
all the wide world.

Will my reader do as Hattle did ?

THE SECRET OF A HAPPY DAY,

JusT to trust, and yet to ask
Guldance still :
Take the tralning or the task
As he will:
Just to take the Ioss or gain
As he sends it 1
He who formed thee for his praise
Wil not miss the gracloas alm;
So to-day and all thy days
Shall bs moulded for the same.

Just to leave in his dear hands
Little things;

All we cannot understand,
Al that stings;

Just to let him take the care
Sorely presaing,

Finding all we let him bear
Changed to blessing.

This {8 all | and yet the way
Marked by him who loves thee beat,

Secret of a happy day,
Secret of his promised rest,

A MISSIONARY DOLL.

D you ever hear of a dollie who went
to a far-away land to be a missfonary? I
read about one the other day. It was a
very protty walking doll thet a, little glxl
put into a missionary-box. -

It went away acroas the ocean... When it
got to the end of its jomrney it was taken
out of the box and womnd up, Al the
little brown-faced children sfood around
the table. When dollle began to walk
they all sald, “Wah! wah!” One litile
thing said, “She Is alive,” Another said,
“ Without doubt she has a sounl,” ,

Pretty soon dollie said, “ Paps | mamms!”
then the littlo brown girls were more
surprised than evar, .

The fame of tue walking and talking doll
soon went over the clly. The fathers and
mothers came to ses It Then the misslon-
aries had a good chance to tell them about
Jesuz.  'Was not dollie a missionary ¢




