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FIVE-O'CLOCK TEA.

FîI'i lithlo girls,
With thoir hair la curie,

And faces as dlean as cauld bo,
Ia white drosses noat,
And eiippor.shod font,

Sa% down ta a fivo-o'clook teit.

Thora wae I "Stgar sud epica,
And aerything nîco ;'

Thora was sandwich and cake sud ice
oroani,

And Ilcambric boa" hot,
From a tiny toapot-

Ali juat lika a fairy.laud droam.

And yen woaid have ihought
That eaoh maidan ouRhi

To have beau happy as happy could be-
And se they weil ndghi
Bat for a Bad sight.

Thai apuiled ail thé tive-o'ciock toa

'Twas dark, ugiy froku,
Thot sottled bard dawn

O'er tbe face af oue puer Ile maid
And àl atepped ail thé fun,
For how conld anyone

Be happy as long as il siayod 7

But now @o agrees,
At ail five-o'clock base,

To boé aq sniiling and gay as abo's abla,
Because a cross face,
AiU timos ent of place,

Ioaoven more se ai the tabla.

T LE LITTLE BOOK - KEEPER.
"On, dear!1 everyaue has a botter tima

than I do 1"I wss thé pétulant exclamation
of 11111e Ratio Williams, as eo watchad
froni the window thé passera-by in the
etreét bela w. 'IThora go JeBaié Brown aud
Jaunie Hull ta spend thé eveniag wibh
Grace Lse," sid Ratio, as she saw two
handsomely dressed girls about to enter a
gateoepposite. "lTbey don't havé te etay
ai home ta lake careocf a cross baby."

This hai;t reniark was caléed forth by thé
ecreame cf paor 11111e WiIlie, wbo bad ro!led
aver en the fluor and could net gel up wilh-
out belp. Koa picked him up with a jerk,
tossed hlm soe cf hie playthingsand thon
turned lier attention te the window again.

",Yes, and thora ara Fannie and Dora oui
in the streel," ahe mutéred, their moaine.
leti theni ont if il l; cold. Oh, dear! and
ihere'sOarnieStone going te rido,ail dressedi
up, and Mamie Bowen ekating on thé pond.
Oh, doar! Oh, dear! averyone but me--
everyoné bui me! Thora yen cross littié
thiug 1 bora are your blocko aud laya; why
dan'lt yen stop orying and play with themi"

"RataI Rate!" aaid a gonile, quiet veice,
aud Mrz,.Williama eutered thé rooni looking
repr-achfuily ai ber littie daughter. I do
a At wiehà toi liear any mora conipiaints.
Cali Sarah to gai Willié e o leop and thon
tako a penoil and paper and oit by me."

Koae hung hon bead guiltily as ohé hoard
the arave toues of ber moîhor

' Di yen kuow, my danghter, how papa
carne the -ûonoy to giva ne tii pleamant

home, aur food and ciothos and ail thé
camforns wa ouj oy i"

IlYae, mamma, ho le book.koopor for Mar.
Thorupson."

IAs yen accuoni b h dieoontontod ibis
aftornoon, suppose yen try to bo a littho
book-koopor."

IlThai will bo nica," said iCato. brighlan-
ing, l'if you will show mc how."

IlWall, yoar papa ba ta sot down on
onuaie of a gréai book what bie employons
owe and an thé other what they rocoivo,
thé d;ttraronce bolweon tho!o iwo le what
hé calls thé bailance. Now 1 bava hoard aIll
yaur complaulsg tii aftornoon."

fara Koao bluahod.
'Yaa can sol thing8 you hava ta complain

about dovwn on your papor and cali lé tho
troublo aida; on tha opposite page yn coaa
put your blesinge-ail thé good and pic as-
ont thinge, thon wo 'willi sirike a. balance
and ea whieh side bas il. Now bagin."

Kate gai poncil and paper and wrate as
ber niothor dictatod:-

TROUBLES.
Taking care af the baby.
Couid not go ta rida.
Cauid not play bai.
Oould nul give my doil a rida.

A dear 11111e brother.
Strong foot, wbich laine Carrne Stone

bas nol.
A kind father, which Fannie and Dara

have ual.
A ploasant home.
A inothér thab laves me.
Nice thinga ta eai.
Oood -lothos ta wear.
A nice Sabbath-Fchaoi.
A gaod toacher.
" Oh, mamma, theré isn'b roani for any

moe biessinga; wa shall hava to balancé
il new," orled F ,te, ber eyes sparkling
wiih a new sense of nichnesB.

"lWali, in whose favcur le the balance 1
"Why, the bleasinge, of cou rge and wo

didn't put them ail do-wn, elther. Thé next
éttrnoon 1 bave ta etay ab home 1 wil
think of my blessinga and not my tr jubies."

"lThot is nigbi, oey Kitty," said hor
mother, kiesing ber. IlNaw yen ara my
blessing. Whenever yau feel thal yrour
troubles ara tua bard ta bear, du a litîlé
biok.keeping and yen will find tbe balance
te bai on thé blesaing sida. If that dot%
net onswer, thon ask od to plosse heip
yen ta be patient and contented. Now
run and tel Sarah te moka your favannite
cakes for tea,"I

".Thank yau, inamma, that je anoiher
b'assing " And Rite rau (Al1 as gay aî a
iark.-The Littie ,Sower.

MUS. MARCY was Iooking over a box of
scrap picturep, snd soecting sarne for a
haspital scren. Harold was it.aning avor
ber ehouldor, hoipig ber choose thé prat.
ieet. Suddenly ho exclaimed. "Oh, intini
mea, stop' Whst le thab antelopo hanging
-ip il -~ ai basket fur?" 1

look elosoly, dear. and ce if yen
can't teli for yoursol f."

-Thora ara soma wotvoa and ihoy arc
tryiug la gai tho antolcpa. But 1 oin't seo
why il le hung up thora in a basket Id Il
alivo l

Il ortainiy. Tho antolopo is faatonod
into the basket. and tho basket le bang
upon thé onde of two bamboo polait l Ii
a luro for thé wolvoe Undornoîih the
anielopo a doap pit àe du g, and covered
Ioosoiy with brushwaod. The cries of the
autolopo attritct the woivos, and la their
f rantio eflurtg to rach 11, thay loup lapon
the bruehwtui. wioh tumbles dowa, car
rying the wolvos it tho pit with àl Vou
sec mon ara too cunning for tho wolvos,
ani loampé thoin tu thir death by banging
beo ra thoir oye8 oamathing lhoy liko very
mnuch.'

I guoqs that's the WaY Sa.tan dote,
mauamti, whon ho wanti la gai boys and
mon into his pii.

IlWhat bait doos ho ue, Harold"

CIlWell, mamma, yen know ail baya liko
Christmas pudding, and so that oid Satin

put ito sia mbody'F hoad ta put wine
and brandy iat Christmas plum-.pudding,
sa as ta teaoh boys le liko drink."

IlWhoro did you evor eo suob thîngs
danc, Harold 1Il

"James Ray braughu same pudding ta
achool ana day, and bld me bis mather
pute brandy and wino ln samotimoa; but
I had read of that being donc in may lqem-
perance papor. Old Satan can't catch me
with that bail."

IlDon'i !-î 'uiu caii you wiih any
bait, doar. Whatovor is wrong la a trop
of Satan'&."

RE&L PRAYER
"WIIT do WO inean by prayinir '

"Agking Oud far semothing," eaid a chlld
in ans wor.

Boys and girl@, do you really pray I Do
thé wards yau add ross ta thé Lord
come from your hearis. or only f rom your
lips 1 If yon wont e. penny frein father,
or a besÉuit from mother. yen aqk aa if
yan raally want il Naw dc you mock
thé Lord by knceling dawn and asking
hlma for thingg éhat you do no% want?
You aek hlm to maire ycu gooi Da you
won% to hé goidr, and aire yau rea!ly trying
to bc god? If you reaIlly try la o gaed.
Ood wiIi 8urely he'p you
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