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CHILDREN'S CORNER.

THE LITTLE ONLS.
A row of little faces by the bed.
A row of little hands upon the spread,
A row of little roguish eyes all closed,
A row ol little naked feet exposed.
A gentle mothier leads them in their praige.
Tenching their feet to thread in heavenly
Wy,
And takes this lull in elildhood’s tiny tide,
The Tittle errors of theday to hide.
No lovelier sight this side of hieaven is scen,
And angels hover o'er the groop serene;
Instead of odar in censer swung,
There Hoats a fragrance of an infant’s
tongue,
Then tumbling headlong into waiting beds,
Beneath the sheets they hide thenr timid
heads
Till slnmber steals away theiridle tears,
And like a peeping bud cach face appears.

TUE TABIT OF OBEYING.

Bovs, the habit of obeying at once is one
of the best habits intheaworld. 1t makes
prompl, active and encrgetic business
men, Why it is “now, at once, right
oft,” thatleads all- the workin the world,
and gets pay for it, ton. A hoy that is
prompt and ready will be just the boy
that will get recommended for a place
ina store or an office, and when he gots
the place he will keep'it until he gets
promoted, Il finally he becomes @ mem-
ber of the firm, probably its manager,
All this becanse heis on hand, ready
and prompt; sees what needs to be done
and 15 always ready to do it.

TIIE BOY WHO FORGOT 11IS DINNER.

Wiex St Pefer of Aleantarn was n
child he loved very much to say his
prayers.. Onoe day, it was dinner time,
and the dinner was quite ready. - The
father and mother of Peter. were at the
dinner-table, and his brothers and sisters
were there, only the little Peter himsel(

was nob there.  'The father said, “Where )

is Peter ?” nobody. couid {ell where he
was; they searched all” through - the
house, but they could not find the child
anywhere; ‘they thought that porhaps
he wiight be playing outside of " the
~house, 50 they wentand looked for him,
but they could not see him anywhere.
At last, they thought perhaps he might
be in the chapel, so they. went to the

chapel. - There they found the good
child on his kneeg, with his hands join-
el looking up to heaven and saying his
prayers, - Ho had jorgotten his dinner,
he was thinking only about his prayers,
80 he becaume a very great saint,  Did
you ever forget your dinner or your
breakfast for your prayers? Perhaps
you even thonght so much about your
breakfast that you cat it before yon ha
said any prayers at all. .

THAT NOISY BOY..

«“Q, Jouxny!" cried a nervous mother,
“do have some pity on my poor head !
Can't yon play without shouting s0?"”
Paor Johnny drew up the tape reins
with which he was driving two chairs
tandem, and ealled out in a fond, hoarso
whisper: “Get up whoa!” But ab
lengrth, finding little. pleasure in' this
suppressed amusement, he threw down

his reins, and, laying his hands upon .
his Dbreast, said with a Jong, breath,

“0Q, mother, it's fnll-of noisein hereand
it hurts me so 1o keep it in! Don't all
little hoys make a noise when they
play?™ % Yes, Johnny, T believe they
all do,” replicd the lady. O, then,
motherdear,” cried JTohuny inawinning
tone, “Pleaso let me he a little boy.”
We will join poor Johnny in his petition,
Please, mother, Tet your sons he little
hoys while they may. ~ Let them havea
free and happy childhoad, -that when
your heads are low in-the grave they
mav point back to those days and say,
“We were happy childven, for thero
was always sunshine where our mother

was."—St Ncholas.

SPEAK KINDLY,

A vouxa lady had gone out to fake a
walk; she forgot to -take her purse

‘with her. and had no money in hor
Prosently she met a little givl

pocket.
with a basket on her arm.

 Please, Miss, will you buy something

from my bas! et 2" :said the little girl
shawing a. vaviely. of bLook. marky,
watch cases, neédle books, cte. SR

“T'w sorry-Lcan't -buy anything to
day,” said the young lady. T haven't
any-moeney with’ me.
very pretty.” Sho- stopped a moment

and spolee o few words to the givl; and

then as she passed shesaid again, ¢ I'm

Your things.look-.
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