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fisherman's dehight,

to <av nothing
of Pen's,

“FFust T fissed mv Aunt Pen's
hat, and den her wing.” remarked
Marshall, complacentlv. Tt's bet

whale wot l“'”_\' fissed.”

ter dan e )
“It wasn't myv real blue  delit
«ct.” said Aunt Den, after a  talk

with little Pen. “It was one [ was
intending to give vou and Marshall
for vour verv own, so vou sce the
loss was vours, after all

“\Well, I'm glad of that,”" said lit-
tle Pen. “But oh, Aunt Penclope,
vou don’t know how scared I was,
when T couldn’t find Marshall, 1
thought I'd killed him.  And T am
going to keep a piece of that china
to help me to remember to keep
nmy temper, and not to touch peo-
pl¢’s things when they are  not
mine.”

A STRANGE FRIENDSHIP,

Monkevs are looked upon by
tigers as choice food, but " Miss
Murphv.”" the little Drazilian mon-
kev, that belongs to Mr. Dan
Rice's circus, has struck up a
fricndship with “Minnie.™ the big
tiger. She upon ".\.Almmv\
hack combing and  brushing  her
head until the big cat purrs with
delight.

FFrom all the brushing and comb-
ing that ““Miss Murphyv™ has lav-
ished on “Minnie.,” the big tiger
has the best groomed coat of ans
tiger in or out of captivitv. [t i
curious the wayv this friendship
started.  The little monkeyv climb
¢d into the tiger's cage out of pure
mischief.  The attendants waited.
expecting to sec her go at on
mouthful, but the audacious Smi-
an just went up to the tiger and
began to scratch her head. The
friendship was scaled. and  Mr.
Rice presented *“Miss  Murphy
with a comb and brush.

QIts

DISCOVERED THROUGIT A
CHILD,

When Sir Humphreyv Davy was
a boy about sixteen, a little girl
came to him in great excitement:

“Humphrey, do tell me  why
these two pieces of cane make a
tiny spark of light when T rub them
together.”

Humphrev was a studious bov.
who spent hours in thinking out
scientific problems. e patted the
child’s curly head, and said:

GANVE AL SHIE

FHEAD
beautiful asland of Cey
vears ago, the native
Chiristians, who had long worship
pad i bungalows and old Duteh
dectded they must have
a church built for themselves, En-
thusiastic givers were cach eager
to forward the new enterprise. But
to the amazement of all, Maria
Peabody, a lone orphan girl, who
had been a beneficiary in the girls’
schools at Oaodooville, came  for-
ward and offered to give the land
upon which to build, which was
the best site i her native village.
Not only was it all she owned in
the world(hut far more, it was her
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narriage poglon. and in making
this gift, in tNgvgeves of every na-
tive, she renounced all hopes of

bheing married. s this alternative
i the East was regarded as an
awful step, manv thought her be-
side herself, and tried to dissnade

her from such an act of renunci-
ation. “No,” said Maria, T have
given 1t to Jesus: and as He has
accepted 1t, vou must.”  And <o
to-dayv the first Christian church

i Cevlon stands upon land given
by a poor (rl’])h{ln QH]

\N HUMBLE BIEAXCON,
€ the coast of one of the Orkney
[~lands, far bhevond the north of
Scotland, there stood out a rock,
called  the Lonely very
dengerous to navigators, V

One night long ago, Jean Inge-
low tells us, there sat in a fisher-
man's hut ashore a voung girl, toil-
img at her spinning-wheel, looking
out upon the dark and driving
clouds, and listening anxiously to
the wind and the sea.

At last the morning came, and
onc boat, which should have been
riding on the waves, was missing.
It was her father's hoat, and half a
mile from the cottage her father’s
body was found, washed upon the
shore.  He had  been wrecked
against this Loncly Rock.  That
was more than fiftv vears ago. The
girl watched her father's body, ac-
cording to the custom of her peo-
ple, till it was laid in the grave;
then she lav down on her bed and
<dept. When the night came she
arose and set a candle in her case-
ment, as a beacon to the fishermen,
and a guide. Al night long she
sat by the candle, trimmed it when

Rock,

“T do not know, dear. ILect us

!

ol the

v fathiulness:
Lord Jesus must have fol- 9
lowed along the beams of that poor
candle, ehhmmering from that hum-

chicered and saved,

surely

aral self-sacrifice, has helped and

Surchy this was hnding chance
for scrvice moan humble  place;
surch this was lowhness glorthied

the
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without someone to love him, To
be sure, time mav hide from his
vicw kindred and old-time friends,
but unloved and friendless he wil
never be if his fleeting years are
hlled with the spirit of One who
came not to be ministered unto byt
to minister.

ble window, as they went wander-
me forth to bless and guide the

nic heartsick to listen to it, for the
sorrows of others, whether real or
mnaginary, take a deep hold on my
svinpathies, especially when, as in
this case, the  existing  state of
things scems unalterable,

“In the davs of prosperity, T did
not lack for friends,” said this lone
one, bitterlv. “But now most of
ERN kindred are cither dead or have
become so estranged that they have
lost all mterest inme, while those
who pretended to be  my
friends have deserted me in my
extremity,” v

Here the tears trickled down the
tace, which, n spite of its fretful
expression and the marks of age,
stll bore traces of former beauty,
as the speaker went on in a way
so - plamtive . as to touch  all
listeners:

“And so T have no one left to
love me now!”

The closing chapter of this life
1s a sad one. [t depresses me to
think of her loveless  condition.
Still, good may come of it if [ hold
her up as a warning to vou, dear
voung people.  For, much as I
pity her, T am forced to admit that
the friendless one is to a great ex-
tent responsible for her present
loveless existence.  Said one who
has known her from girlhood:
“She was one of the brightest,
prettiest girls T ever saw, but as
selfish as she was pretty!”

Then she gave me a sketch of
lier married life, telling how her
husband and children were always
obliged to vield to her selfish
whims, until one after another died,
lecaving her to learn how miser-
able a life without love can be.

But though friend after friend
has drawn away she has never
scemed to realize that the fault was

once

fishermen tossing  in their hittle |
boats upon the sea.
“NO ONE LEFT TO LOVE
MET
Such a tale of woe! It made

Be unselfish; then, whatever
vour lot in this changing world,
vou will never have reason o umer
the sad plaint: “I've no one left
to love me now!”

SHE KNEW IT WAS GOD'S
BOOK.

She sat behind her neatly ar-
ranged fruit stand—a girl of four-
tccn—absorbed in  reading  her
Pible. She did not hear the foot-
steps of a gentleman who was
passing by, and she was startled
by his question: '
“What are vou reading that in-

terests vou so much?”’

“The Word of God, sir,” she
timidly replied. '

“Who told vou that the Bible is
the Word of God?” he enquired.

“God told me Himself,” she re-
plicd, with childlike innocence.

“God told vou? That 1s impos-
sible! How did He tell you? You
have never seen Him, nor talked
with Him. How, then, CO}lld Hf‘
tell vou that the Bible 18 His
Word?” )

For a few seconds the girl seen-
ed confused, but she very soof
recovered herself, and her ready
wit came to her aid. There wasa
flash in her dark eyes as she as
ed: .
“Sir. who told vou there 15
stin vonder in the blue sky above

s?”

! “Who told me?” said the mi;nv
smiling somewhat conte_mptuousy_’
for he fancied that the girl w?lsert?“
ing to hide her ignor“ance uﬂld i
irrelevant question, “Who to e

Nobody: T did not need to be'tsélf'
The sun tells me this about 52

e light.
Tt warms me, and I love e‘:ill:ggh'n
That is telling me plam.th intense

“Sir,” said the girl, Wi
earnestness, as she stoq‘d i
him with clasped hands, _Y?U d
put it right for both Bible
sin., That is the way it P
me this in His Book, I rea¢ o e
it warms my heart and g1V

it flickered down, and spun.

largely her own. She did not see

4
life. T love its light. an‘l‘. it and
but God can give such 18
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