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GIFrS FOR TEIE KING.
Ti i r, wise may bring thoir learning,

Tho rioh xnay brlng the2r wcalth,
And nme niay bring thc!r groatnoaa,

Ana nmre bring sttength and hoalth.
We, toD, %vouId trlng our treasurea

To clrir to the King:
Wo hive no wcalth or learnlng:

What shall we chidren bring 1

We'Ii brlng him hearta that love hlm,
Wû'Il br!ng Mlm thankful prolos,

And yonng Bslenekly atrlvlug
To walk ln boly waya;

And thoae shall be the traurma
We cor te the Xing,

Andi these are glltt thait aveu
The pooreat child rmy bring.

The be.1. the cheaplut, lbe most entertsint, the mout populu.
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THE TENDER CHORD.

FUME 01ue of wldc experlenco in the train-
irg of chlldron hie saF that the qulokeet
~vay te subduo an angry or excited child la
ta touch a tender chord, and the following
incldeint Ia given in proof of the thoory:

Mutecr Fred came ranning te rny aide
xiot long aga la qulte a atate of eolctoment
1118 eyes wero filleci 'with big toare, and he
c xchaiimed:. «1mother, I 'wlah YenL wonld
give wiila hard whipping! r ala, i: Il What
has brother Wl! bean dolng 1 "O , ho lia
hutt me, anai ho hiu doue It before, and hie
ought te bo whippod." "Very'weWJ, was
tho calte, reply, u what shI I whip im,
N; ithl Shall1 ue a large ruler such as the
teacbera baeotu school, or avezy hard etUok
'Wcb won1d yon rathor be punishea
wlth?" neo soat puzzied for a moment,
then answored elowly: iiWlth a stick."
Thtn 1 uked; ,DIo ye, thlnk i cn find

one liard onough 1 1 By this tUme ho vas
quite snbdnod; lie romained seet a tcw
momeonts, andi thon proooedod: IlWall, I
viai fi yen don't whip hMm yen woulti abat
Mm up in the elamaI for au heur andi a
hlitI Il «Ail rlgh t," I replied; Ilas It la
about bliroo o'clcck, that wmll ho until hait-
puat font 1" H11oR lookod at the dlock and I
could ose tbatit noomedto hira like a long
Iine to ho shut uplui so narrow and dark a
place. Pros ntly ho sald: Il'Thon abant hlm
up for ene heur!" 1 This wis agreod upon,
and 1 contlnaed my occupation until the
brother should uake hie appearauce Fred
remainoi willi me and was qulte allent
evidently revelving the wliole thing lu hie
mina. Flaally, wlion Will's3 footStOp3 We
beard cornîng up toward the deor, hoe apoke
up qnickly, saylng: «lIf yen dont oblat hM
up in the chenet, will yen make him promise
net ta do se again i I

Thun the childts lieut was won more
eaaIr by appWa11ng to bis tondernesa, than
by any arnount of reaaoning.

STINLiY TOU.

BY JÀME5 O. EVÂNTS.

A FÂxMIY cf mica once llved la the cerner
of a blg barn. They had a box that was ail
covorod wlth bay. Hor thoy vore ait very
happy except one littia mouïiù. Ris brothora
anai aisters xiaod te cal hm IlStlngy Taom"
Whenover tlioy liat anythlng mice ta eat
Stlngy Tomn always toek the best and just
as mnchas hocould gat Papa and mamma
Menas used ta foot badly ta have Tom act
so; se, eue day, tbey thouglit they wonld
punlali him. Thoy took hlm away ont iu
the Wooda anti loft hlm, thore. It vas a
nice, warm day ln the fI. Tam ton araunti
andi got a lot of acorne. Thon ho est under
a big toidgtotl and ats jut as mauy as lie
could. He thouglit ho nover lad had Bach
a gooti-ne lu bis life. But protty soon IL
bogan to rain, and the winti Ybow cola.
Tam trieti te bide nder the teadelool, but
ho could net koep Warin.

"lOh, my<" ho Baia, 'I wlsh 1 was at home.
Il le se rie sud warm thora."

Thon ho toit sonry te tblnk how mean
sud Btlngy ho bail always ban, Ho salai
te hinizeif:

IlIf I evor gel home agmin, IlI nover act
se auy more."

Jnct thon li esaw bis papa coming te
take hlm home again. When hie get home
ho told thom ail bo carry ho wus for thie
way ha had actedl. Ho 'mas se goad and
klnd after that day that lie was always
cihicti I Kinti Tom" lu place of "Stingy

'YO'U OMI COME IN, Blit.1
lit yen wonld not be a drukatd

You muot not drink a drop;
For If yen navet shonld begln

You'II navet have to %topo,

The tante cf drInk, good people Bay,
Io liard in drivlng out;

Thon, friends, ln lettlng ln that taste,
Why 1 wbat are yen about 1

Out of your lieuse to ksep a thief
«You ahut your door ana Io* it

Andi hang the key upon a nail
Or put It ln yen! pooket.

S%, losg King Rum vithin yen aboula
HM horrld rais baglu, air,

Just ahut ycnx lips anti look thora tiglt,
And aay Il Ycu can't comae ln, sir."

KMN WORDS.
A vimw touching Inciient came o rny

knowledge a few daya ago, and ta show the
power a gooi in or wommu may have over
those with whorm they corne la contact,
aveu wlth the littIe ohidren, 1 wil relate It
haere:

An old clergyman, over elghty yoara cf
ago, Whio hall spent fifty Yeats of bis 111e lu
a parieli lu New England, met a littie boy
on the atreet ~Who hadl nover seau hlm
bfo re.

"lGooti rornIng, my littie chlld," lie sald,
"what la your name 1?i

As lie spake he laid bis reverenti hand
lapon the little foltow'a head. The boy toild
bis nome, and the gentleman sald,

IlO,I1am 8oglad toeeo ! ui ihopete
meot yen; I have béen laoklng for yen. I
knew your dear molher who la now ln
heaven.

The chilti rau homo, mnd, enterlng the
rooni, almost broathleasly exolalmed,

«O auntie, doar, I met au ange! frein
heaven, and ho knowa iny dear mamma np
thore, and ho etopped me on the atreet to
toil me 1 I

The long ailvery haïr of the ageti mes.
songer cf Qed, snd the salntly face, wfth
thoBe klndly vorda spoken, mnade* tbis
*beautifoi lImpression lapon the mmnd of the
motherlesa child.

AN~ ODD BANIL
ToT lias a .lile tin baut. She pain

every penny &ne hl mb t. She taike a
great doit abjut hbr bank, and soe one
toiahoreof &blra baik the obherdasy. The
bird la a woodpecker. He makes blois la
pin trees and staffs acorus lu theni. go
dosa net eat the acornsbat ho atutsntil

the werma boglu te eat thani lu the winter,
a then hz tata the womme,
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