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M‘AD(:E’S!’iAN FOR HER NE WYEAR.
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around the’ open fire place in the ‘protty Jittle sit-
* ting wom, Mz and Mrs.'DelbrooLe sai; on either
snie 6f'the; 3lowmg fire. : SR

Closp to the lamp, and intent on the puges of a new

book, sat Harry. ladge “the restless,” as her brothers |

dalled Ter, moved about the' toom apparently in seardh
of sonething to do. Frank and Arndld sat talking to
their mother and father. =~ .

 Oh dear,” Madge suddenly cried, sitting down on
a low chair at her mother’s side, it was Madges bn'th-e
day tomorrow. ““Oh ! dear, if only some one would think,
of something new ;something that I could do tomorrow
es 8 At befrmmnﬂ for my new year.” i

Then after a moment’s thought she smd “ I’vo an’
idea. Here Harry looked up from his bock long [:
enough to say, *actually Madge?”

Not heeding this interruption Madye continued,
“We're all awful grumblers in this houge, except
Mamma.”

% Speak for yourse]f miss,” saxd Arnold, ¢ Well " ghet
went on, only throwing a scornful glance at her brother,
“o one denies that we are a set of grumblers.”

“You did’not give us n chance, Daughter,” laughed
her father,  but let us hear your plan.”

“Well, we'll got a box, and every one who speaks &’
grumble must pay- a cent ; now who says ‘yes?” A
number of voices rmponded and at length practical’
Frank asked * What's to be done with the mouey ?”

Oh, I didn’t think of that,” said Madge.

“Now ite my turn, dears,” eaid Mrs Dalbrooke, “how
many would like tu put it in a cerfain very much
neglected Mite box ¥’ -She got no further, howsver, for
Madge fairly shrieked, “ Oh Mamma, how perfectly de-
hnhtful ; whata lovely plan, I guess the poor heathen
that get the Bibles out of the monsy will be glad”—
here she paused and her father said, I do not see what
the heathen have to do with it.” « Why paps, the

woney will go into my Mits box and then the heathen
will get Bibles out of our grumbles, almost.” *Gh, well”
said Mr. Delbrooke, ¥ your planis a very good one and
| Ihave an idea’that Madge’s Mite box will have more
init than usnal”” After some moro talk the mite box
was bronght out and placed on the maniel. The
§ ‘‘grumble bo‘{,” as Madgocalls it, is still i in existence and
besides helping on a geod cause,
family to be tnore cheerful in their

| StJohn,

it is teaching one
speech.
G.T. L.
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43 TOR YABOUT RISSIONS AND MISSIONARIES.
A genllemen once met in the strestalittle gitl whom
he know, and asked her where she was going with the

"T WAS dn evening in the early. spring and the }
Delbrooke famﬂy loked very cosy as they sat |
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' books and pt\pars she held in ‘et hand, .« Ty going to
my Mission Band meeting,” was her teply.

“What do you go there forf”

“ Why, I b'long to the concern.”

" The gentleman snnled at this. bxg wotds, and saxd,
« What, pray tell me, is the ‘concem, and syhahs it
dom" " )

Bl Why, its ,mxassxonnry 5 my teachen saxgi 1t fwas the
Amencan Board, and she calls it 8! gxand cencprn.
and children can b’long I like to  w¢- ¢an help sond,
missionaries to people who have never heard about
Jesnts o . C e e

. “How can children help?” . . . o
“ Why, you see, we study.about the countries a.nd we
gwe money. Don’t you b‘lonﬂ?” C e +

¢ No," said the gentleman, lsughmgly shruggmg lns‘
shoulders, ¢ I can’t say that I do.”

The little maiden looked up in real eurpnse. « Don’t
1 you? T'msosorry, I think'it must make people very
nice § my-auntie has besn a missionary for evér so long,

-and after she camd home' she Went to a mxssxona&‘y

meeting at- Toledo, and I hea.rd hefr say to mariimu, ‘T
just wished that everybody who doesn’t care about
foreign missions could have éeen tho baauhful faces of’
the men and women' I siw there”

- Children, the reason this gentleman- was not more'
‘interested in this grent missionary - concern "was be-
chuse he knew g0 little about it. Some' one“has said,”
“If we want to be interested in missions we rust know
the story of missions” Aud’not only must we know
.about the work otir missionaries have dons, and are :
.doing, but about the missionaries themselves: ' ,
{ : Dayspring." "~

OUR OWN GOOD QUEEN. ..~ ,' ,

One incident I have never see in print, was: "LVGII
when I was homs, as having transplred in one of the

London hospitsls, Her MaJasty was visiting the wards,.,

and it was nob considered wise for her to go into the;
fever ward. Howaver, she did go spd the first patient
was & Jittle gixl, who was bltterly crymn when the
Queen entered,

4

Her Majesty stouyed down and said, ¢ Well my desr,

what are you crying for¢”

¥ Pleaso, marm,” said the little one, *“ I want tosse !;hb AR

Queen, and the nurso says she won’s come in this ward.’
Iknow if I could see hexr I would get better,” And
she sobbed as if her little heart wouid break. -

The Queen stooped down and kissed tho foversd brow - ’
of tho child and said, “ There, my dear, now you have -
seen the Queen, and she has kissed you. - Now make .

haste and get well.” A Londoner,
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