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Broken Bits for the Young.

The Tone of Voice.
u 1-q flot so sntei wbat yoi sq

M~ the mine noil haîl yutu bay -t
it i'< ut * au ntuiel thf langtioag, yrn% lisi,

A# tI'e t. n~ %.1,. 1, vn) 4nnvfv it

Corne hero j. ', 1 barply &asi1,
Andl the baby covreie'l auj wel t;

'Coe ie 1 " 1 cnocI. sud lie loo -td and sinlld,
And strlit te îuy Ral lie ciCpt.

TRie wortht uiay be illd and tain,
And the toules may pbieute like a dort

The words iuay be '.oft aU the summer air,
Andi th, toue 'us> brusk lier heart.

For wGrds but corne trom tbo mimd,
Ani]groivby study andi art ;

But the toes lap front the lunter selt,
Andl noves! the stato of the hosrt.

Whether you kuow it or nt-
WVhather yent mci or care-

Oentleneaa, Idines, love aud laite,
Envy sud angor arc there.

Thon, wvould yen quarreRa aveid,
And in p6ec sud loe rejoici-,

Koep angor sot only out of ye.fo<ra,
But keep It eut et your veico.

Two Good Shiots.
)uitiuo the war a chaplain in a 'Virginia regimient, etood

upon a slight knoll watcbing the operations of tho enemoys
battcried beyand. Several mon were about hini Iyinig on
tho grasu and under the treos, aise watching the fiiing.
Tho groat balla could be seen in tRie air as thoy rose and
feil, and thie soldiens about cstimnated very closely where
they would light and gave that sipot a wide berth. Suid.
deuly, as a tiny black spot îappearcd in mid-air, the men
moved hurriedly.

IParson," shouted one, Iltbat'a meant for you-better
look eut 1 " And acting on the suggeetien, the chaplain
stood asîde. Just ini Lime, toc, iL waa, for as ho nved
away the knoll upon which hoe had beau standing wvaa
ploughed by the immense mass.

That wras very good saoting on ose side and close cati-
mating on tho otber, and another story ef fine nmarkanian-
ship la equally intereating. Two sîugle.gun batteries were
having an extended duel, until Ginally one of the gunners
got annoyed. Thoy wore sema distance apart, and only the
ugly black muzies cf the guns could bo seen when they
came to shoot.

IlLieutenant," cried tho aggrieved gunner at length,
1111i settie that follow if you'll stand on this platform with

your glaus and inforun me cf hiz movements."
Se the lieutenant took bis glass and noted.
IlThey'ro ramining ber 1 " ho cried, after a moment.

"Now they are running ber eut; the gunner bas takon hie
stand ; ho has bold cf the ianyard ; ho is about te-"1

Bang 1 went the cannon at hiseside and thie lieutenant
almoat fel f ronm bis percb, but recovered hie balance intime
ta e the other gur. knocked over and aoier by the woll,
directcd bail.

The noxt day the lieutenant and bis soldiers were ini
possession cf the eneny's camp, and Jooked up tbo disabled
cannon. It bad been knocked endways, for just as the
gunner bad pulled the lanyard the bail frein the lieutenants
gun had struok the cannon squarely in the mule and
wedged it.solf thora, causing thie gun tel burat by iLs own
explosion. It was raly a most wonderful shot.-arper's
Young People. _______

Giving Hfimseit

11,L%; ycsrs ago lu Scotland a littlo boy wcnt anc dayto

a missionary meeting, where ho was se much intorested in
wbat ho board about tho people ia other counitries wbo
knew notbing cf tho Father in heaven, and cf the message
Re. bas sent ta the world by ]Rie Son, tiat hia heartwas deep-
ly atirred, and ho detcrmined that if ho ahorald live te grow

up, ho wauld ho a missionary lîlmself, and go toi the heathoný.
and tell them, about Jeaus Christ.

Whon the meeting was about to cloe, tbôro was a notice
given that a collection would ho takon nt the door.

Now the boy had net a cont ir. his pooket, and au he
was ashamed ta go out and nlot mnako any contribution. ho
hung bobina the rest of tho people, lioping that tho coilc.
tara wculd do thoir work and dopart bofore ho should ap
pear. But as ho wasletealing towards the door. a te of tho
mati hoard him, turning back, heid tho plate toward hlm.

The boy stood stili for a moment and looked at tho ýjîan,
and thon said quietly :

Il'Ploaso hold it a littie lower, air." Tho man complied
with tho request.

IlLowor stili, air," aaid the boy again. Again tho man
did as rcquested, balf.aniu8ed, haf.curious.

"lYou'd botter put it on tho ground," perasted the boy,
and whon tiais direction was fcllowed, he stopped into tho
plate and glanced up with a emile.

«'It in ail I have ta givo, air," ho said, "'but if God 'will le~t
nie, 1 will bo a missionary soma day."

And there was robody in ail tho ohurch that day who
gave so much as the little lad with nothing in biis pockets.-
Frei4yteriati Banner.

Teacbing Ohidren Patriotic Songe.
Mns. MAuX LoWEz DianîNsoN is intorested in a now soci-

oty lately organized for tho purpasa cf toaching patriotismi.
One wiso woman years ago discovered*what help singing pat-
riotia music lu tho home providcd when ber four boys were
tired cf the bouse, ;rvous or frotful. Mrs. Page saya:
'< On a certain stormy af ternoon my boys were wearixîg my
patience threadbare. Thuy frotted, woro irritable and im-
plored to be allowed to got out into tho ramn. A young
friend came into niy sitting.room, opened tho amali cabinet*
organ, played a lively accompaniment, singing te it the
1 Red, White and Blue.' Four cross little faces relaxed.
Swiles replaccd frowne, small fiste beata rat-tat-a-tat uc-
compartiment upon the floor, and sbrill boyish voictis joined
in the chorus. : ookeid into four happy little facom. I ha
discovercd a future remedy for similar attacks of discontent~
and tho roign of badl faires." But why have a soeiety for
this 1 Lot the homo and the sehool be full cf patriotism.

Tn peace which Christ gives in infinitely more valu-
able than that whicb the world gives. Tire world'a peace
bogies in ignorance, consiste with sin, and ende in ondîa
troubles. Christ'a pence begins in grace, consiste with
ne allowed sin, and ends vit length lu oeolasting peace.-
M. Henry. _____

One at a ine.
0:;E stop at a tinte, and that well pliced

WVe rcach the grandct heigbt:
One streke iLt a tune, carth's hidden stores

Win SIoNwlY corne ta ligh t;
One secd éta time, aud tho forcst grows;
One drop at a time, and the river flowa

Into the boundles ses.

One word at a Uie, and tho &'roteat book
Is written sud is read;

One atoe at a Mine, a palace ream
Alott its stately hCcd;

One blow at a tiine, and the trc's cleft thrôugh,
And a city will stand wbere the foret grew

Â A fw short years ago.

Ono foc at a timie, and he subdued,
And the confliet will bc won ;

One grain sL a Linie, and the ads of lite
IVil i lewly ail ho rue.

One minute, another, tho heurs fiy;-
One day at a tine, and Or lives speed by

laoa otcrnity.

One grain et knewledge, and that well 8toned,
Anothor, and ment on thomnAnd as time rils on your mind wili aLine
With many a garnared gemn

or thought ana %Yiadoui. And Lime will tell.
"Ou th~ at a Lune and tliat dont well,"

Ilieà,lm'a ýroen Ile.-Golden Days
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