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IN THE SWING.

Taese four little
girls are enjoying the
beautifulgummer after-
noon in their comfort-
able boat-swing. As
they goup and down
through the air, now
almost touching the
around, and in another
minute away up among
the green branches of
the trees, they feel as
if they were birds for
the time. They think
they know just what
it would feel like to be
able to fly and feel the
cool air blowing in their
faces on the hottest
day, as they sailed up,
up intothe whiteclouds.
They feol sure that
swinging is the next
best thing to being able
to fly orride in a bal-
loon. The motion of the
swing does not make
them dizzy in the least
and they think it the
greatest fun to have
the leaves tickle their
checks when they go a
little too high among
the branches. The nice
high sides of the boat-
swing make it safer
for the young folk then
the ordinary swing.
There is one thing,
however, very special
about  this swing
There is a bird’s nest
away up in the tree,
and sometimes the four
swingers get a peep
into the nest and there
they can count the

_three little blue cgg-.,

IN THE SWING,

“Aunt Aled ex
claimed Mamic in a
voice of horror, *how
can you say such a
dreadful thing ?°

“ 1 was thinking that
if you had lLeen bLorn
in Chinn that might
have been your fate ™

Why., v they oo
-ucl thang- thee°

Yt.'s. Ill\lu.t] Tlu\y
don't think  girls are
worth risng [ Loand
A issionary tdl of om
puut woman whe had
drewned sin little girl
l.uluu, all er own
When Sl came to
heor abuat Jesus, and
zave her heart to him,
the  tears  astreamed
down hr chieeks, and
she cried out, * Ob, it
seetns to e 1 can hiear
my babies crying, as
they  Jul before |
drowned them  If ]
had Lieard abuut Jesuas
Lefore, | might have
saved  my  babies ™’
Pour motlar  Should
not we  hasten to let
all the mothers  in
Leatlhen lands  huow
abiout vur Jesus

I heard tlas <tory,
and 1 said to mysait

Yes, we must hurry,
gquick, quick, o tell
the poor heathen mnth
ers of Jesus”

But how can we get
to them? Wemust save
our pennics, we must
carn pennies, and bring
them to the 1nission
box, to send mssion-
aries and good books
to tell the glad story

WHAT THEY DO IN CHINA bringing up, and should Lritgr a tub of Aud we must pray, pray, that more mis
«MaMIE,” said Aunt Alice, “suppose your Water and put you in it, and hold your sivnarics may go. Younnd I can do some
papa should conclude you were not worth head down until you were drowned :” thing to help them  Let u- doall we ean



