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"That Little Hat.,,
1 Firu< it in the garden path,

Itq little crown hal fl
of wiltel flowers ; where's the rogue

Who dated my roses pull y
I fiud it on the roadaide there,

'Fle flowers toaattd avaF,
11i in the crown, packed arefully,

A load of atone and clay.

I fitd it in the daisied field,
or hiddon iu the clover,

la tettri bv the wandering blees,
mid crawled by insects over.

I find it on the old barn fluor,
or in the manger reus'' ,

Or winging froi the beams above,
Where cooing doves are nesting.

I find it 'neath my busy feet
Upon the kitchen flor,

or lying midway on the sttairs,
Or by my chamber door.

1 finit it n, 1 find it out,
'Neath table. lounge, or chair,

The little shabbv, brimless thing,
I find it everywhtre

But on the curly, golden pate,
For wlich alone ctway meat,

Th&- little reotle-q, rurly hesd,
Oî miechief always bent.

O baby b Y, this problem solve,
Ai tell nie, dariing, whither

V"ii rogîmist ple, and this od bat
Were ever seen togetheri

CIILDREN should not be required to

pay strict attention until there i uome-
thing to reoeive for it. To request
Rttet tion before the exercises or lemrt
hPgins, ieminds me of the individual
who had agreed to teach i clam of boys
and girli to whistle. He began by
saying, " Prepare te wbiitle." The
smiling which followed made whistling
inposible. I am persmuaded that the
quickeat, aures', and pleasantent way
to gain the a# tention iu not to Atk for

il, but to wini it.---Irs. W. P. Cra/u.

THzaE are at the present tirne
throughout the world very nearil
thirtuen millions of Suinday-chool
sciholars, alI of whom with the exoep
tion of a asmall fraction speak English
This for the fgrist century of Sunday
schools 1 Who will ho bold enough to
"'i mgeNt the figures with which ti
econd century shall close And ye

there are those who tell us that Chrii
tianity i a failure and the Bible ai
obsole a book 1 Woli, let us than
Gd for aIl such falures, and seldil

I un fne..JgofK--

Ea AND (AILD.

A Earen Zother and Child.
BunxAn is not inhabited by the

Burmese only. Beyond the Burmines
cities, emong the beautiful mountains
and in jungle villages, dwell tribes of
people called Karens. They were sub-
dued long ago by the Burmese, and
they have always been oppressed and
ill-treated by their conquerors. Their
religion ia different from that of the
Buimese; they speak a different ]an-

guage, and Wear a different dress. The
light bamboo but and plaited grue
cradile and broad palm-leaf fan will be
observed in the picture, alec the pointe!
,hoes and armlets of the mother. Much
more than the proud Burmans, they
have been willing to receive the Gospel
of Christ, and many thousanda of tem
are now followers of the Lard Jeuns.
The July number of the Canadiau
Mjetodiid MIazine will contain a full
account of Dr. Judson, the apoSte of
the Burmese and Karen.

Poor Katie.
Mis LoVELL. Katie'S nother, was

a ueamnstieau, and there were many days
when se bd but little vork to do,
and the pay was always arnll-only a
few cents for a garment that abe must
work at the whole day long. But ash
stnugled bard to pay the rent and
keep Tim and Katie in school.

In chool-that was the great thing
, Plenty of Money may come one day,
little ones," she would ay, .t but it will
not he worth much if you do not know
how te une it. This i the mont won-
derful country in the world, ny birdie..
Tim May be President, and Katie a
Mr. Preident, and you can't know too
much of tchoel-booka. I'm sure that
when you're grown up, you can nover
be glad and thankfutl enough that your
mother sent you regularly te butee.
B o don't mind tho ptched clatesi, but

- kep ae Me add t. c&«, if You
havent a bat W your b wad l
* But the. wintor Kxtie vas elevet'
ye.rs old, th. brave little mother had
yes mody thon ever before, Sd as

t the spring.time came on they was 0
vory perthat the" on asot aIways

rmmgyof brat leftaft breakfast to
n mno" a hool-niieheon for Tim antd
y Katié . T

HOME AND SCHOOL.

&y; " 1 belimve I dont want auything
t nooi." Poor little Katie 1 How
ard ahe tried to think that ahe wa
ot hunig-y 1 Hov empty ber bande
elt at irut au ash triudged along without
or dinneri And how her hiart boat,
nit how the blood burnt in h. r cheeks,
when the nooning came, and ahe of al
he girl htid no luncheon toe-at I Oh,
f any body ahould notice la I the
hought, and abe studied how sh
might behave that nobody should know
ghe vas no very poor. The hunger in
her stoniach as not half me bard to
bear as the fear that uomebody would
know that the had nothing to et.

But, after a few days, poor Katie
began to think that the girls noticedt
that ahe brought no luncheon. Thon
sho thonght that perhaps if ahe brought
something that looked like one, they
would nover think about ber eating it.
How »h. thought it all out, I can not
tell; but if any of you have ever been
in trouble and tried to think your way
out of it, perhaps you may remember
that you thought of some very foolish
and queer things, and this was the way
with Katie. She might tie up a fow
coals in a paper, he thought, but ber
mother would noed every coal to keep
up the fire. There were ome blocks
in one corner of the small room-Tim's
blocks, that Sauta Claus had brought
him one Chri-tmas two or three wintes
before. She could tie up ome of thon@
in a paper for a make-believe luncheon,
and nobody would know. So the tied
up a few blocks neatly, and when ber
mother noticed it as she started foi
school, and aked in surprise what ah.
had in the paper, the poor child hun
ber heai and then hurst into tears.

" Oh, Mamma 1 ahe sobbed, II
wanted te maie believe that I had
some luncheon--it's only Tim's blocks 1'

For one moment the little motheî
did not undentand, and thsn suddenly
it ail came into her mind--how tht
pride of ber child was wounded becaus
ahe could not appear as the othe]
school-children did, and that she ha(
fixed upon that simple device to hid
her vant. And how it made her bear
ache more than ever that ber pooi
little girl must go buugry I But ah
would not deprive Katie of the poo
comfort of trying to " keep up appear
ances and ber thrat was to full e
choking lumps for her to trust hersel
te say much : go she smoothed the littl
girl's hair and wiped away the tsan
from ber face, and said bravely
"Never mind, Katiei Botter day
wili cone ! Mother feela sure Of it !
And thon Katie alipped away with he
little bundle, and the poor little mothe
at down and sadly wept at the bard

ahips that bad befallen ber little onse
Wheu the nooning came, Katie -a

at ber desk with ber mako-belie
dinner before her. Re tesohor notice
that ahe kept ber st, ansd seinx ho
luncheon, went t ber ant nid: IWh
do yen net go lotol the. lunch.rSlm an,
ao your iuncbra with the other girls
at the arne tine recching out fc
Laisa bundie.

" Oh, tacebfri cried Katie, burstin
into tears, "don't touch it I and oh
teacher, don't tell, please 1 I's O.
blocé*1l"

"Only Mocks/i tSftly repeated th
teacher, and tsars filled her eye
"Nover mind, Katie, Ill aM te
the girl. You ana brave and a de
littia girl, and c of the but in th
school l

Po, po cild 1 lu kWind wori
Ver like maous to her beart bu

I.

longing au the teacher vas to give the
child a portion of ber own luncheon,
aie would not hurt ber pride by the
offer before others. - But during a short
session et the teachers, When chool vas
,ver, ahe related the incident, ai

upoke in such bigh terms of praie of
the little girl, that e.sh one reolved
to do al possible ta bring " better
days " at once to the poor mother ; and
early next morning the botter days
began. No one toucheul the brave
little mother's self-respect by offering
her cbarity, but plenty of vork, with
good pay, was carried to ber, and
enough of breasd and milk, and now
shoes, and coul, and ail other needful
things, soon came te their home througb
the mother'a industry. And Tim's
blocks went back into their corner, to
stay there.

Happby little Katie I-Mary Wager
Filher, in St. Nich/ola for April.

A ensTLMAN" asked an American
the other day what ho thought of the
English climat. H. laughed and mid,
" Wby, yeu baven't got a elimate;
you've only got samples.»

A JoLLY-LOOKInG Itiahman vas sal-
uted with the remark: "tTim, your
hous il blow away." "'Deed, thon,
it isn't," ho answered, "for I have the
key in my pocket."

Irt doemn't follow that you must do a
mea thing te a ma who bas done a
melon thg to you. The old proverb
rune:-"Becue the ur bas bitten
me, sball bite the eur 1

e AÂsomATiO Ms c rattmriug with
aristocratie visitor, interrupted by two
little daugtors runngin : "Oh, mal
mal ve've just iss Uncle Jim i He's

o an a wagga, hollerin' Barl's !"

LrrrTLs Arthur bat been te Church.
il"Hov did you like the sermont" asked
his ainter. "Pretty wll," responded
tbe yeouthfui critic. " The begning

r was very dad snd go was the end; but
it had tee muc idma."

e T»n efforts of the littie readers of
t Haper,'ThoWg Pepp to endow a cot
r in 8t. Mary's Fro Hospital for Child-
e ren, in New York City, ba ben
r succeful. The treasurer of the fend

announces that the whole amount,
f $3,000, sasked for m July, 1881, la
f now in band.
e Tus Queen when driving out one

afternoon near Balmoral, requedt4.?
John Brown to give ber a comforter te

s put round ber neck, as Her Majesty
feit cold. Shortly aferwands the Queen

r desired te remone it, when ohn ex-
rclaimed : "«Hoots 1 just keep it on;i ye

dinna ken your ain mind for twa
minutes thegkier. Suck vas the

t Scotch pesant', rle oven the Queme.

n Antist (Sn ummer tour): " Ah!
ndaun, Utht I ha" the plessure of

SPainting your pictumsque little Cot-
yd agel' County Dame: "Wa'al, I
', don't know. Gus ye eau. Ye migt

Mvitwmb ts fec%, too, if ye like,
while you'm aet it."

g «WuAT does satan psy yom for
, swearingl" asked one gentlema of
y another.

" He don't pay Me anything," w
e the .
5 «We i, you work hep, to lay amide
llthe charsoer of a gentlemsan, te isiot

s muah ou your fridsw Md civil
e ; to r; and ltly to risk

94in e n prsie amni, a aIl
C .p uy pertain ,dw

t, hep-very "heP indeed

A KAREN


