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= MAMMA'S LITTLE COMFORT.

I xxow a little girllo
With loving eyes so bluo,
And lips just made for muiling,
And heart that's kind and true,
Sho wears no dainty dresses,
No jewels does she own,
But]the greatest of all troasures
Is her lithle self alone,

Her name is “ Mother’s Comfort,”
For all the livelong day

Her busy little fingers
Help mother’s cares away,

The sunshine loves to glisten
And hide In her soft halr,

And'dimples chasy each other
About her cheeks so falr,

Ob, this darling little glrlie
With the dlamonds in her eyes
Makes in mother'’s heart a sunshine
Brighter far than flocds the skies,
But the name that sults her better,
And makes her glad eyes shins,
Is the name of * Mother’s Comfort”—
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DOING GOO0D,

THZRE are 80 many ways of doing good,
and it Is & solemn thought that all our
words and acts are so many seeds, which
will spring up efther with sweet flowers ox
tangled woeds. Somotimes I hear ths ex-
pression, “01 I have no infinence” What
s 55 mistake! Every one is writing s big
book, and every day we turn a page. What
kind of a book is yours, my dear littls
roader !

Lately I saw a beautifol lstter from a

clergyman on tho death of a lovely girl, and
he safd: “She was a great comfort to me In
my ministry. 8o oteadfast in fidelity, so
regularly in her place, so through and
through good. I was constanily helped by
her presence, Tho silent influence cf some
s greater than the exerted Influence of
others.” ;I knew this gentle girl well, and
sho deserved all this, I want you all to
realizo that, your influence 1s gofng to live
always, and try so to live that it may
accomplish much for the good of the world,

—~Ringwood,

“DELIVER US FROM EVIL."

EpNA was sltting by the window in her
little rocking-chalr, watching the raindrops
sgalnst the pane, but_the little girl's face
looked far from happy.

Grandms, who was sitting at the opposite
window, gazed a while at the clonded face,
and then asked, ® What {5 the matter with
my girlie! Doesan’t she like the rain 1"
“I was not thinkin' abont rain, gran'ms;
I was cnly just a-thinkin' 'bout that old
serpent.”
¢ Shall X tell yeu how to drive him away,
dearle 2"

Edna drew her little rocker to grandma’s
side and safd, ¢ Please, gran'ms, ’canse I do
want to know.”

% You say, ‘Our Father' every morning ;
do you not 2"

 Yes, gran'ms.”

« And in that prayer are thess words:
¢ Deliver us from evil I’ and that means the
evil cne too. So you are asking ¢Our
Father' to keep the evil one from troubling
you; but sometlmes you say this prayes
without thinking, and then God lets Satan
come around, so that you will see how much
trotble he makes and remember you must
pray fo be delivered. To say the Lord’s
Prayer is not really praying, dear; but you
must think about what you are saying, and
want what you ask for.”

Edna thsnked grandms, and then ssat
quite still, thinking for some time. Af last
ghe sald, *I guess I didn't think when X
sald ¢ Our Father, but I will now.”

For several days after this, Edna’s mamma
noficed ber little glirl would often drop her
toys in the mldst of her plsy and run ont
of the room for a few moments. Thinking
gome mischlef might be golmg om, Mry,
Etting followed her cne day, and théxe in a
corner of the hall sho saw her little girl
kneeling, and, with folded hands and cloaed
eyes, she was praying, ¢ Our Father.”

And this had been Edna’s errand each
time she left her play. Do you wondexshe

was dellvered from the evil ons ¢

A GOOD DAY,

“ TIRED of play | $ired of play!”

“What hast thou done this lvelong
day " saug mamma,

Bobby was sitting in papa’s great chair,
There was a plllow behind him, his toys
lay all about. It was growing dark; soon
Nurse would come to put him to bed,

But first mamma came and took him in
her arms, and sat down In the chalr with
Bobby on her lap, “What has my little
boy done to-day ?” she sald,

Bobby did not answer, He had sucha
short little memory that he could not tell
about the moming, He only remembered
how he had been playing with his train of
cars, and how Nurse had given him a weo
sponge-cake with his breed and milk. He
cuddled down in mamma's scft arms and
mamma remembered for him,

She ramembered how he came running
to her bedside in the early morning and
waked her with soft kismes; how bas had
not crled while he was belng dreamed,
although Nurse pulled his halr in combing
out the tangles, but had been patient be-
cause she had asked him vo be her good
boy to day.

She remembered how he picked up all
the buttons for her when she upset her
button-box, and how, when he did not
mind at once, he soon came to say that hs
was sorry and to ask to be forgiven,

These were all pleasant things to remem.-
ber; and mammsa kissed the soft sleepy
little face that was pressed against her
shoulder, and thanked God for giving her
this baby boy. For, little as Bobby is, he
has begun to fry to be good. Very, very
little children may do that, They sy
oheck thelr naughty tempers, be helpful to
mamms in little ways, be gentle, keep back
croas words. .
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A DYING REQUEST,

“ PROMISE me one thing,” sald & dying
father to his sor; it Is my dylng request;
will you grant it 2" The son, sobbing, gave
his sssent,

“I want you, for six months after my
death, fo go quietly and alone tc my room
for half an hour every day and thu.k,”

% On what subjeot 1” inquired the boy.

“ That,” replied his father, « I jeavasclely
with yourself, only to think!” )

He had been a disobedlent son, but he
foit he would tzy and make some amends by
keeping his promise, and after his father
dled he dld try, At fist his hts
wandered to all sorts of subjects, till at
length conecience began to work, and he
was awakened to a sensa of his wickedness

and evil doings, and he set himself to
amend his life and waya.




