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lTIN2the wiinter of this ycar a
great event took pl-tce! forwGod sent a dear baby brother

hea Nita. His naine y-ou shl
habye.and-bye. ie was plumip

and rosy, and heý was to hiave a
very grand christening. T he cere-

je. moniv was to bc performed in the
bouse by the venerable Dr. Ward-

law, and several friends were invited to tca. Nita was
in great cclight at the fiss, her delight heing doubt-
less- increased at having a new whitc frock for the
occasion. Iler M.%amma allowed her to stand beside
the nuirsing chair, and hold the pin-cusnion while
she drcssed baby. Oh, such a lovely long robe,
and suchi a lace cap, lined with white silk1, as the Ï
God-înothcr, Miss D'Olicr, bad that morning sent
in. The white cap stood on end with roNs of nar-
row Brussel's lace. Nita banded a baby pin whien
required, or laid dlown the pin cushion and he11ped'
to pull out tUe knots of white ribbon on the sîceves.
Ohi, how- she longed to catch up Baby and give hirn
a long hug; but she would flot be allowed.

And niow what dIo yotu think this grandly dressed
l)aby was to Uc called? Just "lSamnuel ;" and if
von look up in the face of the (lear fricnd who is
reading you this story, you will sec itis very own
sef Only fancy, Grandpapa, a baby in a long,
wvhite robe, andl a Brussel's lace cap! Is iL flot
fnnny ? 1 shaI> just stop unitil you ail take a
bcuarty laugh, and clap your bands, and perhiaps

Cr.xandpapa will take off bis glasses and " laugh in
the ri-lit place." ..............................

\Vell then, Nita ran down stairs to see the com-
pany arrive. First carne the 01(1 Doctor's carniage,
and Uy the light of the hall larnps she could sec
lier Papa hielping tUe old gentleman tbrougb the
hall, and tUe Doctor's own man fllowing- with a
portinanteau.

Nita then crept into the room and saw bier Papa
assisting to robe the Doctor ini bis canonicals. Ile
was very taîl, and wore a great white wig like a
Judge. Ilic ad large silver buckles on hiis shoes.
Tien carne Mrs. Courtency's carriage. She was
sister to the God-mother. AIl the ladies were
dressed in white. Nita remembers ber disappoint-
nlient on seuing that Mrs. Courteney only worc
,white ribbons as a liead-dIress, instead of the beau-
tiful long osti-i c iather which sUe usually woýre.
,Nita, did aidi)ire t/uit trailing feal/ter so mach!
Miss, D'Ol:-er (thie (od iite'iwore wbat Nita's
Mýammaj.- callid an lIffia musl dress, richly exnbroid-

rdand a, long train sweeping ever so far over tUe
carpet; Nita fcared to stel) on it. At last the
Doctor stood up betwecn the windows and began
the cereînony. Rect. Mr. 0., tUe male Sponsor,
assisted Ms D'Olier to tlîrow bier train over bier
armn, and Nita veatured to creep %, little nearer.
She best reeinmbers looking at ber own dear,
gent/e loring Father, like no one cIsc la this ivide
world! lils black satin vest, plain breasted coat,
white plai ted linrs, knee shorts, black silk stock-

IVcli, I must proceed. Now, fancy that Father
w iping the drops off' Bahy's forebead witb bhis cr-
bric handkercheif, and stooping to kiss bii. lie
kcept bis bead bowed for a short 'ime,'pcrbaps to
l'ide bis emotion, or perbaps to implore a hlessing
on bis own dear littie.son, or perbaps for both
causes, as Nita believes hie used the handkerchief

ah bis own eyes wben lie raised bis head. ProU-
aly Miss D'Olier (wbo- was a l ively Frencbwomaa)

tbougbt that matters were becoming too scnious
for the occasion; for the next instant she bad the
co mpany in peals of Iaughtcr 1 sUc passcd lber arin
tbrougbh that of the grave young ministei' who was
lier fellow Sponsor, and callcd out, "Please l)octor
do't sit down pe1, Lis gentleman and I have got
a job for you to> do, bc good enough to procced."
So saying she drew Mr. O. opposite the I)octor.
Mr. 0. shied! Cries of "Fie Mr. O." " Go on."
"That's rigbt." The old Doctorand Father siniîcd,

an d tUe latter proposed tea at once. Nita does not
weli remember wbat took place between tea and
supper time, furtber than bier playiag on the hearth-
rug with Mèrs. Courtcney's little lap dog. How-
ever she got beave to sit up for the grand event of
supper, and every one seerned to Uc very cbeerful,
and Miss I)'Olier laugbied a great deal, and quizzed
shy Mr. O. Uraadpapa will, I1(lare say. he sbockcd
to bear that at supper tUe comnpany drank bis health
ia neal Port Wine, suppîied by the God-mother.
Th en camne singing of Uyns and prayer, and Nita
believes she fell asleep at l)rayer, and su miust be
excused froin remcniberinig aaything furtber about
the christeniag.

Whea littlc Samn left off baby caps, lie becamie
Scurly Ueaded. Nita ioved hum greatly. When hle
was able to stand at a chair, hie one day put a little
miarble in bis moutb; I suppose Ue thb)ught iL was
a conifit. The îaarble stuck in hiý throat, and w-as
choking hini. lis Mamina snatched him up in lier
amnis, and tricd to pull iL out, but could not. Nita
burst into tears. Mamma said, "lRun next doon for
Dr. Carter." Nita flew into the Surgeon's shop,
but she was s0 inuch excited that she could not
iflter one word ! She gasped, and tried to spcak,
but, in vain. A gentleman wbo was talking to the
Docton, said, "If you know wbere that child lives
go to bier bouse at once, sec, sUc is paralyzed from
fright." TUe Doctor junipcd oven the counter, and
flot waiting for bis bat, flcw into Nita's Pýipa's
bouse, but by that turne the Mamma bad thrust
tUe marble down little Sam's tbroat, and hie w-as I
again brcathing. Oh, how glad Nita was, and how>
sUc buggcd bim, and tried to keep tUe other chil-
dren quiet whilc he got a sleep.

verVien Curly-head could run about alone, Uce was
vy anxious forbiPaat put him astride on

tUe saddlc. 1lic used to strctch out bis fat arins,
stand on tip toc, and say " Big Hosb" IJus Papa
told him that wbenever. Uce was a big enougb boy

bo ave trow-sers, lic sbould Uc lifted on 'tBig~
llosb." Tbe kind Mamma of IlDiamnd Bright"
beard this, and she made a littie suit of dimity 1pan-
jams and coat for Curly-bead. She came in the
cvening, but Iittîc Sain was in bcd, and did not sec
tUe present until next monng. Judge bis delight
w-Uen lic came to be drcsscd. The m-holc famlily
gathcrcd to witness tUe investiture. When Uce put
bis fat legs lato the trowsers, Uce sbouted out, Now
Big IlosU!1 and su Papa took im to tUe stable and
allowed bita to put "lmine leg, atosh" (bis leg
across.) Hie was a wcll tcm?crcd littie fellow, but
wbcnever Uce did not wisb to say bis letters, or tuke
bis medicine, or lie washed. or nepeat his verse, Uce
ucd oil sbuta- bis- -y -- A,And 1-d-bs1-A,-an ay

Now give bita a kiss for taking the trouble to
read ail this to you, and run off to play; you shal
hear more about biîn anotber time. Good bye.

LIVE FOR SOMETHIING

Live for sometbing, bc not ide-
Look about tbce for cnhploy!

Sit not down to useless drearing-
Labour is tUe swectest joy.

Folded bands arc even weary,
Selfisb bearts are neyer gay;

Life for thee bath rnany duties--
Active Uc, thea w-bile yon may.

Scatter lessings la thy patlîway
Geafle wvords and checring silles

Better are than gold and silver,
With their grief (ispclliag wiles.

-.7s the pleasant suasbine falictb
Ever on tUe gratefuîl eartb,

So ]et sympatby and kindaess
Gladden well the darkencd bearth.

Ilearts there are, oppressed and weary,
Drop tUe tear of sympathy,

Wbisper words of hope and comfort,
Give, and thy neward shallho

Joy unto thy soul returning;
Froin Lis perfect fountain Ucad,

Freely, as thou freely givest,
Shaîl tUe grateful ligbt be shed.

SLOW 0F SPEECH.-

ANY anc ready to offer
% ~Moses's excuse of "lslow

of speech " when urged
- to do their duty in speak--

- ing to tUe impenitent.
V But it is not cloquent

words we need so much

A dean young girl,
wbosc heart Jesus had

toucbed, 'vas burdened witb sorrow and aaxiety
for ber worldly, impenitent father. SUe prayed
for hlm in agoay, and bow- dare sUc approacli one
50 deeply loved and revercnccd upon this suhject
50 near ber Ueart!

But at lengtb, summoniag ah bher courage, she ne-
solvcd to speak witb im on the ail-imnportant niaLter.

IIFather, I wisbi to speak to you," she said, with
a Ueating beant and falterng lips.

IIWell, daugbter, w-bat is it ?" he asked, pleas-
antly.

TUe burdened heant could contain itsclf no longer.
Bunsting into an agony of teans, sUc said only,

"Your soul, fathen, youn soul !"
That man of tUe world feit bis beart picrced as

witb. one of God's own arrows. le couîd onîy
answen witli cbokiag voice, IlDaugbter, I will."'
And sUc led bita to Jesus.

Retneinhen this, dean lamU of Jc-sus, wben you
think you can say nothing to win sinnens to Iiiii.

AN INFANT VoicE-An agent of tUe Amenican
Bible Society received and forwanded tUe beautiful
expression whicli follows: "Brother Herr, please ne-
ceive tUe moaey la Lis box for tUe Bible and Mis-
sionary Societies. For sevenal years îny good pa
aad ina bave been giving me little pieces of imoncy
to d«) good wiLU, wbich I bave droppcd in Lis box
until now IL counts up five dollars, and I want you
te take tbnce dollars to sead tUe Bible to the beathen
ia China, and tw-o dollars to send tUe good mission-

next Lime."


