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Try and WVill learn somietig iipw iily,
And -eldorn are heedlms or- slowv.

Sba'îu't aîîd «%Viont love niotiigf-nn. n-

So inuch as to have their own way;
Try and Will give up te their eldIpr,

Axud seek to please ntlwfrq at play
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DI]) JESUS SING ?

AT a gatheriug of children on Christmnas
Day, a gentleman present reIated a VEry
interesting incident.. A littie girl, about
three years of age, wvas very auxirus to kniow
vhy Christmaes greens were so mucli used,
and what they 'vere iutended to sigynify.
So Mr. L. told the story of the Balle of
Bethlehem-oi the child wlxose naine was
Jesus. The littie queEtioner was just
beginning to give voies to the music that
wus in her heart, and after Ilr. L hadl con-
eluded the narrative, site lookzez3 up in bis
face and asked, "lDid Christ sin-?1"

Whbad ever thoughit of that ? If you
wil look at Matthcw, twventy-sixtu chapter
and tbi.rtieth verso, you will find proof i.hat
Jesus sung with his disciples. Is not that.
encouragement for us to siug, net witlh the

nderstpfing only, but, as the apostie tells

the Ephesians, "*.in ,psalms and spiritual
souigs," te sing and ake melody in our
hîcarts to the L-ird ?

THE SNOW-MAN.
EU.L has been very busy for soine days

iii building lier ï3now-xnan. It lia been no
easy %vork either, for shie bas lind to briug
litudli uf lier snow from quite a diistatice on
lier sied ;but ail wark into wbk(h %vo put
our lse..et and in vhuichi we take real interest,
luecuitues easy and roi pleasurre te uis. WVlen
the tai body of lier rnan is fiiiishied, then
dse wuill iiiodol tho head and hier work wil
be dune, IIow site wiîl enjoy it, anîd wvhat
troops of yourig friends she will take out to
se it. I eometimes wondec if ElIa is as
iudiistrious and fond of wvork when Aiîe is in
the boause et horne as she seenis to be wheu
onit of it ? There are mauy wvay:3 in whiclh
ee n a little girl enu make lierself useful
and lighten lier imothFiro rares; and wlien
titis is dons in a gorie and willicig spirit,
there is mucli pleasure te ho fotund iii the
doiîîg. Let the littie Ellas who rend titis
tiik over the watter, and spare saie of
tireir efforts for indoors as well as outdoors.

A LITTLE GENTLEMAN.
TiuE very flrst snow of the season had

come-just enougli to slide on without
going in over your boots.

It was a sunny November day, and Ted
and Mamie wcre out on the terrace ail ready
for fun.

Mamie wore lier bine hood and red
mittens. Hler eyes matched the hood, and
ber cheeks natched the mittens. She
wanted the first slide down the tenrace.

"'Oh, please let me, Teddy !" 8he begged,
in a happy flutter.

"No," said Ted; "'I'mn going te slide first,
'cause I'mi the oldest. 'Sides, it's my sled."

~Then yoa're a mean boy," said Mamie.
"Say mucli and l'Il slide ail the time,"

answered Ted, coolly.
Wasn't it a pity that a quarrel should

cloud the beautiful briglit day ? Mamma
thought se. She had opened the window
te get a handfui of frecli snow, and she
heard it Pl.11

"'Ted! Mamie!" she cailed, "II'm -oing
to give Tony and Oieo e bath Don't yen
want te sea ?"

They came, hangiug back a little.
'Oh yeQ 1" cried Mamie.
It wes yet one of lier deligîts to watch

tho iiew canaries bathe.
Ted didn't say anything-he didn't care

much about suci fun hinisef -but lie
looked on wliile niamma took off the cage-
bottom and set the cage over a glass dish
foU of weter on the oilcioth mat.

Tony hopped to tho lowest percli with
eager flutter and dipped bis yellow bill
the water. Then a11l at once lie Beemed
remember soruething. hvo looked up
Cleo.

IlChip 1 chip ,chip 1" said lie.
iClo uuxderrstood. "Che-up 1" she ai

awcred, softly. i*1
Tiion down she came, and iiito the wa41ý

she went.. wvhle Tony stood by and sang
if lie meaut ta burat his lii.tle tbroat.j

WVheii Cleo~ lied fiiluiea lier bath lie toi
bis, scatt*ring the wveter-drops liko rin.

Mlamnia lookec iat Teddy. IlWhat lu
yen tbîik of it i" she asked %vitlu a twinkle.

IlI think Tony*s a little gentleman," au-
swered Ted, promptly. « And l'm going to
ha one, too.-You can alide first, Mamnie."

Il No, you cen," said Mamnie.
It was to se wvho shouldn't be first, this

time! But Teddy coriquered. - Youth's
Comp antan.

XILLING THE DRAGON.
A LITTLE boy about four years aid was

mucli imaprcssed by the story of "lSt. George
and the Drag-on," wvbich his mother had
been reading to him and bis sister; and the
next day hoe said te bis father, IlFather, I
want to ba a saint."

-1Very well, John," said bis father; Il you
may be a saint, if you choose, but you will
find it very hard work.'

" I don't mimd," replied John. Il I wânt
to be a sainut and figlit a dragon. I arn sure
I could kili one 1"

"lSo yeu shall, my boy."
"But when ma 1 be one ?'" persisted the

child.
IIYou can begin to-day, if you will,' said

biis fatuer.
"But where is the dracgou V"
Ill 'ill tell you when hie cornes out."
So the boy ran off contentedly te play

with his sister.
In the course of the day some presentsi

came for the two bildren. Joli's -was a
book, and his sister Çatharine's a beautiful
doîL Now, John was too young to care for
a book, but hie dearly loved doîls; sud when
hoe found that bis sister had wvhat hie con-
sidered a mucli nicer present than bis ownsi
he throw himself on the floor in a passion
of tears. Ris father, wlio happened to be
there, quietly said: Now, John, the drkr
is out,"

The cbild stopped crying, and ]ooke~
quickly arouud the room, and then up at

evening, however, when lie bade bis atke

"good-night," hoe whispered: "Papa,
very glad Catharine has the doil.
kili the dragon !"-Mic7igan Olurc&m


