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H'r ! said the littie boyv, turningy to his fathier's
brother. "Uncle, what are the stars?"

1Thev are the e es of truant bov angrels, peeping
through lioles in the big blue tent that incloses what the%-
cali a circus anid we cali the plailetary systenm."

IlH'rn ! " said the littie boy, turning to the old w'onîan
who told hlmii so niail- w~oderftuï stories of wvonderful
things during- the blue niidsuilinier ighyts. ''Nurse,

what are the stars ? 1
W~el1," ansivered the old w-onan, '' sonie say thai

the stars are die tears of the dead, wvhich turn into gold
and glow. But 1 sav "-

Yes ? ' said the littie boy eagrerlv.
1 say that oïîlv God kiiotvs." -

he litte boy looked disappointed. Tien lie raised
his Ilead and grazed steadily uipward.

IsyVppose,"" lie said., after a silence, II that 1 shall
nieyer know what the stars rcallv are."

Sot until vou l-o anion« theni. AndI iiav the hiotr
o our going be late, niv darlingc," said the olI wvonial.

--Chiap. I3k1L

AX sTriANGER.

One day, a schiolarlv looking' maq'il. plainlv rssl
went into a church iniIolnI antI took a seat necar ilie
pulpit. A lew minutes later a haughtv lady swepn Up to
thc pew, andI, seeingr a strangrer in it, orcicred hlmi, l)-, an1
imperious gesture to Icave it. nie stranger obcved, a-Uh,
going into one' of the seais re.served foir flie poor, joinlet
devoutlv ini the services. Afier thcv- wvre over, the laidv'%

fidsgathercd :irounld lier, andI denianded %vhetlier u
know "-ho i. wvas that hehad treaitocd so mudelv.

No 'Sonie psigstrziii,ýcr,"' she replied.
It wvas Kingf Oscar of Sweden,*' wvas il -iiNvcçr.

I-le is hiere visitinthe Illen.
1-er nioruiicaîi.1n nuav lie inlagined.


