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pias are angry and the niamimas are asbamu-
ed îvhen a girl baby is bori.

'NELLIE-Den't they like girls as well
as boys?

Krr.-No; they say girls are of no
use, and they cost tue nîuch inoney Lu
raisu,

DoR.-They nover go to sehool, and
1CM-n nothîing oxcepthow te cook and taku
care cf the bjouse.

Kirr. -Tbuey get niarried wben, tbey
are only eîgbt and nuiie years eld, and go,
to live witlî tiieir husbaiud's unotlier. who
teaclies thoen licw t-> prepare his food iii
flie way bie likes. Whon it is ceoked thîuy
stand< beliind biis chair and wait ujx-nî liiii»;
and wlieui lie bas had enougu they eaL
%what le luft.

Dora. -And if tbehiusband should die the
wifc bias te givu uî> ail lier ornarionts and
pretty dresses. Sire caiu't go anywherc t-r
lbave any pleasure. But îiiust stay at hinie,
louely and dospised, becausesbi.3 is a widow.

NELUIE.- Hcw dreadful! Wbat iîîakces
tiiese peopijle so crue] te their girls?

Kiirv.-Becatise tiioy do îlot know and
lebve Jesus.

NELLI.-l'nîl giad I liVe in a Cliristian
lanîd w bore or papas and tuninuiias love
.lus aîid love aIl tbu little childrcn He
iends thieni. 1 ivill iîcrer uvisi tbat 1 was

Doitx. -And uvo ouglit to do ail we cari
tu> send tite Bible te the lîcathen, that
thoey îiay b1ar-t about Jestis and bucone
goudx ininaiid oun.-liio-yVaId

ONE KEPT ALIVE.

The nîionkisiî chroîîicles of the early
.îges of Christianity wraI)l)u the trutbs,
whictî thuy wisbied te tencli, iii quaint al-
lc<'Ories te attract tlîeir licatlicu readurs.
()ne cf tbiesc fables niay isiterestAnioricaîî
boys and girls. It is as truc iii sigîîificarice
.as it was in tiie days of thie Ciesars.

A hlock cf birds inysteriously appearcd
one da3- iii a city ouL ef a clear sky, auîd
souglbt refuge iii ail îîuant of atratîge
hîîdîing7-paces.

Onu lew lite a bare stono- cel, wbore
lie died (f starvation ; another inte the

gaping thrýat of a wild boar, and wa,
sztifled by fat; a third was placed by à,
prillcess in a beautiful cage. At first she
counted the bird as her chief treasure,
and fed and cherished it. Then she be-
cran to decorate the cage with gold and
jewvels, and forgot its iminate, until crne
day she fouuid it 8tarved and dead.

Butt another took refuge iii the breast oî
a woniau se pooir thitt shu had 01113 rag& te-
Kcel> lier warin and crusts to eat. The
bird was lier oniy happiness.

When the winter niglit camne, a cal)
soundcd front thu sky for th- birds to re-
tur». Tiiero was but eue of theri yet liv-
ing. It tlew front the breast of a poùr
wonian who. Iay frozen te death by the
roadside, and heaven. opened to tahze it in.

The allegory neods ne interpretaticin.
As we walk aiong the street te-day and

leokl itt the faces of the passers-by, wte
cati read the 8tory of the bird froni. heaven,
which, was giveti to oacb one of thuîin at
birth. lai that inaus breast it died cf
cold ; h>. this it was stifled: by siéiînsh a.p-
petites; that wonian's body is a beautifui
cage, which she se loves te ader, that sbhe
altogether féegets its lîoly tenant.

But tiiore ,are nien and woneîî whe.
miet us evcry day wbose every word ani
action are fraguxients cf harnîiouy, front,
the divine dweller iii their hearts.

DO) VOUR BEST.

Do yt-ur best, your very bcst,
And de iL evMr day,

Little boys and little girls
That is the wisest way.

Whbatever wurk centes te yoitr band,
At hionte or at your schooi,

Do your best with riit,,good will:
1 t is- the golden- rule.

For lio whc> always dom bis beat.
His best will better growv:

But ho wlîo sbirks» or slighits luis task';
Lots -.Il the botter go.

Wbiat if your lesseis should bu bard?
You~ need. not yield te sorrow,

For hue whe braxely works to-day,
Ris task-s gNCow li4ght te-îiiorrow..
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