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POEM FOR RECITATION.
THE TALK IN T PRIMARY SOHOOL,

., Come hither, my little Iaddies,

FOAnd leave your bats and ‘ball,

+. ‘Come, Tound heads, black heuds. yellow and
- brown,

I want to talk with yon all,

1 see that Little Charlie ,
Is not {n his place to- day,
¢ And I'wanted to talk with tho rest of you
* " When Chn.rlw shou]d be n.wny.

] You have ol‘ten seen that Chu.rllc s clothes
' ‘Were torn and not very clean,
His coat unbrushed, his hair uncombed,
And his mittens worn and mean,

You know that Charlie’s dinners
Are not as nice as your own,

And so he always carrics them off
And cats them all alone;

You have noticed that his lessons
Are scldom learned aright,.

And many times they are untouched
When the rest of you recite, .

AndJ have been gricved fo notice
That you lenve him out in the cold,
And he sgems like a poor Lost Lambio

Strayed away from the fold,

I can see hie never has a share
In any plans or joys, ..

You leave him alone and you laugh at him,
The rest of you happy boys,

I know he never looks happy,
-And often seems distressed,

When I find him all alone by himself
‘Wandered nway from the rest.

Now, shull I tell you his trouble?
Charlie’s mother is dend ! v

No gentle hand to guide has ho

© Or rest, on his curly head,

Nobody helps with his Jessons
Or tenches him to recite,

And nobody comes to his little bed
Al}d tucks him in at night,

* There is none to put up his ]\1hcllos,
Dainty and nice liko your own,
And that is why he earries them off
And cats them all u.louc. .

Nobody wakes this htuu boy
In the carly morning light,

And nobody kisses. his little face, -
And-makes it clean and bright;
For the lips that kissed Little Charlie

Are crumbling back to dust,
And the gentlo mother wholoved him
¥s Yiving in Heaven, we trust.

IVhat s it, my brave boy Billy,
With coat-sleeve over your eyes—

He is sorry he teased Little Charlie
And that is why he eries.

And you, too, my chubby Tommy,
What is that thut you suy ?—

You ** will give him part of your dinner.”
Ah, now! that is just the way.

‘Aleck, my thoughtful student,

Well, really, that is good !
You ** will help him learn his lessons,”
1 heartily wish yon would,

Robbie, my wee little tellow !
My youngest, my baby man,
. Yoncan **Kkisy Little Charlie,”"—
Yes, darling! 1 know you can,

“You all will treat, Little Charlie

©Jushng you do ench other,

Just ng you know you ought to treat
‘The boy who has no mother,

Now all of you little laddies

' Go back Lo your bats and ball,

To morvow when Charlie 13 in his place
I think [ ean trust youndl,

~mily Baker Smalle, m Pansy,
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HEAR[N(;. OURSELVES AS OTHERS
HEAR US.

BY. MARY E, SWE.ETSER.

Mrs. Lamson and Mrs. Flanders ex-
changed 2 good morning greeting, as they
stood in their rcspcctwe doorwuys, where
they had come to call their boys to break-
‘fast.

 Come, Chm]ey
* brenkfast is all ready.”

e Cume, breakfast is hot, come in now,
George,” snid Mrs. Flunders.’

Ohm‘lt.y smiled, and George fl'owned, as
-ench gtarted for home, -:

- The sentences suttored ‘by the two mo-
thers, when written, seem to be; Jver ry siii-
lar, but could ; ‘you hnvo'heard thiam Bpoken,,
you.would have found it: dl(hcult;‘“tolbeheve
the" words were'so nearly the saimef. Mrs;
Lainson’s eall- would have the: effect upon

snld Mrs. Lamson,

‘‘Come, Charley, my son, I have been
pljepzu'ing a splendid-breakfast for you, .md
have no doubt youare eall ready to enjoy it.”

Mus. Flanders' tone of voice said,’

“ Come, come, como, I hﬂve bebn w01k-
ing hard, while you were pli:fug, to liave
your breakfast hot, and now it will surely
be all cold, before you are se.nt;ed at’ tho
Luble ?

Mus. Flamders did nobmean to fret. She
seldom did allow herself to do so in words,

| but she did not in the least realize that the

impatience which' had become habitual in
her tone, would be nunly ag irritating to
her. children,

She sat sewing thdt ‘afternoon, in her
chamber, with the door ajar into the nur-
sory adjoining, where her little sw-ye:u- -old
Nellie, and a youngcr .companion, - were
playing.

“Now said Nellie to her visitor, *‘ you
be my Jittle girl, and T’ll be your mother
and talk to you just like my mother does
to me. You mustask meif you can go out
and slide,” prompted Nellie.

“Tan T go out an’ slide?’ .quoted Katie.

““Yes, dear, youmay go, but be sure and
come home in half anhour.  You have your
mittens on, have you not?” -

Mrs. Flanders dropped her work ‘in ut-
ter amazement, at the exact counterpart of
her ~own voice, in her imitator.. Nellie
continued to herself in the same queullous
tone.

¢ 8he'll be sure to punch a hole in her
mitten, and then T shall.have it to mend.
Oh dear ! what a bother childven ave.”
(** I never said such a thing,” soliloquized
the mother.) ‘I dont suppose she will
come home in time, Liblu..r The hulf—hom-
is gone, I must call her,”

¢ Katie! comein! Let me look nt: your
mitten. Yes, a hole, just as I. thought.
You are 4 verye: weloss girl, Katie Jenkins.
Havo you sewed the square in your patch-
work to-day I thought not.”

* Now you-must say,” sugueested N elliey
to her very docile playmate, “hut I had to
do an errand for Mrs, Hyde ”

“But I had to do erran’ for Mnss Hite,”
promptly repeated Iatic.

“Oh, yes! I do just wish Mrs. - Hyde
would do her own errands.”

e ‘‘ My mother dow’ t' tallc- hko that way,
put in Katie,

“Mmc does,” said N. e]hc emplintically.
¢ Now,” she continued, ‘¢ you maycome to

for such a child.”

Mrs. Flanders heard no more. She was
too absorbed listening to her own perturbed
thoughts. ‘I never rtalk in that ws vy, but
certainly the words fit the tone, precisely.
Is it possible that her quick little mind in-
terprets the tone rather than the words?
13 seems 1 if she had read my very feel-
ings.”

For several days Mrs. Flanders made a
great offort to speak cheerfully, and as she
noticed the quick, surprised smile in the
upturned faces of hier children, ‘when “the
snme commands weregiven witha different
inflection of voice, her heart smote her that
she had so long clouded their lives. by her
caveless petulance. ' But the habit-of yenrs
is not easily ovu'(.mne, and as she sat sew-
ing and thinking one evening she was stare-
lLd, as she l'c.munl)t.n,d Lll.lt} the old Fret-
fulness had seldom’ been out of her voice
thatday. Justthen George pa: |ssu1 through
the hall, singing,

L \VlhIL‘l])ll\'I]bc Lo carey
Everything o (Jo(l m prayer®

And to God Mrs. Flanders did carry her

means, but with such o sense of her own
weikness, and such taith thas Flis stréngth,
and lus alone, could enable her to conquer,
as never fails to find aspeedy answer of re-
lief,

That night, Mrs., Flanders drenmed Llnt.
as she went about the usual work the next
day, she was constantly followed, oraccom-
panied, by a presence unperccwcd by all
but herself, who nuted every word and tone,
Not once did she allow herself to speak to
the childven in any but the cheeriest man-
ner, although often in her heart feelings of
Impatience Tiad. been cherished. At m-rht
she was quite happy over her victory, and
as duy afteriday of a week went by and she
atill sicceedéd incontrolling het voice, sho
‘yentured to’ inquire o ‘the (m«rel‘(f or sucl
ho'Had'coneluded "her visitor 'mus" be) i
‘he did mot think -h@ bind habit .enhuely
cured. He shook his~hedd sadly’¥-As he'

‘your'mind as if sho had said, ¢

dld 80, although he dld not uppurent]y

supper, u.lt;hou(rh it i alt;ouethcr too good-

trouble, not for the first time, by any |

speak, these words were ~revealed -with
dazzling clearness to her mind, *° Out of the
ubund.mce of the heart the mouth speak-

she did ndt pull the root. of impatience from
her heart, and plant the bulb of thankful-
ness, all her cutting off, and breaking down,
would not prevent new sprouts frum unex-
| pectedly and puslstcnb]y spun«rnw up.—
W atchman.

!
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STRIKER STOWE'S WAY

Stmkcr Stowe was a tall, powerful Scotch-
man whose position as &boss striker” ab
the steel works mads him gencrally known.
Nearly all the men in his department were
hard drinkers, 'and he was no exception to
the rule Bub one day it was announced
among the workmen that he had been con-
vorted and sure enough, when prcsscd to
ke o drink he said,

«T shall never drink m.m' lnfls. N'I.O
droonkard can inherit the kingdom o’ God.’

The knowing ones smiled and said,
“ Wait a bit. Wait until hot. weather
comos. When he gets as dry asa gravel-pit
he will give in. ~ He can’t help it.”

But right through the hottest months he
toiled, the sweat pouring off in streams; yet
he seemed never to be tempted to drink.
Finally, as T was taking the men’s time oe
evening, I stoppul and spoke with him.
“Stowe,” said I, “you used to take con-
siderable liguor.  Don’t you miss it ¥

“Yes,"” he said emphatically. ‘

“Tow do yon manage to keep away from
it 7 .

“ Weel, just this way.
o'clock, isn’t it ¥?

113 YCS.”

“Weel, to-day is the twentieth o' the
month. TFrom seven till eight I asked that
the Lord would help me.  He-did do, an’ 1
put down a dot on, thér c.Llendnr right near
the twu]by T'rom eight &ill nine “ho kept
me, an* 1 pus down -mobh(,r dot. TFrom
nine till tan helghkep? me,-an’ noo I gie him
the glory. “put, down the third dot.
| dust as Lmark these. I pray, * O Lord, help
me ; help:me. to hcrht 1t; oft :for . mot]n,r
hour

It is now tan

as’ fhie camcst reply.
1o’ “peace an’ happi-
ness that I wadna/gie it up for onything.
Tt is jush as-if Heo t:ool\ me by the hand and
snid, ¢Wark awa’, Striker Stowe,’ Tm wi
ye. - Dinna be fe.u-m. You te'k care of
yeer regular,; n-I'll see to the de'il
an’ the thirstan” they shallna trouble ye.'”
Amez ican, ﬂﬁs

»

' xmquu,cd;' .
SCAlL;

T Have never found a thorough, per-
vndmrr uldurmu' ngrality but in those who

PRIZE BIBLE QUESTIONS,

50, Where and under what cireuinstances did
Christ. appear, and walk with some of the 1sracl-
ites when' Llu,y were eaplivey in o strange coun-
try ¢ .
(0. What sacrifices.are we besought to-make
wlich is ealled only onr 'cusonnblnsur\'u.c'i

JECE T

NEW CLUB-RATES
The following are the New Crue Rarey
for the MEsSENGER, which tre u)llbldl.‘hlb]

reduced : v
1copy...................'.34,0»305;'
10 copres to one address..... 2
2 - O [ 3
50 v o, 10 50
100 s oLl 2000

bnmplc lnu.k,we supplied free on applica-

tion - Jony Dovuanr & Sox,
Publishers, Mmit‘ltcul.'
NOTICE TO SUPSCRI, LIRS IN THE

UN ITED 8T \T]‘S
; vthc United
States who cmnmL p oum. th_ internation-
l.l,loqt. Office ordérs: at thn' post-ollice
cun- ‘get, instén Post. Oflice order, pay-
tbloa.mt Rous Pomt;N Y., which will
'prevent; muéh “inconvenience both to our-
selves and to subscribers,

* How, lonﬂ shillyou: Le(,p thls up?’ 1

eth,” and 'nv.ﬂnng, she understood that if |-
mission work in the- N thern Messefiger of

seven years, For Lhe sako of economy we -often

send for it.
self-denial. to subseribe for some foreign.sistors.

- |line of mission-work.’
~Inext?

]mve come m whlch all’ ourleaders wxll

Smlyo Jogakko, Okayama, Japan.

_—

“ NQP;_THERN' MESSENGER” - MIS-
©1 o STONARIES. [

Smce the sumrcstlon of Lho new lfu.ﬁ for
chobu' 5t;h, three other haridsomé offers

enjoy seemg Onc:lady writes :—

Drar Sm.—-—I enclosc $1.00, for wluch 'plensc
send tho No thcrn .7”09?071.{]61‘ to somo ‘mission-
ariesin'Japan, or wherever they will be likely Lo
do good I would 1ike to know whero they go.

> Yourés t.ru]y C M. .
A——. .

Another la.dy writes to the thncss,.
where t,hemformnhon wasalso pubhshed -

Yourpaper of thc 12th inst. gave me a grent deal
of pleasure as it gave me information in tlie Rev,
OLis Cary'sletter which I was very glad to got.
Lhave been a reader of the Wilness for thirty-

tried to do wlt,houl. it..... but we felt the loss of
it so wich that beforo the first month was over
we determined by self-denial o save enough to
I now want by the same -means,

I enclose $1.00 which will send two copies of Lhe’
Northern Messenger 1o Miss Milsu Shu,emi

Yours ete.
A GREAT LOVER or THE Wm‘N ESS.

A third says :— . i

DraAR Sm.—-Tncloacd find tho sam of $1.00
for which plense send: the .Northern Mes-
senger to the Rev. T. Kajiro, Kirsutokyo
Kivaido, Tottori, Japan. Thisismy “one-tenth,”
[ hope God will bless it in far away Japan,

Yours truly, A MissionN Loven.

Wo havo mailed the copies as 1-equestul
in the last two lebters and -written:to the
missionaries to expect tliem, and hope scon
to hear some account of the work they are
doing. TIIO‘!O ordered i in the first letters.
will be sent as soon as we, receive the ad-
dress for which we have sent. i .

And now for ‘the henefit of those who
wish to take up this very practical-branch
of mission work we w111 give a table of

CE e i
v REDUCED 1tATES e
at which the papers will be sent .to mis-
sionaries for -any person or any Suciety, or
Missibn Band who will order them.'

copies of Northern th'sscngcr for onc ycm‘ 70
s * 8Lt
l "()
1.90
2.28
2.66
3.04
342
3.80

.

DLW T e WD

Five persons have alveady begun on this
‘Who will be the

Address all letbers, . - i
Joun Doug:,gr.r, & Soifr,
Montreal.
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~cxm-h|l apilitation bt ‘Lthe®tine propertien’of well.selected

packeta by Grocers, Inbelled thos @
.u.nl:s Eeprs dz €0, lloma,opnthlc Chemlists,

diet bt
atrong enough to resist every tendency to disease.
dreds of eabtle muladies“r+s tlonting around us réndy w
wttack wherever there i 't wenk point,
many 1 tutil shatt by keeping ourselves well fortitied with
pursc:'.\luml and a properly nourished frame,”~** Cévit Ser.
vice Gluzelle,”

GRATEE

7

L—-COMFORTING .

i1
.,..

* B; XY thnruuhh*knowlédge ot the nnturnl 1aws which
verwithe operations of -digestion snd nutntion, und by o

iy Mr Bpps has: provided our brenktast tabloa.with o
uly {Ins Ore('l beverage which miny save us hiany heavy

97 otl1ad "1t 18 by theudicious nge of such articles of

nbu constitution muy be gradually built upixluml :
ua-

Wo may esenpe

Made snuply with noiliog water or nilk, Hold' only 1o

London, England,

JOLLY BABIES.
Tsydurbab, )olly"onsxtpecvnsh?
Lactated i' Food nourishes babies
ﬁcrkctly , keeping them healthy,

abies living upon it sleep well
mghts, Jaugh and crow days, al- -
waysplumpand happy. Regulates
the bowels and helps in'tecthing,
1y (¥ At druggists, 2sc., 50¢., $1.00,
WELLS,RICHARDSON& CO, Montreal, P.Q,
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