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",MOR«NINO STAR" DIALOGUE,
ONcE, there was a little girl,

And wliat do yen think she had 1
A bright now ton-cent piece;

And I tell you she was glad.

Once there was a little dime,
And wliere did it find itself i

,J)ropp6d iL the mission fund,
In the bank on the parleur alxelf.

Once thero was a mission fun'.,
And whero do you think it. went?1

It helpod te pay for a mission slip,
To the hea'.hen to bo sent

The ahîp went bounding o'er the sea
Till it reohed the landa alar;

"And because it brouglit snoh light aud jey,
*They called it the IlMerning Star."

.Once there was a heathon child,
And what do you tbink said shet

"I thauk the girl wlio gave her aimie
To sand thie slip te me."

Once there was a little girl,
It might have beau, myseif!

That put lier dime in the mission f und,
In the bank on the parleur sheif.

OUR BABY.

1 iiEvmR could see the use ef babies. Wo
have one at our lieuse that belongs te
mother, and she thinks everytbing ef it. I
can't see anything wonclerful about it. Anl
it cando iste cry and pull hair and kick.
It hasn't haiT the sense of my dog, and can't
cyan clisse a cat. Mother and Sue wouldu't
have a dog i the house, but they are always
goiug on about the baby, and sayig.

I I't it perfectly sweet ?"'
The worit thing about a baby la, that

you'ro expected te take care et him, aud
then you got scolded afte-zwards. Folkis

IlHore, JTiumy, just hold the baby a
minute, tbat's a good boy;" and thon as
soon wyen have get it, they say, "Don't
dothat! Justlookathim! Thatboywill
kill the childl Zola it up straiglit, yenu
good-for-nething little wretch!1"

It's pretty bard te do your best sudI thon
le scolded for it; but that la the way boys
are treated. Perliape wliea F'a big, folks
Wil wish tliey bail doue dlifferemtly. Last
Satuxday mother anid Sue went eut te niake
cilla, aud told mue te st.ay at home aud tako
care of the baby. There was a football-
match on, but wliat did tliey care for that ?
They didn't waut te à7i" t it, se it made ne
difference whetlier ý .,out te it or net

They aad tliey would be govs but a littie

while, and if baby waked up I was te play
with it and keop it frein crying, and "lho
Bure and net let it swal:ow nuy pins." O!
courao, I had te do it. Tho baby -wus seuud
asleop 'wheu thoy went eut, se 1 left it juBL
a fow'ninutes while I vent te qeo if thero
was àuy cake in the pantry.

If I wus a woxnan I wouldn't ho se
dreadfully suspicions as te keep everytliing
locked up. When I geL back upstairs
again the baby was awake, and was bowling
as if lie was full of pins. Se I gave hi
the firat thiug that came handy te keep hirn
quiet, IL happened toeoabottlofeplish,
with a sponge on the end ef a vwire, that
Sue vsed to black ber boots, because girls
are tue lazy te use the regular blacking-
bruah.

The baby stopped crying as soon as I
gave lum the bottle, and I sat down te, road
a paper. The next Lune 1 looked at hi
hald got out tho sponge, and about haIt et
bis face was jet black. Thia was a nico
fix, for I knew nothing could geL the black
off bis face; and when nieLler coume home
Bae would say LIe baby was spoiled, sud I
had dons iL.

Now I tbink su all-black baby iz ever se
mucl more stylish than su all-'white baby,
sud wlion I saw that tlie baby waa partly
black, I made up my mind that if I blacked
iL ail over iL wenld be Worth mors thon it
evtr liad beau, aud perhaps nieLler would
be ever se rnnch pleased. Se I hurried up
sud gave iL & good coat of black. You
aboula see how that baby shined! The
polish drie as soon as it was put on, and
I bad juset time te geL the baby dressed
again when nieLler sud Sue came in. I
wouldn't lower myseif te repeat their un-
kind languago.

'Wheu you'vo beoncalled a murderinglittie
villsin, and an unnatursi son iL wiil rankle
in your lieart for ages. After wlat they
said te me I didn't aven, seem te mind
about father, but weut upstairs witli hii
almost as if I was goig te clurch, oi: seme-
thing thab don't hurt mucli. The baby is
beautiful sud shiny, theugh the doctoîs say iL
wilwear off in a fewweeks. Nebody shows
any gratitude for all the trouble 1 Look, aud
I con tell you iL lau't easy te black a baby
without getting iL inte lis eyea and hair.
I sometirnes think iL la hardly Worth wliule
te live iu his cold aud unfeeling world.

Il EEP CLOSE TO M."
"KEEi close te me sud tboy carinot hurt

us." That -49 wliat Cliarlie sn'id te lis littie
aister Jenny. Thoy were going along the
way sud met a lord ef cattie. They were
beLl afrs.id; but Oharlie Uhught if Lhey

would lust keep close togethor, the cattie
would nlot hurt thern. Charlie wua rlght,
for the herd passed on, and t.he childron
were niafo. 1 want to tell my littie readôrs
of One Who Bays, IlKeep close to ma, and
nothing can hurt you." It i3 our denr
Jesus Who Baya that, Jeans in grat sud
strong. and if we put or hand ini his, axxd
walk close by bis aide, nothing con ovor
hurt us. I wish ail my littie roadoe to
keop close to Jeans.

BE IN TIM.

BE in time for oeory caUl;
If you eau, be firat of al;

Be in tine.
If your teacher8 only find
You are neyer onces bohina,
But are hike the dial, true,
They will alwayo trust te you;

Be i ie.

Neyer linger ere yen start,
Set eut with a willing heart;

Be ini time.
in the morning up ana on,
First te work, and sooneat dono;
This is how the goal'e attained;
This ia how the prize is gaied,

Be in Urne.

Those who aima at something great
Navet yet were found too late;

Be i time.
Life with 8il la but a school;
We inuit work by plan or raie,
Ever steady, earnest, true,
Wafat.soever you may do,

Be in time.

Listen, theon, te wisdom's cal-
Knowledge now la free te ail;

Be i Urne.
Youth mu8t daily toil and strive,
Treasure for the future hive;
For the work tbey have te do,
Reep this motte stili i view-

Be i timae

MAYS GARDEN.
MAxy had a littie gardon, ana the veals

popped their green heads up before the good
seed had time) to aprout. She had te pull
somo out every day or they would hzve
sniothored her fiowers.

May's haut la a little gardon, and there
àa good see planted ini it, but she must
watch evory word and thouglit sud actl for
the naughty ones are like weeds, and wil
amother tbe good one&. She dos flot want

ite rabse briers aud netties where sweet
flowers can. grow.


