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THE MOTHER'S DREAM.

Boy, your mother's dreaming ; thero's a pleture puro and bright,
That gladdens all her homely tasks at morning noon and nights :
A ploturo whero Is blonded all the boauty born of hope,

A view that takos tho wholo of lifo within its loving acope.

Bho is dreaming, fondly droamlni;l of the futuro when

Hor boy shall staud tho cqual of his srandeat follow-mon,
Hor boy, whoso hoart with goodnoas sho has laborod to imbue,
Bhatl Lo, in her doclining yoars, hor love proud and true.

Bhe's growing old ; her chocka have loat tho blush and bloom of
prin

But, oh? heg'hoarh Is proud becauso her son ahall bo a king :

Shall be a king of noble doeds, with goodness crowned, and own

Tho hoarts of all his fellow tnen, and sho shall share lus throne.

Boy, your mothor's dreaming; thero's a picturo puro and bright,
Thut gladdens all her homely tasks at morning, noon and night.

A viow that takes the whola of life withiu its luving acope,

Oh, boy, boware! You muat not mar that mother's dream of hopo.

SMALL MATTERS OF PRINCIPLE'
BY SUSAN TEALL PERRY,

It is to bo doplored that somo parents show such a want of
principlo, in what thoy term ¢ little things.” A boy camo into his
mother’s room from school, not long since, with a glow of enthu-
siaem on his faco, and held up a pockot kuife. ¢ See, mother, I
tradod that old, brokep peacil with a boy to-duy, aud got a great
bargain ; it’s alinoat brand now. Tho pencil wasn't any good, but
tho boy was willing to awap because it had auch a protty handlo.”
The boy chuckled with delight at the thought of bis shrewd bargain,
Tho mother was busily sowing, and just glanced up at the kuife
her son held in his hand. Then the boy throw down his books and
took hisbuil. As ho passed out ho said : “ Ho waa a little chap,
and did not know how much moro tho knife is worth than the peneil,
or ho wouldn't have made auch a bargain.”

Tho mother heard tho last remark, although it was made in a
lower tono of voice, but sho did not s1y auytking. If that mother
had beeu a woman of high priaciplo, ahe would nover havo let such
» transaction on the part of her child pass without showing him the
advantago ho had taken of the ono younger and leas ahrowd than
himself. She would have insisted on his returniog the knife, which
was of 50 much greater valuo than the pencil, and have wado him
undorstand that the trado had been a dishonest one.

Heolon had not dono her cxamples, and it was only a half-hour
beforo achool time.  She could not possibly do them in that timo,
10 sho sald to a fricnd : ** Lot mo copy my examples from your
paper, o I can hand them in to my teacher, and not have to stay
in after school.” Tho obliging schoolmate allowed Helen to copy
her examplos. Helon’s mothor knew of tho deceit her daughter
was practicing on hor teacher, but lot it pass uunoticed. Helen
was marked porfect in her arithmotio losson when she did not
merit it

Sarah forgot her penny for Sunday school one Sunday, and a
friend who had two peanles lent her one.  Sarah promised to return
it tho next Sunday. Sho toldhor mother about the matter, but
her mother did not take tho opportunity to impress upon her little
daughter that she mast bo surc and not forget to pay that debt at
once. Tho child forgot hor obligation and tho little friend did not
speak of it, so it was not paid. “‘ Oaly a penuy!” Yes, but the
principlo involved was just tho samo as if it had been a dollar.

A f{ather, in the prosenco of his little son, hired a boy to shovel
off the anow in front of tho houso. \When tho job was donc the
father had nothing loss than a five do'lar bill, and of course the boy
could not chango it. ** Como around to-night when I get homo and
1 will pay you,” said thobusincss man. The boy came and waited,
but something kept tho man down town so lato that he had to go
homo without it, The next morning the little ton said, **Father,
that snow-boy came for his money last night and waited and
waited.” I forgot all about that boy,” the father said carclosaly,
“ he'll probably come sgain to-pight.” But it was threo days
before the bey could como again, and then there had boen no change
left for him, and although ho neaded that money as a dire necoasity
in his homeo it was ono weck before ho got it. Would tho son of
such a father lears promptocss from his examplo in paying the
1ahorer, who is worthy of his hire? WWould he think it a matter of
principlo that oven such a small transaction as the busincss man
regardod this one, was worthy of immediate uttention?

¢ Mother 18 sérry for you, but sho nceds the money for tho
wash so mnch. You see Johnny is sick, anl”— \When Mrs.
Baxtet noard that pathetio child voico 1n her var sho exclaimed :
O yoa, 1 entarely forgot that 1 promised to sead my httle gurl
with that money.” \When the washerwoman's child had gono this
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samo little girl said : ¢ You know, mamumi, I asked you twioco to
lot me go to Mrs. Brady's with the money, and you said there was
no hurry about it.” What impression of trustworthincss for ono's
word did that child learn of her mother's carcless keeping of her
promiso to ono who had sorved her, and who was kept waiting for
her just duos so long that her sick child really suflered in conso-
quencoe, The poor can meko no debts, you know, Thoy must pay
down or go without,

Children aro very quick to loarn whav is right in tho way of
honeaty and trustworthivess. lHow wondoringly tho child looks at
the mothor, as sho recoives a coming guest with a show of ploazure,
whep that samo child bas hoard her mother, only a short time
before, speak in tho most dopreciating manner of that very guest.

Ah, father and mothor, let our children learn from us to bo
straightforward, honest, truo and trustworthy, even in tho smallsst
dealings. Tho glories of the world aro nothing in comparison with
& solid, right charactor. To bo trustworthy in every word and
action in cne’s lifo is far suipasaing all other honors in this world.
Impress upon your children tho & at importanco of being true, and
noble in principle, oven in tho nunuteat details of lifo, Nevor let
underhand, crooked, dishonest things pasa unnoticed, but show tho
upright way at once,

Uprightnoss and true aincerity in onc's purposes of life are char-
actenstics that nover bring any ono to confusion, or in temptation,
as rcgards deceit and falsohood. T'o have our ohildren noble
characters wo must bo living epistlos of truth, justice and morcy
oursclves. Wo must be Carist.like in our daily lives.

Smilex says : ¢ The good and true draw others aftor thom. They
brighten and lift up all who are within reach of thoir influcnco,
They aro so mapy loving centers of benoficent activity, Lot a man
of cnergetic, upright character bo appointed to a position of trust
and authority and all who servo under him beoome, as it wero,
conscious of increasing power.” And Edward Garrott says: ** No
life can be pure and true in its purpose and strong in its strifc, and
all lifo not bo purer and stronger thereby.” Another writer says:
¢¢ Every duty, oven tho least duty, involves tho wholo priaciplo of
oboedience. Little duties uprightly performed, make tho willsupplo
and prompt toobey. Thocommoneat ifo may be full of uprightness
and fidelity to God and onc’s fellows” And St. Paul says:
¢ Finally, brothren, whatsoever things aro true, whatsoever things
are honeat, whatsoover things arc just, whatsosver things aro pure,
whatsoover things are lovely, whatsoever things aro of good report
—think on these things.,"—Ex,

LITTLE CHRISTIANS IN CHINA,

A littlo boy in China, eloven yoara old, was tho mesns of a great
rovival thero recently.  Formerly ho lived a great way off from the
misatonaries, and all his family were strangers to the true God.
Somehow hus father, Wang Cheog Pe1, heard about the truo God,
and then sot off with his famnily and his old mother to find the
foroaigner who had the good nowa to tell, Wang brought his old
mother 1n a whoelbarrow the whele journsy of {our bundred miles
to hoar the Gospel.

Somo time after this WWang’s littlo son was in a Gospel mecting,
when he got up and said:

¢ \Vo have beon asked to confeas our sins, and I want to confoss
mine. 1 bave three gieat sins that I want to confess. Tho first
was somo time ago, while I was playing with my little sister, I
struck her and hurt her so much that she cried. Tho second was
not long since, when I was away from home, and did not get back
till after dark. Iwasafraid, And I knew Iought to trust Jesus
to take caro of me in tho dark just the samo as He does in tho ight.
"I'ho third was rocently, when & man wanted a hymn book. I took
ono out of tho chapel and gave it to him as if it were my own, and
that was tho samo as il I had stolen it. I want to be forgiven for
theso sins.”

After the little boy had thns confessed his sica many older
psople began to soe that thoy wero sinners also and to pray for God
to forgive them ; and as a result many people were converted to
God. This littlo boy and bis atill smaller brother wero both
converted and were overheard to make the following statements to
cach other, Tho oldest ono =aid, **1 feel as happy as if I had a
double handful of cash’ (Chinese money), The younger one
exclaimed, **Ob,X fecl ay happy asif I had a doublo haniful of silver]”

Since tho revival thero has boen a strong desire on the part of a
large number of boya in the Missionschool to be the happy possessors

of a Bible, Bo tho teacher suggested the following plan :

Each boy bas two meals per day and two small cakes as a lunch
at noon. Thoao who give up their lunch at noon get tho value of st
in monoy. Each Sunday thoy do without lunch, take tho money
and put it in tho various calloctiona.

A littlo girl who was among tho converts atked her mother to
unbind her teet.  When asked **Why ?” sho replied, ** Because I
want two httle fect to walk for Joaus.




