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BIRDIE GOING TO BED.

WiieN tho sun has left tho skios,
Bfidle knows’'tis time for sleep;
Gaily to hia nest he flles,
No late hours will ever keep.

Nover does the birdle say,
When it comes his time for rest,
“1 don’t want to leave my playt”
And go pouting to his nest,

Birdie aings his evenlng lay;
God he prafees in his song ;

Hs is happy oll the day,
Never dolug what i3 wrong.

Birdie hides his little head,
Sofily pillowed on his breast;

Roats he without care or dread,
By our Heavenly Father blest.
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DO YOUR DUTY.

ALL you bave to do i3 simply your duty.
I stood in a fectory a short time ago and
Joarned a deop lesson. As I entered all
zeemed confusion—the bnzz of machinery,
the whirl of everything dazed me. Butl
goon saw that all waz right, and that each
one was dolrg the task aselgned to her, I
stood and looked at a young girl whose
work was to untle knots in the threads as
shey were passing over the wheel. All day
long she simply untled knots. Now, if she
had sald, * This is such a little thing to do,
aund T get 85 tired of it, I think I will try to
do what the girl next to me is doing,” she
would have damaged the whole work, The
simple thing of untying the knots had to do
with the besuty and finlsh of this whole
design.—Anon.

HOW TO PRAY,

A L1tTLE bdy in Jamaica called on the
misslonary, and stated that he bad been
very ill, and often wished the miniater had
been present to pray with him,

“But, Thomas,” raid the mieslonary, “I
hope you prayed yourself.”

* Ob, yes, sir,”

“ Well, but how did you pray1”

*Why, sir, I begged.”

A child of aix yesrs in s Sunday-school
said, “ When we kneel down in the school-
room to pray, it scexs as if my heart
talked to God."

A little girl about four years of sge being
asked, “ Why do yon pray to God 1 replied,
“Because I know he hears me, and I love
to pray to him,”

“But how do you know he hears yout”

Putting her hard to her heart, she said,
“T know he does, because there i3 something
here that tells me g0,”

EYE3 OPEN,
Racuie went off to school, wonderlng if
Aunt Amy could be right.
“I will keep my eyes open,” she said to
herself.
8hs stopped a moment to watch old Mrs,

s | Bert, who sat Inside her door binding shoer.

She was trylng to thread her needle, but it
was hard work for her dim eyes,

“Why, if here isn't work for me!” ex-
claimed Rachie, “I never should have
thought of it it it hadn't bsen for Aunt
Ay, Stop,Mrs, Bert, let me do that for you."

“Thank you, my little lassie, My poor
old eyes are worn out, you gee. I can get
along with the coarse work yet, but some-
times it takes me five minutes to thread my
noedle, And the day will come when I
can't work, and then what will bacome of a
poor old womn ”

«Mamma would say the Loxd would take
care of you,” safd Rachle, very softly, for
sh. felt that she was too little to be saying
such thinga,

% Aud you can say it, too, dearle, Go on
to school now, You've given me your bit
of help, and your corofort, too.”

But Rachie had got hold of the needle-
book, and was bending over it with basy
fingers,

“See,” she precently said, “I have
thread six needles for yon to go on with.
And when I come back I'll thread some
more,”

“ May the sunlight ba bright to your eyes,
little one,” ssid the old woman as Rachle
skipped away.

“Come and play, Rachle,” cricd many
volces, as ehe drew near the playground, .

 Which side will you baont"”

Bat thero was a little glrl with a very
downcast face, sitting in the poreh,

“What {5 tho mabter, Jennle?1" sid
Rachis, golng to her.

“Y can't make these add up,” aald Jennle,
In a diccouraged tone, pointing to & fow
smoary fijures on her slate.

“YLet me eee—J did that example at home
last night. Ob, you forgot to carry ten—
gee!”

“So I did,” The example was finishad,
and Jepnise was scon at play with the
others,

Rachie kept her eyes open all day, and
was surprised to find how many ways there
were of dolng kindness, which went far
toward making the day happier, Try it,
glels and boys, and yon will see for your-
selves,

MISSIONARY POTATO-BUGS.

MisS1ONARY potate-buga! Do you mean
to say that potate-bugs are bscoming
Intererted In misslonary work? I hear
somso little folks ask. 'Well no, not exactly,
and yet they had quite an important part in
earning missionary money a ‘short time ege,
Listen whils I tell you, Children's Day
was drawing near, and though the children
of a certaln Evaugellcal family were inter-
ested in learning to spsak thelr pleces and
to sing’their songs nicaly, yet this was not
the thought uppermost in thelr minde, The
quesiion, “How shall we earn some mis-
sionary money?” presented itself repeatedly,
They had only a short time before resd of
the little glrl who bad earned money by
eniching mice and rate,

They hsstened fo papa and mamms,
asking for some work by which they might
earn something for the same good cause,
Now the work which was offered them was
not 80 agreeabls, and yot when told that for
every one hundred potato-bugs removed
from the plants they should receive five
cents, they cheerfully went to work. By
the time Children’s Day arrlved, each of the
children had twenty-five cents to throw into
the collection basket. Sc you ses $hat even
such & loathsome creature as & potato-lng
can be made to contribute to the missionary
cause. The old adege, *Where thers is a
will there 1s a way,” certainly applies to
earning missionsry money, though at times
it mey require & patient wearing of the
thinking csp, Chlldren, it pays to make
the effort. The most unpleassnt work you
roay be ctlled upon to do, when done for
the dear Saviour, becomes plessant, and will
be honoured and blessed by him.—Afrs,
Kexie Baumgariner.




