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the N.t:l:'e-Study lesson ' not
makes opportunity for the ex-
ve studies just named, but alsg
-them attractive, by showing
- the child how they are related to the
needs that arise in his experience.
JOHN DEARNESS.

‘London Normal School.

To your friend ’twill bring
A fine Christmas gift

That's fit for a king.
More than fifty gifts !
. And each one a prize
To instruct the mind

For each of these gifts.
“Think—only THREE CENTS |
But what loads it lifts,
Loads from heart and brain
And from body too,—
For if you stick fast
I¢ will pull you through.
Our paper fitself
Is this weekly prize,
In a hundred ways -
"T'will open the eyes
Of your grateful friend
+And all on his farm,
For both old and young,
¥t is sure to charm.
The CHRISTMAS NUMBER
This year we'll send,
As well as next year’'s
To your fortunate friend.
—Santa Claus.
Headquarters : The ‘‘ Farmer's Advo-
cate,”” London, Ont.

Premiums Please the Girls.

Dear Sir,—I have received the bracelet
and friendship hearts, and am very well
pleased with them. I shall do all I can

to get subscriptions for the Farmer’s
Advocate,”” as we consider it the bhest
farmer’s paper. JENNIE REID

Algoma, Ont.
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* When I say, ‘ Now I lay me '—word for
word, s
It seemn to me as if nobody heard,
Would ‘Thank you, dear God,” be
right ?

D, mamma ! you nodded I might.”

Clasping his hands and hiding his face,
Unconsciously = yearning for help and
grace,
The little one now ‘began.
His mother’'s nod and sametion sweet,
Had led him close .to. the dear Lord’s
feet,
And his words like music ran :

‘Thank you for making this home so
nice,

The flowers, and my two white mice,—
I wish I coyld keep right on ;

I thank you, too, for every day,

Only I'm ‘most too gled to pray ;
Dear God, I think I'm dome.”

* Now, mamma, rock me—just a minute,
And sing the hymm with ‘ darling * in
it

I wish I could say my prayers !
When I get big I know I can,

Oh ! won't ¥t be nice to be a man,
And : stay all night down stairs |

The mother, singing, clasped h#m tight,
Kissing and cooing her fond * Good-

night, ‘
And treasured his every word.
Forwdimmwthatthemhsajoy,
And love of her precious, innocent boy,
Were & prayer that her Lord had

heard.
—Mary E. Dodge.

They Brought Young Children to Him.
—S. Mark, x: 18.

How glad tnose Jewish mothers must
have been that they had not lost the
opportunity of bringing their little omes
to Christ, and how thankful those child.
ren would always be that they had been
held in the arms of the Saviour of the
world, and. that His hands had been laid
in blessing on their young heads. And think
of the feelings of the Master Himseif.
Scorined and re’ected by the men He wanted
to help, the love and trust of the lttle
children must have been very sweet and
comforting. The clinging arms around
His neck, the confiding little head which
nestled so close to His heart —that heart
which was wounded and broken by the
8ins of the worlkd—must have cheered and
helped Him in His difficult work. No
wonder he was ‘‘ much displeased ’* with
the disciples who thought their Master
too busy to be troubled with children.
And He has not changed. He still
loves the little ones, and is displeased
with those who would keep them from
Him. Can we doubt that He is also
especially pleased with those who bring
them to Him. If it 18 a grand work to
awaken a hardened sinmer to repentance,
think what a blessed work it §s to save
a soul from the sorrow of looking back
on a wasted life, to be the instrument in
God’'s hands of setting his feet in the
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right pathfrom the first. Think, if some
who h?vo m their whole lives as
‘a beautiful offering to Ohrist, should some
day gretefully own that it was largely
your: doing ! - Prevention is far better
than cure. It is more sensible; as some-
one has ®aid, to build a fence at the
top of & precipice, rather than a hospi-
tal at the bottom. ' Schools are better
than 'jails, and it Is wiser to train child-
ren in the way they should go, instead of
spending all our epergies in the difficult
task of trying to reform them when they
are grown old in evil habits.

But are you doing this ? * Are you only
teaching the children to ‘‘ say their pray-
ers,’”” or are you showing them how to
pray ? Do they think they say them to
“ mother,”” or have you opened their
eyes to the tremendous fact that they
are addressing the great Creator of the
universe ?  Children ‘are so quick to
grasp the truths which grown people can
only learn slowly and painfully. And
well they understand the difference be-
tween “‘saying prayers’’ with the Mps
only, and really * praying.’” ' At least,
it is very easy to make them understand.
One eovening last ‘summer, when a little
five-year-old visitor of mine hed hurried
through her prayers and climbed’ into
bed, I had a fow minutes’ quiet talk with
her on the question of whether she had
thought about God or not while she was
on her knees. ' She looked very semious
for a moment, and then said: ‘‘ I'll say
them over again!” gnd again the Mttle
curly head was bowed low over the clasp-
ed hands, as she knelt beside the bed.
If she did not know the meaning of all
the petitions offered, at least she knew
that Jesus was listening, and that her
words were not spoken into empty space.

‘“Oh! say mnot, dream not, heavenly
notes _
To childish ears are vain,
That the young mind at random floats,
And cannot reach the strain.
Dim or unheard the words may fal,
And yet the heaven-taught mind
May learn the sacred air, and ail
The harmony unwind.
And if some tones be false or low,
What are all prayers beneath
But cries of babes, that camnot know
Half the deep thought they breathe ?
'In His own words we Christ adore,
But angels, as we speak,
Higher above our meaning soar,
Than we o’er children weak :
And yet His words mean more than
they,
And yet He owns their praise :
Why should .we think He turns away
From infant’s simple 'lays ? *'

Mr. Moody describes how his lttie son
on one occasion went sulky to bed after
refusing to obey his mother. He says :
“I went up and sat down by the side
of the little child. and said :

‘ ‘Did you pray to-night ?’

“‘I said my prayers.’

‘““*Did you pray ? "’

“ ‘ Well, papa,I told you that I said my
prayers.’

“*“Yes, I
pray ?’

‘“ He knew that he could not pray while
he was feeling rebellious and angry, so at
fast he said: ‘I wish you would cgll
mamma.’

‘“ He soon secured his mother’s forgive-
ness, and then he got out of bed and
really ‘ prayed.’ '’

If you have the opportunity of influenc-
ing Fttle children, a beautiful and glor-
fous field of work lies right at your door.
The strong imagination of childhood
makes the unseen very real to them. It
is easy to éncourage them to do little
acts of service for their Lord, to

heard you; but did you

Bpeak
to Him naturally but reverently in pray-
er, to fight real battles against temper,

selfishness or vanity, remembering that
they are soldiers fighting for their Cap-
tain. In short, it {s easy to bring young
children to the chilren's Friend, anq
with the help of the Holy Spirit, t(;
awaken in them g loyal devotion, which
will be a joy and inspirgtion to them-
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selves and others, ' through time and
through eternity.

But, whatever you say, be true. Don't
tell the children things you don't believe
yourself, 1 heard, ouly yesterday, of o
young widow who has no fatth in Christ
herself, but is determinmed to bring wup
her little boy in his father’'s faith. She
tries to teach him to pray, although she
never prays herself. No one is quicker
than a child to detect i rety, and
such teaching is likely to make Mm con-
clude that all religion is only mekebe-
leve, only a fashionable sham with no
reality about it. Fancy a person at-
tempting to teath music or painting with-
out knowing anything about the arts—
and prayer {s an art, and a very difficult
art ‘too. If yeu haven't found Christ
yoursel?, and yet wish your children to
believe in Him, your first business surely
must be to ‘seek Him. Seek Him
earnestly’ by Bible-reading, by asking
people who know Him,. by trying to obey
His commands, eand by prayer. Yes,
you ¢can pray even if you ‘are not sure
that anyone is listening. He hears your

cry for help,. and will help you, if you:

are sincere and earnest in searching for
“ On the other side of a very
thin veil is—Jesus.”

You cannot bring the chiMdren to
Christ unless you come them your-
self. You cannot teach them to know
and love Him, unless you love' Him
yourself. Oh, never feel that your Mfe
is narrow or commonplace, if you have
this grand opportunity of service within
your reach. When the Master tgkes the
children in His arms, He surely looks
with loving approbation on those' who
have taken them by the hand and drawn
them close to His side.

‘“Golden head so lowly bending ;
Little feet so white and bare;
Dewy eyes, half shut, half opened—

Lisping out her evening prayer.

L]
‘‘ Well she knows when she is saying,
‘ Now I lay me down to sleep,’
'Tis to God that she is praying,
Praying Him her soul to keep.

‘ Half asleep, and murmuring faintly,
‘If I should die before I wake '~
Tiny fingers clasped so saintly—
‘I pray the Lord my soul to take.’

‘“0 the rapture, sweet, unbroken, 5
Of the soul who wrote that prayer. |
Children’s myraid voices floating
Up to heaven, record it there.

‘“If, of all that has been written,
I could choose what might be mine,
It should be that child’s petition,
Rising to the throme divine.”’
HOPE.

Old-fashioned, byt so Com-
fortable.

Warm, light and easy to sHp om, this
little wrap is called a nightingaie afbe¥
the beloved nurse who was such a bless-
ing to the sick in the last half century.
It is not at all difficult to make and will
be a welcome gift.

Take a piece of soft woollen miterial,
two and ‘a half yards long, and three-
quarters of a yard wide, herring-bome §t
all round, and edge it with a narrow
knitted or crocheted edging, about three-
quarters of an inch wide.

Divide the material exactly in half, and
mark oft nine inches from each side of
the middle front edge, and join together
with a little bow of ribbon to form a
burnous at the back. Ten inches on sach
side below this little bow put a ribbon to
Secure the neck. Turn the two back

Corners up five inches and make them se- -

cure with a ribbon bow to form sleeves.
That is the whole thing.

Many people prefer a knitted nightin-
gale made with double Shetland or single
vest wool. The number of stitches and
size of needles must depend upon the fine-
mess and character of the wool used. It
is necessary to knmit loosely both for the
look and feel, which should be quite soft
to the touch.

Put on from 100 to 150 stitches to
make a width of three-quarters of a yard
and knit backward and forward (garter
knitting) until you have two and & half
yards in length. Fasten off and take a
crochet-hook and commence to make an
edging—12 doubhle crochet in ome stitch,
and one single crochet in the mext, and
:() on all round, making the corners even
uller.

Now divide the whole piece of knitting
in half and proceed as with the material.
—'The Prairie Farmer.
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