cials in Seoul hasten to the Royal Palace to present their
congratulations to His Majosty ; the second rank calis on
the first and so on down to the children, who do a large
art of the calling on the first day of the year. The cal-
ﬁn lasts up to the fifth day.
hen the boy Euta his hair in a top-knot, and, in that
way, announces his engagement to be married, when he
is married, and when death comes to his house, sll the
sccompanying formalitiea, Korean children are taught
with great care, )

As a natural result, the children are well-behaved. A
more orderly school than the one I taught for five years
while in'Korea I never saw, In some respects, there-
fore, our children can learn from those who do not have
tL):‘e dbeneﬂt of a Christian civilization,—Over Sea and

rd. . -

THE TIME TO BE PLEABANT.

“ Mother’s cross,” said Maggio, coming out into the
kitchen with a pout on her lips. -

Hor annt was busy ironiog, and she looked up and
anawered Maggio.

“Then it is the very time for you to be pleasant and help-
ful, Mother was awnke a good deal of the night with the
poor baby.”

Maggis made no roply. Sbe put on her hat and walked
off into the gardon, Rut a pew idea went with her—** The
very timo to be pleasant is when other people are oross.”

**True enough,” thought she, ‘' that would do the most

. { Nmemi:er when 1 was ill last year, I was so
nervons that {f any one spoke to me I could hardly help

being cross ; and mother never got cross or out of patlence, .

but was %nlbo pleasant with me, I ought to pay it back
now, and I will,” T

And she jumped up from the on which sho had
thrown h , and tarned a face full of cheerful resolution

toward the room where hor mother sat scothing and tending
a fretful teething baby.

““Couldn't I take him out to ride in his carriage, mother ?
It's such a suony momlng," she asked.

T should be'so glad if you would,” safid her mother.

The hat and ocoat wore brought, and the baby was scon

* roady for hia ride. A
“IM keop him as long ss he's good,” said Maggle, ‘and
ou must 110 on the sofa and take a nap while I'm gone.
ou are looking dreadful tired.”

The kind words and the kiss that accompanied them were
too mnoh for the mother, and her voico trombled as she
answoered : :

“ Thank you, dear; it will do me a world of good. My
head aches y this morning.”

What a hul:lpg heart Mafgle‘n was as she turned the
carriage up and down the walk ! She resolved to remember
and pot oh ber aunt's good words :

‘*The very timo to be he}g!nl ond pleasant is whon every-
body is tired and cross.”—The Young Reaper.

PRESENCE OF MIND.

One of the best things to onltivate is what is somewhat
vaguely called ‘‘presonce of mind." The sort of slang

hrase which some people use, when they tell of one who

as ‘“lost his head,” I suppose in part illustrates what is
meant by it. Some years ago I heard with doep interest
abont the presence of mind of a young servant girl who lved
with a friend of mine.. .

8ho had been in the family but a short time, though long
enongh to bave fallen deoply in love with littlo Des, the two
year old darling of the hom'!)pld, One morning Sarah was
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cut hanging up clothes, when

and there, toddling along with uncertain feet toward the
edge of the sloping roof was little Dee. 8o near the edge
was ehe that a sudden exclamation might have caused her to
lose her balance, and she would have fallen twenty feet, on

to the stones below, She was looking st Barah and lamgh. °

ing gayly, even throwing kisses from her sweet little lips at
the f:lzhumed girl - ’ p<

What did Sarsh do? Almost without an instant’s hesita-
tion she said, In her checrlest voice :

¢ 1f little Dee will go to Sarah’s room she will find some-
thing Eretcy and sweet for her on the table,”

If thers was one thing that little Dee bad not: intended o
do it was to go back. She liked the pretty spot where she
found herself, and had meant to dance round on .it until
somobody Tamo after ber, and then to run away from them
if she could; but the *sometbing pretty and sweet” was
00 good to be resisted. Barah always kept her word, and
did not often invite Dee to her room: Blowl
maiden turned, Sarah still amiling op her, and with unsteady
stops moved back toward the window, putting first ome
ohubby foot, then the other, inside the low casing, Up the
stairs on swift, trembling feet went Sarah, not daring yot to
enter the room lest Dee should in her-glee “play” run
awny, and cllwb ont again; instead she waited, saying
cheerlly, *‘ Come, Des, Sarab is waiting."

And the child came. When Sarah’s arms wero actually
around the little girl she fell in a faint on the floor, only
keoping consofousness long enough to say to the mother, who
just at that momont appeared, “Oh, Ma'am ! take baby;
ohe in saved |

16
ging g, she did not remem. -
bor what, causod her to raise her eyes to the window above, -

the little'

If you want to know how Dee conducted herself through -

the excitement which followed, I can tell you that she sald

‘ pitty ” and '‘fweet” as many as twenty times, nobod

knowing what she meant, until Sarah, coming back tolﬂg

again, heard her, and said, **Oh ma'am ! I promised her

snmething pretty and sweet If she would only come in ; and

o}l’w came right away. Do let me get it for her.”—The
ansy.

Farrin AND WoRES.—When Hudson Taylor first went ont

to China it was in a sailing-veasel. Very close to the ahores
of a cannibal lsland the ship was bacalmed, and it was slowly
drifting shoroward, unabie to taok about, nnd the savages
were ongerly antiolpating a feast. The captain came to Mr,
Taylor and besought him to pray for the help of God. 1
will,” sald Taylor, providecf ou set your eails to catch the
breeze.” The captain declined to make himself a laughin,

stook by unfurling sails in & dead calm. Taylor wlg, “

will not nndemEn to pray for the vessel upless you will
prepare the safls,” and it was done. While engaged in
proyer, thore was & knook at the door of hin atateroom.
“Who is there!" The oaQuin'a volce responded, ‘ Are
you still praying for wind?!" ** Yes.” ¢ Weil,” said the
captain, ‘‘ yoa'd better stop praying, for we have now more
wind than we can well manage.” And, sure enough, when
but & hundred yards from shore a stroeng wind had struck
the eails and ochanged the course of the boat, so that the

jbals wero cheated of their b prey.

A YOUNG man entered the bar-room of a village tavern and
called for a drink. . :

“No,”" said the landlord, ; ** you bave had the delirinm
tromens oncs, and I can't gell you any more.”

He stapped eside to make room for a couple of young men
who had just cntered, and the landlord waited on them very
politely.  The other had stood by silent and sullen, and
when they had, finished he walked up to the landlord and
thus addressad him :

“Bix years ago, at their .nge, I stood where those two
young msn now are. I was .a man of fair prospects. Now,



