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In the noftly talling twilight
O! a weary, woary day,

With aquiet stop entoreti
Whorc the orn were nt play,

1 waa brooding o'or somo trouble
Whilh bha met me nnawaros

Wbeon a littie V'olee came ringlug.
doMe le Creepin' up tha ttairs."

Ah 1 il toucbed the tenderest hecarts stringi
Wîth a breath and force divine,

Andi snoh molodies awalconed.
As no wording enu define.

Andi I turnodte, 10e5 our darling.
Ail forgelftil of rny Careo,

Whon I saw the littie croature
Blow]Y creeping up the alaire.

Stop by stop she bravely clambered
On ber little bands aiid kneos.

Reeping np a constant ehattoring,
Like a ningpie ln tIre trees ;

Till at last abe roacheti tho topinost,
When o'or ail ber world'à affaira,

Sho deligbted stool a vicier
Af lo croeping up tho atairs.

Painting heart, behold an image
O1 man's brio! anti atruggling le.

Whose best Prizes muet be captured
Wjth a noble, earnest strife -

Onward, upward, mcaching over,
Bonding t0 the weigbt b! rares,

Roping. fearing, stili expecting,
- We go creeping np the ataire.

On their st6ps may bc no carpet.
By their aides niay bo no rail ;

Einuds and kneos may citon pain n,
And the beart inay almoat Eail.

8011 above there ia the glcry.
Whicb no LinEQIness impairs,

With lis reat anà joy forever.
After ereeping op the alaire.

doWHA T OLOCK 18 IT?"

Whoen 1 was a yo)ung, lad My father one
day called me to him that ho Might tc-ich me
to knoiv what o'clock it wvas.

Be told me the use of the minute-finger
and the hour hand, and de.scribed to me the
figur.% on the dial-plate, ,întil 1 was perfect
in my part.

No soner wa.s I quite master of this know-
ledge thani I set off scampering to join my
companions in a gaine of marhNesq; but my
father called mue liacic again.

',stop. Wile, 'aid hie ; do 1 have sorti-
thing more to tell vou."

Back again 1 -%vnt, wondering what else 1
had got to learn:. for 1l thought 1 knew a]l
about the dlock as îvfl Pas My father did.

do Willie," said ho doI have t.aught yoii to
know the tiniie of day. 1 must now teach
you tho turne of your life."

I waited rather impatie'atly to hCar how
my fathor 'vould explain this further le.sson,
for I wishod to go to my marbies.

doThe Bible," said he " describos the ycars
of a man to be threescore..and-ten or four-
score years. Now, life is very uncertain, and
yeni may not live a singloI day longer; but if
we divide the fourscore yeain of an nid man's
life into tivelve parts, like the dia1 of a dlock,
it will give almost seven years fur cvcry
figure. When a boy is seven years old, thon
it is one o'clock of his life, and this i.9 the
case with you. When you reach fourteen
years old, it will ho two o'clock with you ,
and whén at twenty-one, it will he throe
n'elock , t twenty-£ight it will bc folar
d'ciock:- at thirty-f1ve, it ivill ho live o'clock ,
ant fforty-two, it will ho =i o'clock , at forty-
niue, it will ho seven o'clock -should it please
Gôd to spare your life. In this mannor you

may always know tho-timeo f yoîîr lifo, asc
lonking nt the dlock iîay ronîind yoiu of
Mly great grandfathler, necordr'ng to thisi en
cu1latinil, 'lie"il at twelî e o.'cluck, îny grari,
fatmer at eleyen and îiy fatiior at ton. A
whlat boue youi or 1 ,hall dici W'iilic, is ori
known te Him îvho knowetlî ail tliingo."

Sqeldoîn sinco thon have I heard tho inquir-
"What o'clock is it r' or looked at tlîe face c
a dlock, 'vithitt being ruiiiinded of the wvord
of MnY father.

PLi A YNO STA GE- COA 01.

-11l wanting tlîe sanie place ijiakub a gout
denl of trouble in this world," said mamrma
thoughtfully. «« Shall 1 tell you a littie storl
about it-something, I know is truc?

0 ycs, do" chiîned the ebjîdron.
"oLt is a very sad story, but I 'vilI tell it tx

yen," Rhe -%-eot on, " and tho nc-U timoe that yoe
are tcmptedl tAe hr qelfish, stop and think. ul
it. Once, Ion., ago, there ivere four cbldrezi
playing stage-coach, just as yon have been
doingy now, and, just like you, they aIl
warited the first place. Instead of playing on
a log, howover, they were in the spreading
branches of a willow tree.

I ivant te drive,' said Lucy, gettingr in
the driver's seat.

do«No, let me drive,' and Harry climhed Up
besido lier, 1Lot me sit there.'

"lBut Lucy did net move.
Lot me sit thero,' repeated Harry, giving

her a slight push and crowding his way on
thc-samIl branch where she sat. ' Yon must
lot me drive.'

IlA moment more, a sudden crash, and they
weo n the groîînd. The hranch had broken.

IlHarry ivad; on biq feet intstantly, trying tio
raise his sistor, but there was a sharp cr of
pain, thon lhe laýy very still. MUother and
fathor came running out of the boeuse and
gcntly ifted tlîe little fainting forin, freint
which the am huit- limp and brokon. Tliore
was sorreov and crying, but it wvas tee late;
nothing could turn aside the weeks of suifer-
ing and pain that muîst ho borne beforo the
little girl could take hier place agauin .axong
the other childron. 1 think tlîey ail iearnod
a lesson cf loviug unselflshness in those wcary
days, each trying who could hring the inost
brightness and liappiness into the dreary
heurs. 1 was that little girl, and I learneci to,
appreciate little kindnesses as 1 had nover
donc lx-oe. It 'vas thon that I learned
something eIsc;, too,-something I want yeu ail
to remniber,' and mamîna looked nt the
littbe greup. «, Lt is,
dEvert Christ pleascd net hiniseif."

THE STORY OP KING MIDAS.

A great many years agro there lived a very
rich king. But ho wanted all the tume to ho
getting richer. Lt took him many weoksjust
te ceunit his gold picces. No matter how
ranch hoe had, hoe wanted more-

One day, when lie 'vas couniting his gold
and looking very sad, a strangor appeared*
hefore him. " Why do yoti look se sad ? '.
asked the stranger. Tho king answcred,
"Oh, if 'L conld only turn cvcrytbng I touch

imite goId. :" ,
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idNow the stranger had a wonderful powecr
t. which ho couid givo tbie king. S.o lie said.

1-" Froin to-inorrow, ONIcryting you tond> shall
11becuîîav guld.

Lt That niglit the kinog cuuld hîîrîly .4lceu for
> joy. In tlii îîuîing hie raLsod lits purple

robe to place it on bis shoul(lors. Instantly
y ovcry thread was a golden thread. Ho sat
df dovn tu fitston bis sandals. In a, tixîkliniz
8 the chair in wvhich lie 8at hecame golden.

His sanilals, too, t'ýe instant hie touchied thoîn,
changcd to pitre gold.

Whien lie wvent forJiis merningy walk, ec'er3,
1flower became a golden fiuw'er. The path,

and even the grass hoe trod ân, b'ecaine gold.
But even a king wvil1 get hutngry. So

Mdas 'vent back to the palace for his break-
fast. Hie iisked for 'vater. A glass was
givon hiim . he moment hie put it to bis lips
it turned to gold. The poor king could not
dlrink gold- Ail the înoney in the wvorld couild
nct hny hum a drink uf wvatur.

He sat down to eat, but every mouthful
hecame gold the moment hie put it to his lips.
So hoe could ent nothing. With ail his gold,
hoe wonld yet have to starve to death.

Then the stranger agafii appoared. The
king, with tears in his ayes, begged hiiin to
take away the touch that turned evorything
to gold.

Il'Are yon not happy, Ring Nfidas 7 " asked
the stranger.

doI arn most miserable," groaned the king,
do bg you to Lake away this hatoful touch."

Thon the strangor told the king te bathe in
a stream near by, and the golden tou]- wvould
leave himn.

Afida-, lost ne time in nbeying. The water
wwhéd away the golden touch. Ele 'vas a
happier king thon titan hie liad been bef'ore.

GOOD MfANNERS.

G ood manners are very cheap ;- they do not
cost înonoy, and tboey 'vill corne if you cal]
for them at any timo and in any place; they
only renuiro a little care.

Sainte your acquaintance when you trio
thein. A cheorfî'll"Good-mormîing" or"Goowd-
evening " gives% pleasure, Avoid rudeoss to
passors-by in the streot. do not stare at them,
do not run against thcm. Always make way
for agcd and infirin people, and nover stand
on the footpath talking to others, so as te stop
up the road. In the eagornoss of * your play
nt hall, hoop or marbles teo careful not te
annoy others. Nover deface 'valîs or- door-
stops by Writingr on thorn, and thc bouches in 'J
-tho parks or other public places, as rude
people do by %vriting or cntting their nanes
on thein. If in a steamer, a railway-carriage
or any public conveyance, bc always observ-
ant of your fellow-travelers, and do not in
any way anuoy them. Do flot solfishly loci-
eut for the best seat, or refuse to accommo-
date another; at the samne turne, if you find
any porson who offers you civulity, hc carofti
to ackmoawledge it. Do flot annoy oahers
with your boxes, basket-, or parcols, or lean
on your ncxt ncighbours, sit on their clothes
o r tread on thom. Be- courteous at ail turnes
anti te 0oryb)ody. 1


