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looricg otat of the windom, mith bais bock tQ ber, and
on the table lay-noî the mnap. bol the preélcous blocks,
as weîl as a pictore bock, mhich mas one cf Hartys
greateat treasaren. .

" Wby, Harry," said bis mether, '<hem s Ibis?"
]-arry turec freni the mindow, and, îheugb be

amilrd, there wva> a little tremble about is lip, and a
nuspicicus nacisture le the brame epes, mbtch tcld hem
bard tht struggle btid breh.

il- teant troc about the eaap, mammni," he said,
aras ail tehele, but it mssn't my bea, il maset gecti at

aIl. 'cause I batrd tl, arte matit te get nd 'cf il. Tht
blecks svcrr the vtry best, and then my batik ;anid se
amn gtsieg ta gikve theni both. And, mamma, since I

e ; hen n t he table, anti then Icit sheni, and avcnt
anay, 'u s eboh Ive bee ne glad ibat the

fini1e beatheit childrts arc geiog te have theni, that I
sceulde't kerJ ibemnowci. Wbat makes me feet lYke
that, mammo, irben I had ta cry sites I iras getttag
thern eut et the clese ? "

"Voa feel se, my litie iîoy," said bis motîber, folding
ber arma about htm, anel pressing bim rit te ber,h ecartat ycsar giving mvas truc gîving ;becatase yen
gave cf yor vcry beat te anc cf Christ% listle nres
And because yo have donc ibis, yen are feeling rhe
trush cf anc Savinur's wards, irben he natd, 'ir is more
blesard te give than te rer-etre."

MISSION STARS.

I.sad olittieoss
?nch yen sce are me

Est, tan ltille thangh, ta send
The goed nemo o'er the Un,

Nota dant ilispise anr efforts.,
, Althoiîgh thry'rrsteait 'fis trac,
Fi, ,rts ttere s, sornthang

For itle oses ta, do.

O stasnts firtilde, oses,
I sapliesr thi merln fan;-

Van don't urrt me te, tell yos
There's mark fer >oa t,' do.

if sie ras gise 'air petanirs,
Oun atehis anî os' 'limes,

If pan ran't gtnv ur doiijrs,
Vante, wm.y lehînti the ttimes.

N standta l'e nambers
(tf a~rrsgol andi troc,

Bat isah t o pay
Wr -e s', ver fem,

t taty riehi of as'ysa sce
Arr stnatîag hee in tise,

1 wîsh bait me mere Gîrty
Oh moalîts' tl tn fine?

E, soin gness inhat my E stands fat,
is somnethisg very gitat

Ves% 'Eandh" is, silo tetti yas?
lis earth at ùny rate,

bait nom ils %cry miclias,
Indeeti its getting mont,

Id belli t0 makie fi better
If ynn'ri lrrane have yont purer.

S stands for sbmîefhing.
May hegpeat or ma), braîmait.

And pennies make the dollars,
And se 17,e cnt them ail.

Nom mhen uounaske-d for ntoney,
If dollars yon baven't any,

Ptease don't say "l no, I calmat give,"
Bat jant posai ont pont penny.

T
l Sands for talents

%% r aI have sane yen kns,,
lnrhaps ont aIl] are I'ritliant.

'Ne hsom it vont bc se.
WVith mitat me have, if great or.sotait,

wc'tmrk and do oue best,
Yer, let as mark svith att ose za'ght,

And trast (;od for the rest.

A
A stands for aIngets

[s raimrst ssamy white,
With tramas of roatchîros glary,

.Se leastifsl an-t bright.
Songs they lasse ni >01 ad giadsass

R<ound the ibrose a vv the sky,
We os vnrth catch siji the muasic,

''Uory bethGod onhigh.

R stands for the ransnefl,
WVith the blood of levas bonehi

Who tives, with lIste in giery,
la tbe Bitde wc are tasght.

Saine tay wvii stand nmasg the4
If me mark for 11kr betsw,

lie boaght as ssith His precisas )ttood,
And ha., calird as lits, me ha w.

MOLIKA, THE WILD JASMINE.
DYf NELt.tE Mý PitJt .1*5

Titere ts a pretty liait; wild fiosser taommon along the
heelges ant in the jungles in this cou-y.

Is grosa in swhite, 5tarry clustcrs and is very fragnt,
'Ne raIl it the midjasminc. The natrve namne is Maika,
I have often gaithere i r by the handfiti as 1 have passed
aiong the road. It is ver1 pretts mtsrked with scartet
cvprrss fot bouqaets, and the naissées are fond of mear
tng t in ttsetr batr. Bot tl ts cf anotber klnd ef Melitla
I mtish te tell pou ta day.

Somre miles scatb tof Balasore lived a pon Htedn
midom. She hati a struggie ta get soffictent food, andi
the anc ragged clatb she more yen mculd hardiy tnk
of calltng a garmeat. I suppose she metili flot have
saffereti m mttcb, but abe mve mcked andl cruel-hearteti
andI svorshipped idois irst'Wa& cf ber H-Iavenly Fatber.

A baby girl mas bon ta bier. She bad ne love for tl
but boped il moulti dit. Wbea abe sam il livedi n spte
of ber negleci, she pust a nc day, iotai an nid eartben
jar and bld tl under a shoray hedge, mhere she pretba-
bly tbaug htthe jackals mould fied if and destray the lils

she had nct quise courage se take herseif. Bst God
saw just where the baby îay, and sent anc cf H is angels
before the jacloals carne. $

'Tisas ~ ýrig ne h cado ýl vert sec in pictores.
There mare ce havering mîntLs, nar whbite fleming gar-
statts (These mould bave bren very amkmard ini the
therny hefige), but 'tmas a ver pracsical, every-day
egel, wirh red turban, bItasjacket, and wehite trausers-ý


