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there:regularly, for people came as if- to an first place, their marbles don't cost them

entertainment. .anything; and n theý second lace, after

In her -yoarning.for others she'forgot'her- they are done playing they caueat.thm- up

self; and while still hardly more than-a girl if they-wantto.. Thoiriiarbleëar ethe nut

in years, the doar voice was hushed-for ever; of or*anand'ealled 'lxelaijby' or'iittle dog.
and -yet not-hushed,*for its sweet tones echo Those same nuts rubbed on a ,sone-aiid the

c-easelessly. 'The..world asseth away, aind meat dug out make whistles -that you cau
the lust -thereof; but he that doeth-the wlil hear a mile away. If any boy who reads
of God abideth for ever.' this can get some Arab boy toshow him how

-Not long ago I made a visit ta that plain they shoot the - marble; holding it In one
little house. There I saw the tributes of band andf firing it out i!th, the other, he

genius and affection. Pictures -painted by will have learned a lesson wolf worth his
noted artists hung on -the papered walls while.
among the. cammon:prints. Stored away-are They play- ball, too; many varicties Of the
gifts- she could not refuse, because they.came- game, but-all'of them are rather tame games
from such thankful givers. Everywhere vie would think. An American boy would
about this home, now dear to thousands, are turn up his nse at an Arab ball. TheY"
evidences safely treasured of a queen of Soflg call It a 'tahby,' and it's just about as big
and.her*splendid reign... and as soft as a mandarin orange.

This Is why'that old farm-heuse -is so pre- But of ail things an Arab boy loves ta gam-
clous. t the dwellers of a great city. For a ble. Lot one boy get hold of any mcney
dark-haired girl scems to stand on its thresh- and he goes swelling around till he finds an-
old looking out on humanity in the spirit other boy with some, and they two go at it
of the One* she lovëd. There she seems to and before long one boy will have it ail.
sing evormore, as a maesenger from heaven. Comparativey f ew Arab boys have come
Sbe'sings as she sang with clasped'hands under the influence -of te missionarile.
years ago saying, 'Love not the world'; and Most of theni aie dreadfully profane. To
that voice will go siâiging through years to you--or me their ôaths would sound very,
come as parents tell th'eir children the tory very strange. Instead of cursing a boy hlim-
of her song. self who had done something he did not like,

the other -boy will curse the bdard of his
So•n Agrandfather, or' the ears of bis uncle's don-

(By L. S. Dubois.) key, 'or the wate' jar that'goes te the foun-
'Do Arah boys hàia; any fun?' I ei sane tain. Are they nbt' queer lads? Yet when

boy' sk: rideed liey do; and pienty of it. 'the missionary does reach one of these lads
TheY äi''Jiit'jas eadgr 'and active a sei >f ho makes a grand man -of him; strong, stur-
ladý'a cdañabé-fôu'danywhere. 'ly are dy, noble lu ail his :words and- deeds, a
chi'ildr' Alfallîmô'and the promises '1fru splendid companion, and a thoroughChris-
God made ta the'oidl patriarch are fûlfi*c-d'' ftian gentleman, and,, boys, that's the noblest
In tlië 'AràbÈ of td-di» just us truly as eie man thatwallzs the eàrth.-'Wellspring.'
the proph'e-cies coficeiiing the Jews. TÜley'
arÔ'ndtsesttåidàbrad-as ai.e the Jes, 1 ut 1 Cainnot Afford it.'
they are a powerful factor li t le countries A young man was invitcd by a friend to
which they do inhabit. Though they have enter a place of amusement which, though
often' been baten, they' have never been very popular and by many looied upon as
conquered, either In war or In diplomucy. morai, would not be an uplift to him in. bis
Naturally the boys of suèh a race have char- Christian lite, and his reply was.:-
acteristics whieh are worth noting. They '
have the blood of warriors for four thousand I no.t tha mithouand Do not lot thut malte any difference,'

* years flowiug*through -their voins. Theirfeas fowig trouh -ther vins Thirurged his companion /I -will, gladly- buy your
favorite game is a play founded on war. urgedticket.'
They call it 'jereed' or spear. A group of 'Yu misunderstood me,' replied the more
boys will cboose sides and form in two lines

tacng aci otes- eah by wth a bach0fthoughtful of the two. 'I was not thinkingfacing each other, each boy with 'a bunch.of of dollars and cents, but of precious -time,
wands about six or. seven feet long In his an d cny more pro s In
left hand. At a word they grasp a spear by
the balancing point and hurl it with all their could spend my evening.'-

might ut the opposing line. Thre game con.. 'Oh ! won, perlaps you. are right in the
sist lu dhnrgping aie. *T's ewu e pon- main, but it won't do for a young fellow to
sists' In discharging all one's ownà sp eairs,bepushadnro;he ilmkea
and ta dodge and catch as they fly past as be prudish and uarrow; ho will malte a
many as may be of those from the opposing laughing-stock of hmself. Go just this once

line. It is an exciting game, and calls for te please me.'

considerable skill, and much cool judgment. But the other replied manfully and firmly:

Then they have another game called ' No ; the last time I went there It cost

'shooha' 'or hawk. One boy will sit In a me too dear, and I made up my mind I could

i wing, his toes just touching the ground; the not run such a risk again.

others wIll swarm round him; he swaops 'Explain yourself,' urged his firiend. 'Didn't

af ter them like a hawk. The boy that gets get your pocket picked, did you ?

caught then bas to be 'it.' * !It vas a spiritual loss I suffered,' was the

They play a game much the same as 'blind low reply. 'Perhaps you will think me

man's buff,' only they call it 'ghummIada., weak, but being there that night seemed to

Another game just the same as 'pussy wants drive ail god thoughts from my mind for

a corner,' they call 'biz zorvala.' 'Kurd' mur- many days ; and when once I regained what

boot,' or. tied monkey, Is a favorite witi I had lost, I determined that nothing should

them . One boy is tied ta a peg or a tree and tempt me ta go where my King would not

the rest circle about him, snapping at him lead the way.'
withswitches or handkerchiefs, with a knot • What a noble answer, Eays a writer In

In one corner,» teasing him and coming as 'Young People's Weekiy.' - How it would re-

near as they dare. The boy that Is 'It' gets joice my heart ta know that every King's

many a jerk ta his tied leg If he Is not care- son who reads this paper had the courage ta

fui, and that's fun for the rest of them, es- moet temptation-s with such a refusaL-Tor-

pecially If he gets mad, which he is pretty wud.'
apt ta do.

Marbles! Who ever saw a boy whob did Intelligent Horses.
not know how to play marbles? Arab boys Do Horses Joke ?-The 'Youth's Compai-
in Syria have two very decided advantages Ion' bas an lntercsting uccount written by
over American boys in that game. In the Dr. Roberts, of a horse who had retired

froin active service but. exhibited a remnark-
able talent for playing practical jokes. One
in~stance was slyly piclking up a shep which
was in the -pasture with him (casily accom-
plished by means of his teeth and the sheep's
wool), and.dropping If over the fence. : He
scomed:to wa'ch for a dLfscovery of the feat
and when he saw that some one noticed thG
sbep he showed his delight by running,
gnbrtUng;« and kicking up*bis heels. At ana-

ther'time he draggëd a heavy maulacro&s
the field with bis teeth and hid it behind

a .stump. :The men who had. seen him
do It pretended to hunt for it among the

stumps- and in fonce corners, ta the great
delight of the old joker, -who even tried to

divert their attention from the real place
when he saw that they were 'getting warm.'*

Do Horses Reason ?-The doctor gives
striking incidents of: bis own horses., At
one time he .left 'John' at a post while he

made his call,. takinà; care ta cover him
careoully from the cold wind, but forgetting
to tie him.. , He. was .soon informed that his
horse was.making good time towards home.
After going a short distance, however, 'John'

turned f ron the road, made a large circuit
and trotted back ta the poGt again, shaking
bis head in apparent appreziat.on of the

joke he had 'played bis master, by way of

reminding him of lis .caxe:oeoss. Ano-

ther horse bad been trained te stop whon

anything'was Èron about the harness: At

one time he suddenly stopped, but the doc-

tor could pcrceive hio reason for bis doing

so. He bade him go on, but he 'would not

stir. He gave him a Éharp blow wlith the

whip, but still ho refuscd to move. As

though thinking how he should Inform his

master of the trouble, he thon turned sharp

ta the right 'until the whcél touched the

carriage and then stood still. In pulling

the left rein to bring him back to the road

he found that it had b'ecome unfastencd from

the bridle. - Did -the horze rees:m it out

that the necessity of pulling that rein would

show what the matter was ?- Congrega-

tionalist.'

Evening Primrose.

(B3y Susan Hartley Swett.)

Your soft gleam guides belated bees
Through evening's misfy shade,

And lights a pathway for the brooks,
That dance down throug- the giaié

With freslness for the meadow flowers
And music for the listenlng bowers.

It cheers the sombre wood that holds
The shadows te its breast,

And the far, lonely pasture lands
Where spectral birches rest,

And white moths ulit, and whippoorwills
Call weirdly from the silent hills.

A wonder 'tis, for baby's eyes
That peep out for the stars,

And a delight to Jack and JiII
Who linger by the bars ;

A solace to the night winds cold,
Whosc light wings brush your perfumed

gold.

But should you wait for merry day
Ai lber summer trim,

Yaur owu duil lite would be a joy
From dawn tili evening dim;

The silverest larks would sing to you,
The butterfies would come to woo.

Sunbeams would nestle at your foet
And kiss your eyelid fair;

The sky would smile into your cyes
With light.beyond compare;

And crowds of sîster blossoms greot
Yaur waking lu the mornlng sweet.

But 'No,' you sigb, 'more sweet it Is
To live for charity;

For they who dwell apart for this
Aye find fair company;

And songa more silvery thn the lark
Chime softly when the world is dark.'

-' Forward.'


