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for when you are dressed I have
something to tell you."

" Is it-" began Ted, but Mike
clapped his hand over bis brother's
mouth, and the little boys began te
wash and put on their clothes in a
great hurry.

CHAPTER III.-THE DRTHDAY
TREAT

When they were dressed quite
neatly, and had put on their brown
holland overalis, and had their
hair brushed, and said their prayers,
they each took hold of their mo-
thei's hands, and prepared to des-
cend to the breakfast parlor. Sud-
denly Ted ran back, and raised his
eyes to the illuminated text over the
iantelpicce.

" I did want to 'niember my
verse," said the little fellow.

At which Mike laughed.
l Whv, 1 know every word of it,

Ted. 'ris only five words. Sec !
one for cach- finger-' Little-chil-
dren - love-one - another.' I'd
know that little easy verse if I
wasn't to sec il, not for sixty years."

But Ted, looking up into his
inother's face, received an answer-
ing glance, which showed she under-
stood hin.

She knew Mike meant only the
knowledge of the head, while Ted
included that of the heart. They
went down into the breakfast par-
lor, round which Mike's restle'ss
eyes eagerly travelled. His father
was seated with the large family
Bible open before him waiting to
begin family prayers. He looked
just as usual.

" Why, father, how soon you is
back," said Mike.

" Yes, my boy ; I came home
before you were up this morning."

He spoke just as usual. How
strange !

The room, too, looked as usual;
There was no sign of a red shawl

ora little child.
But suddenly Mike's face lit up

with satisfaction. Yes, there was a
difference. Biddie was the only
servant at prayers ; Nurse Nora's
chair was empty.

I greatly fear that the little boy
did not listen much to his father's
prayer, which was very short, and
quite easy of comprehension ; he
did nothing but gaze at Nora's
empty chair.

When they rose from their knees,
lie rushed to his mother,and clasped
bis arms round ber neck.

f' Mother we just can't wait no
more. Tell it, mother."

His mother kissed him.
" What day will next Wednesday

be ?"
" Course, mother, I know that;

'twill be our birthday."
" We shall be six years old," said

Ted ; "I we sha'n' i be so very young
no more."

" Tell us about it, mother," said
impatient Mike.

" Somebody is coning on your
birthday."

Mike looked at Ted, and Ted
looked at Mike. The somebody
about whom their hearts were full
had surely core, was now in the
bouse.

" I guess," said Ted ; but Mike
stoppd himu vith a frown.

" Read their uncle's letter to

THE CHURCH GUARDIAN. il

them, my dear," said Mr. O'Don- 1 die 'ill dress and undrcss yen, and GHIJREN IN OHUROfl.
nell ; " don't keep the little fellows Miss Ross must stay with you mest -

in suspense." ofthe day, as I expect aise ýo bx If yen want te sec yeur children
" 'Tis their own letter," said their busy. 1 am going te trust yen te traîued up in tic nurture and adînoux-

nother. " I don't know what is in sicep by yeurselves." tien cf the Lord, do net try te shift
i. Here, Mike, you are the eldest, I Wîy will Nota be away, rhotb-* yeur parental respensibility upor min-
yon may open it." or?" asked Mike, now rccoreriîg isteriai shoulders. Tle work that is

The letter ivas done up in a blue bis spirits and loeking up eagerly. cone i the churcli aîd Suuday-
envelope, and had a grcat read seal. " Ah I that is nother's secret, scheel depeuds fer its success upon
It looked very imposxng. wlich her - beys nînst net oren try the precept aud osaîxîpie cf the hone.

Oh, I wish I could read writ- te find eut. Sene day I shah toit If the fatber is careless aud die
ing," said Ted. yen." - ntier lukewarnî, tbey viil qnickly

But it was not Mikc's way to shon " When, mother ? On eut birth- ceuiîunicate these qualities te their
bis ignorance. He broke the seal day ?" (offspring. fireside is an altar,
deliberately, spread out the sheet I Perhaps on yeîr birthday. Nor aud overy head cfa fanily is a îriest
before him, , and then handed it te couic and take your porridge and appeinted cf Ced te koop the sacrcd
his miother, saying, carelessly, that if nu]k." fire centinually burning. These are
she liked she might read it aloud. Net a word about the baby iu he conîideratiets viich take home tâe

The letter was from their Unclo red slawl ; but for the present the first cf ail temples. It is the original
Edward, after whom Ted was nam- beys had cnough te tlink about,-, cf the idea cf a clîurcb. As Uic tis
ed, and its contents were as fol- Mîkes tengue ence loesrned be cf the niuntain sîcat eut cf every
lows :-.lad mre questions te ask than grassy nck, frent evory litHo dcl

.' MY DEAn BoYs.-Your mother will conld veil be answercd, and Tcd's and raviie iu the side cf l and at
tell yon that I meanu te spend your birth- CUriosxty ias ncarly as great. last apjear as a river iu tic vallcy,
day with you. I shail arrive on the morn-
Ing of the day, and go away again ln tha We en breakfast ias cicr, as they se the grcalcst nations and he purest

avn ngwIa ueynw 1 eint od wcre Icaring the ren, Mrs. ODan-' chutrches are tic sun total o ail tic
e Now tam sure you wlI ueginl to WOndu-I

or at once what preseUt I aRm going to give nel callcd then back.
you, for yo know that Uncle Edward duos h
Dot appear on peoples birthdays, partîeu- Mike, dear, when 1 vent into fer the education cf he conscience,
iarly on liLtle peoplea birihdeys. wiih yonlr nursery tbis mrniiîg 1 saw Ifor instruction iii riglîtceusness, for
nnipiy pr.ckets.

You remember the kite last year, and peur liltle Dans cage deir ou the i greitl in grace, for he building aud
the rabbits the year before.

" Now, boys, 1 am golng to surprise you.
You may put your hanti as often as you sie lîung it up ou the perCh hast f benigu iliIce cf domestie attos-
please into my pockets tbia year. but you 'light D
won' pull out as much as would cover a e yen kucu anythiîg phere. Is

six-penuy hit in tue shape of a irfur about it jit the result cf cloquent praching
eithqetof you.

ItI w i net bring ou any birthday pre- No, niotier," said Mike iustapt- and pastoral fîdclity atone. If he
sent, but I have a plan In my bead which Iv, and boldly. tcaching cf Uic plit is felcwed by
wili leaseyoujust as well, and better.

" oumoiter writes me word that you Do yeu, 'ed religien ii the liuselild, tiire rili
have been very good boys for the last haIr
year, that you have obeyed ber and your
father, been kind and loving to one an. speclless astonîshin. New bis churcles.
otmer, and even made somne progress in delica
your lassons. t itefc rwcisnad 'llerlcincehbe ycil

Se, beys, Il between this day and your ilien lus mother asked dren in attcnding public iorsbip is
bIrthday you nether of you ge a bad con-
dcct mark, I shan take you both in the Do yen, Ted ?" he answcred often traccable to he lame and huit-
evening ofthat day away whth me, You
have never been out of your nalve coun- eneath is breath. fui excuses lîcir parcuts effet Ct ab
try ; well, I shali take you te Cork ; we Mrs. O'Dcnucl vas about te ask sentiug thenîselves frein <ho Lerd's
can viei Glaegarif and Gougaue barra,
and tul I he lakes ! Whai de yon say ta scnî1etîîîng furîhier, wlictî there iras lieu1se. Hew can a mani censohen-
that. boys? But remember the condition an interruption. Nurse Nota put tionsly repreve bis son fer negict cf
-good conduct between this9 and the birth--d cnloyeicm.bsan h As lier head in at the deer. l-ow funl- the Lord's day if ils weekly recurrence'
day.

Your affectionate uncle, ny she looked I Shehad on ait eld awakens in his seul ne sacred desire
EDWARDl." browni dress belengiug te their rue- te licitent Ged's appeintnîoents ?

Their mother paused. Site ex- ther, and a lutte îight-fitkiug cap on J{ow eau a nuetiir blainc ber daugh-
pected to be assailed with a thous- ber head. ter fer inattention te the great verities
and questions and many noisy ex- I Sure thon, na'ani, dear, the of tie Christian failli if slw seok with

pressions of delight, instead of bcart's just broke lu me. Can ye stigitest prevocation te suberdiiate
which there was dead silence. cere ?" lier ewi dutics te Christ te the de-

Mike looked at Ted, and Ted Then seeiug the boys, sho put ber manda of society and he interost cf

looked at Mike ; the same thought baud up te ber mcuth, îrh a gos- this life ? 'hese are questions that
n'as in the minds of both. If Mike turc cf disnay aîd disappearcd. are inilsortant eneugb te bc serieusi>
confessed his fault of that morning Mrs. O'Deunei rose at once, ccnsidrd.-lson Register.
he would lose a good conduct mark. learing Mike aud'Ied sîaring ai e

k 1., 'a 1.. anether. ArT C ti

of the dayJUKas aIAexpecti also5oUfbeAIf yu wan to see yor/hlde

jN eithier spo e, unes e;aýr gOwTng
cheeks and downcast eyes were lan-
guage.

Their mother thought they were
really stunned with delight, and giv-
ing the letter back to Mike, she
put ber hands lovingly on their
shoulders.

" My darlings have been dear
good boys lately, and I hope will
have a happy time. Your uncle
says he means to keep you for a
w'eek. Fancy, Mike, driving on the
mail car, and sleeping at the hotel,
and then getting into a real boat
and fishing up littie trout for your-
selves !"

" But they have to earn it yet,
mother," said their father ; " they
must have good condut marks ail
this week."

" YeF," said their nother; "l and
I fear it will be a hard week for
them, poor little men 1"

" Why, mother ?" asked Mike,
speakmg low and in a subdued
manner.

" Because your nice, kind nurse,
Nora, will be away from you. Bid-

(To BE coNTINUEID.)

DON'TS FOR OHUROH PEOPLE,

Don't call the ofertory the "ccol-
lection."

Don't go to the Holy Table with
gloves ou.

Don't cone to ciurch late.

Don't kneel or "lean forward " at
the Ascription after the sernion ;
stand.

Don't wait to knecl till the clergy-
man enters the church. "l'he Lord
is in bis holy temple."

Don't ]eave the church vhile the
clergyman is in the chancel.

Don't kneel till the ininister says,
Let is pray?' after " The Lord be

with you."
Don't lean forward instead ofkncel-

iug.

Don't call Maundy Thursday Holy
Thursday.

SONO CLASSIOS. VOLS I& Il
Two volumes. @&eh wath about 40 eaesi-

cal songe, oi a -knawîedged reputatin.

PIANO OLA8SICS. VOLS I & Il
Two la ge volnmep, nil muais isze, con-

ai nlng 41 anu 81 plees respoetiveiy.

YOUNG PEOPLE'S CLASSIC8.
VOLS. 1 & 2.

Eacb volume contains about s0 pieces of
easy but effective muc.

SONG LABSIS FOR LOW VOICES
CLasSIo BAaLTONE AND BA98 SoIGw-

CLASSIO TENOR 8oKG!
CLASSIO FOUA-HAND COLLECTION

19 suparior duels for piano by Heffman, Ç
Godard, Brahms, and other leadtng oam-
pcacrd.

Any volume in Poper $1; Boards'
$ 125; Cloth Gilt $2. Positpaid.

OLIVER DITSON OOMPANY,
Bouton. 

oHICAGO : LYo & Razir.
0 H. VinsT & Ca, J. s. ire'n &Co

New York j Philaddiphîs.

SUBSORIBE for (ho
CHUBOH GUABDI.Zj


