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Charlie's'Book.
tMother,'. said littie Cha rlie,

<Will flarnin says that his mother
writes books. Is it very liard ,to
write a book?'

41 don't know, 1 arn sure,' said
bis mother. abo,'si

'i'm- going to writeaboksd
this small man.

Just then the door bell rang and
Cliarlie's mother went to see a
caller. When she carne back lie
was seated-ou lier-footstool busily
writlug.

'Now, mother,' said Charlte, 'I'm
doue with my book?'

'N'o, you are not doue. God lias
given you a book to write. I hope
that it is a long one, full of beau-
tiful stories.'

'Wliat is the namne of rny book?'
lie asked.

'fIs namne is "Charlie's Life,"'
You can write only one page a day,
and you must be very careful not
to make any black marks in it by
doing ugly things. When you
pout and cry, that srnears your
page; and when you lielp mother
and keep a bniglit face and dou't
ç;iarre 1 with Bobbie, that makes a,
ulce fair page, with pretty pictures
on it',

'When shall I be doue writing
that book?' askcd Cliarlie.'

'Wlien God sees that it is long
enougli lie will send an angel to
shut its covers and put a clasp. on
it until tlie great day, when ail ouf
lite books are opeued and read.'

Cliarlie sat very stihi for a whule,
and then- sa.id softly, 'Dear littie
Lucy finished writing lier book
when tliey put lier iu the littIe
white cashet and laid tlie white

lier hair frorn dark brown to, gray
so, soon. Tliere certainly lad been
rnany dark sad days iu lier 11f e.
But you kuow, chiliren, that the
darkness is. safe when you arc with
Jesus.

roses over lier., One sad thiug in Aunt Meme's

'Yes,' sald lis mnother; 'lier life life was the loslng of lier home.

book was just a littie bymu of But God put it iuto the hearts of

praise to God. Its pages were Manlin's parents to give lier a place

dlean and white, with no stains on iu their nice home, and so she often

them.'-Zion's Watcliman.' stayed alone with 'hlm. And
.whenever she looked sad Manian

Marlin's Sermon to Aunt would notice it and would corne
M'emne. close to lier and say, 'Aunt Morne,

(By Amelia Wilder.) I love you.'

Manlîn called lier Aunt Meme. So of course she loved the tender-

So shail L liearted little boy very mucli. Rie

She was not too old to love birds was only tliree years old, but lie

and briglit thtngs and Uittle chl loyed Bible stories, which bis mam-

dren; but she was old enougli to, ma often read to hlm.,

bave gray bain, and sometirnes she One eveniug wlien they were

wore glasses. 1.alone Mania .preadhed a little ser-
1Sorne people tliought that su mon to Aunt Meme. Of course lie

mucli trouble lad lielped to, turm did not kuow it, but Ant Merne

did, and it helped lier to be more
trustful.

This is wliat lie said as lie crept
uip into lier lap, and put lis face
close to; bers-

'It's growing dark, Aunt Merne,
but you needn't be 'fraid, 'cause
God makes the dark so we can,
sleep good. But I don't want to,
go to sleep now ; I want to, wait tQU
rny papa cornes home. Sec the
pretty stars. -Aunt Meme, and
that elgenit moon!' (fIe meant to
say.elegant.) 'God made tlier for
me too, so -my papa can see the way
home to lis little boy. I love God.'

-Marliu's sermon carne toa sud-
den ending, for lie heard his papa's
step on the pordli, and lie went fly-
ing to meet hlm as fast as his fat
little legs could carry hlm.

A.nd Aunt Meme thouglit of lis
sermon a long time and said to lier-
self.-

'Even little children whlo lov e
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