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TIIE LOST DRELAbi.
1aumour baby one ovoning,

iVits ber eyus ali fall of teats,
Clrioving, I thought, e'er dolly,

Or perbaps somno ciidisli foars.

Wliat io it, littie Biue.eyes ? t
I askod ber with a ensile,

Ive lest ruy drear»," ehe answered,
'l'fil thiukirig ail tic whilc.

'"Twis Bo niuch nicer, Aunty,
Tnan ariy you've ovor told i

Fuall et augole, and flowers ani fainies,
And palaces ai ef gold.

"I'm thinkiDg of it always,
But 1 can't renienber yet,

Aî'd I s'pose the nicest, Aunty,
I always shahl forget"

word to the 'onat et tlîeze' wien 1 nie
thon."

The worldly aunt brushced a tear front h,
cyea aftor tho boy loft lier, and said, aud
bly, IlJuet liko bis mnother."

About five minutes later, as a lady passc
the niothor and the thrce oildren, site sa
a protty sigt-tho fqmîily feasting as pe:
liape they nover lind before. Tho daint
sandwiches wore engcr].y eaten, the tesinpi
ing fruit-basket atood open.

The oldeet child, with bier mouth fille
with bread and butter, said, IlWas thi
protty boy an angel, maina ? a?

INo," auswored the mother, as a grateiu
look brightened bier faded eyes, Ilnet now
but ho mill be on l ie other aide, blese Iii
dear heart 1"

And wO, toe, said, Il Blees his heart 1"

Ah 1 dear little bluc-oed baby, IA BIT 0F LOGIC.
Wo ail must lose our dreain.4;Itho"loin" o thm l'WFUS lay at full Iength on the sofa, andAnd just teI oig"fthmpufled a cigar, back parlour though it vas;
le harder than it aeems. sud wvhen Mr. Parker reminded bim, of it,

We strive bar ho eenbr i said there were ne ladies present~ and
bOOI adi greicaber puffed away. Be)tween thepuifghe talked:

The onlet a g leanofi; 'There ie one argument against Foreign
lao beey n gadeat f Mission work which is ninanswerable: thc

JeTh 0,,Ids in drani cou ntry caunfot afford it. Two millions and
-1'h Godn u/ea haif of nxeney taken out this year and

sent to the cannibale or somewhere else.
GOD'S MESSENGER. No country can stand such a drain as that

INTO a very elegant palace car entored a upon it with evrrything else it bas te do
weary-faccd, poorly dmesed woman with Foreign Missions are ruinously expensive."
thrce littie childrcn, one a baby ini arma. A The *two Young sistors of ]lufus, Katie
look of joy crept into hier face as she sat and Nannie, stood on the Piazza and
down in one of the luxurious chairs. «But laxighed.
it iras quickly dispelled as eho was asked Il0 Rufue J said Kate, Ilyou won't take
rudeiy te Ilstart hier boots." a prize in college for logic V'in -sure."

A amile of amusement vras seen on sev- <'What do you inean, littie monkoy?
eral faces as the frightened group hurried And what do yon know about logic? 1"
out to enter one of the coxumon cars. Upon "More thau yon do, I should think.
one Young face, howaver, there iras a look Just imagine the country flot being able to
irbicli ehamed t.he countenances of the afford two millions and a hait for Mission,
others. when just a few Yeats ageo it paid over four

Il'Auxitie," said the boy to the lady be- millions for Ravana cigars. Rave you
-aide bum, I' m geing te carry niy basket of thought of that Rufus ? "
fruit and this box of sandwiches te the poor IlAnd 1 ironder how nxuch champagne is
woman in the next. car. You are willing, a bottie î?" chimed in Nannie. IlHow
of course." much is it, Rufus 1 You know about ten

He spoke eagerly, but she answered. millien bottles are used every year. And
Don't be foolisbh, dear; yen niay need 0'why, Bufus, don't you knowv that ire

thora yourself, and perliapa the womnan i8 8pend about six millions for doge! Some-
an imposter." thing besides Foreign Missons might be

',No, 111 net nieed theni," hoe answered, given up teý sxve money, I should think." a
decidedly, but in a very loir toue. IlYou IIWhere did you two grow so wmt;at
know 1 had a hearty breakfast, and 1 don'*t Wlire did yen get ai those absurd items 1" 8
need a lunch. The woman looke hungry, j"We got tlema at the Mission Band;
auntie, and se tired too, wit1h those three Kate is Secretary, and I'm Treasurer, and b
hatle babies clinging tu ber. 111 be back theze figur eore ail in the dialogue that y
in a rzinute, auntie. 1 know mother Dr. Stephens irrote for us te recite. If yen t
woulda't liko iL if 1 didn't aeak a kind jchoose toe aIt what hie says absurd, I sul. -
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tPoeo yen cas; but he is a gradutito fi
Collego, and a Theiological Scasinary besij
f mntar t'O tell hixu that 7oia think g
millions and a lialf for Foreign Misaj
ivill ruin thse country; I want to hear h
Iaughi." And thon thQ two girls iauà
inerrily. ý

IlYou noedn't tell hhna anything Î14
iL," eaid ]luftus, sharply. After thse
raut away lio added thoughtfully:

Ifl ow fust girls grow up. I tho:
the-ce two -%ore childrcn, and bore they
with the Mission Bands, and theirh
words about 1 Sccretaries and Troasurei

"And thoir enibarrassing facta ab
money," interrupted hirr. Parker."T
girls have the best ef the argument, Rufq
and thon ho, top, ]aughed.-fle Pansy.

THE BABY IN THE STORM.
ÀFTER a great wind-storm, in Tex

etori that carried off roofs of bouses,
trees ont of tho ground, and did a greata
of daniage-sonte mon statted eut te me
anybody vas hurt. This is what oe
them telle: It vas noor niglit, and q
dark in the woods, when they heard a
They stopped te look about and
They heard the cry again and thon they
sonie dark thing up in a tree. It's a
ther," said eue. "Stand off; I wili a
it." "No; st6opt" said another; "lit is
a panther, I will climb up and sce whi
Ws. Up ho veut; and iat do you t
ho found lodged ini the tree 1 À cradle
a dear little baby in iL. The wind
blown down the babya home. It had
ried off baby, cradle and ail. The c
was caught by the brandi of a higli
Thon the wind bleir againet iL so bard
the cradle was wedged in a crotch ef
tree. It vas se fast that the mon had
eaw away the bougbe te get it dowm. T
was the dear baby, ail safe and se
in ite cradle nest. You niay be b~ure ba
niamia was giad enough te find the 1*
one, as she did the next day-Exaxier

THE GOOD-NIGHT XISS.
W11ATEVER cares may trouble your

give the dear child a wmn g od-night
ts the littie treasure goes te its pillow.
11emo1ry cf this in the etormy years ef
*ertaiu future, may be like Bethleh
tar. te the weary, travelAing ehepb
Lud looming up ini tho heart will rise.
weet mcmoxy of mammeas and papa's
dglit kisa. Nover send the littie eues
îdd with a scold; possibly before Me
'ou Mxay regret the hast- reprimand.
ho littl3 bud before it goes te sleep
art for thse niglit 'with a tribute of lov&


