THE CHILDREN'S TRIVMPH
BY FRANCES RIDLEY AV ERGA)L

TuE sunbeatas come to my window,
And said, ¢ Come out and see
The sparkle on the viver,
The blossoms on the tree.”
ut never o moment parleyed 1
With the bright-haired sunbeams’ call,
Thoughtheirdazzlinghands on the leaf they
laid;
I drew it away to the curtain shade
Where a sunbeam could not fall.

T'he robins came to ny window,
And said, “Come out and sing!
C'ome out and join the chorus
Of the festival of the spring ! "
Iiut never a carol would 1 trill
In the festival of May
ut I sat alone in my shadowy room,
And worked away iu its quict gloow,
And the robins tlew away,

The children came to my window,
And said, “ Come out and play !
Come ont with us in the sunshine,
"Tis such a glorious day !”
Then never another word | wrote,
And my desk was put away.
When the childeen ealled e what could 1
do?
The rabing might fail, and the sunbeams
too,
But the childyen won the day.

THE CROSS-PON.

IT was a rainy day, and all the children
had tostay in thehouse.  Ned had planned
to go fishing, and Johnny wanted to set
up a wind-mill he had made. Susie
wanted to get her tlower-seeds, and Pet
was anxious to hunt for her white Kitten
in the barn. So all were disappointed,
and before aight had become cross and
peevish and snappish.  Mammna called all
to her and talked very gravely. They
were quiet for awhile afterit. In half an
hour Ned brought a small box and showed
hix mother. He had got a little hole in
the tap, just large cnough to let & penny
through, and um‘fer it was the word “cross-
hox.”

“ Look, mamma,” he said, “supposing
whenever any of us speak cross, we make
onrselves pay a penny for a fine.  Susie
amd Johnny and Pet are so eross it wonld
be a ool thing.  We'll try who ean keep
out of the hox longest.”

Mamwn langhed and said it might Le a
very wood planif they all agieed to it;
Imt if they did agree they must do as they
promised,

* Pl ageree,” snid Susie; “ 'monot going
too b cross any more.”

¢ And L said Johnay.

*And 1" added Pet,

* Whatshall we do with all the maney ¢
asked Susie,

*Well vuy awmagie lantern,” replied
Nel,

“ No, we'tl buy a whaole ot of sweets,”

<aid Johnny.

HAPPY DAYS,

* No,” added Susie, * we'll send it fora
hed in the Children's Hospital ™

“1tell you,” «wid Ned, angeily, = if yon
don’t o as I want to, T'll pitci\ the bhox

Yont of the window.”

* Where's your penny, Ned 4" asked
wamma.

Ned looked very foolish, but brought
the tirst penny and dropped it in the box.

Mamma thought the box really did
some good, ‘The children lenrned to wateh
against getting angry, and little lips would
be shut tight to keep the ugly words
from coming through. Whea school began
they were so busy that the box was for-
votten. Weceks later mammn was putting
a room in order one Saturdny.

* Here's the cross-box,” she said.

“I'm going to sec how much money
there is,” cried Ned. * Seventeen pennies.
That's enough to buy oranges and nuts.
Let’s do it.”

“Oh!” said Susie, “ there goes poor little
lame Jimmy. I think it would be nice to
give it to him.”

“1 say,” whimpered Pet.

“1 won't,” whined Johnny.

“ l A

No one knows what Ned was going to
say, in a very crabbed voice, for just then
he clapped one hand on his mouth, and,
with the other, held up & warning finger.
“ Look out,” he half whispered, “ or there'll
be more pennies in the cross-hox  for
Jimmy."”

-

CHIVALROLUS,

CHIVALRY is getting to be a rather old-
fashioned word; but the thing itself has
not yet gone out of oxistence. The (fris-
ticen Adrocale cites @ madern instance.”

Mary and Willic, aged respectively six
and four years, were sitting together in
one large vocking-chair near a window
during a heavy thunder-storu.

As the lightning grew more vivid and
the thunder more terrible, Mary, who sat
nearest the open window, began to be
greatly frizhtened, whereupon her little
brother very promptly <aid, “ Let me it
on the thunder gide.”

WHAT IS A MISSIONARY

WE commonly speak of him as one who
earries the good news to the heathen, and
winkes them good and glul,  Every boy
and girl should be a missionary at home,
making their little hrothers and sisters
wond by setting them a good example, and
making their fathers and mothers glad by
obedience, kindness, and love. By thus
following Jesus, and being little home
missionarics, yon will beeome better fitted
for being big mis<ionaries by-and-bye,

A svann boy was diseoveral in tears at
the lreakfnst table oue morning, and, on
being asked the eause of his grief, ex-
plained that he bad been blowing on the
red pepper ever so long, tmt conldn’s eaol

edn
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ONE LEFT

AN Irishman can no more help being
witty than a duck can avoid being s good
swimmer, and it is apt to fare ill with thow
who provoke the Irish wit in ropartee,

When Lord Thurlow first opened u law.
yer's offico in London, he took n basement
room which had previously been oceupied
by ncobbler. He was somewhat annoyed by
the previous occupant's callers,and irritated
by the fact that he had few of his own.

One day an Irishman entered, *The
cobbler's gone, 1 see,” he said.

“I should think he had,” tartly reapond-
ed the lawyer.

“ And what do you sell 2" inguired the
Irishman, looking at the solitary table aml
a few law-books.

* Blockheads,” responded Thurlow.,

“ Begorra,” said Pat, * ye must be Jdoing
n ;night.y fine business ; ye ain't got hut one
left.”

GOOD MORNING.

Do not forget to say good worning'
Say it to your parents, your brothers nmil
sisters, your schoolmates, your teachers:
and say it cheerfully and with a smile, and
it will do your friends good.  There is s
kind of inypiration in every “good morn-
ing " heartily and smilingly spoken that
helps to make hope fresher and work
lichter. It seems rveally to make the
morning good, and to be a propheey of
good day to come after it.  And if this be
true of the “ gond morning.” it is also of all
kind. heartsome greetings.  Let no morn-
ing pass that you do not help to brighten
by vonr smiles and cheerful word

A DESERVED NOTICE.

MicnakL FEXWICK, who used to travel
with John Wesley as guide and valet, once
complained because his name was never
inserted in the preacher’s published journal.
In the next number appeared the item,
* Preached at Clayworth. 1 think none
were unmoved but Michael Fenwick, wha
fell fast asleep under an adjoining hay-
riek.”

SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSONS,
SEPTEMRFR 30,
Tz Quanrrerly REVIEW,

Gorpex Text--The kingdom of (ad is
at hand : vepent ye,nnd believe the Gospel,
~=Mark 1. 15

OFCTORER 7.

LEesson Topie.—Jesus at  Nazareth—
l.uke 4. 16-30.

Mesmonry VERsks, Luke 4. 1619,

GoLLEN TEAT.. See that ye refune not
him thet speaketh.—Heb, 12, 25,

L e e -

Tur only way to tlee from God's weath
is to flee to him.



