
WHEN MAMMA WAS A LITTLE
GIRL

WIN mamma vas a littb. girl
(Or 8o they "aY te me)

She noyer uW. to romp sud run,
Nor about and scroam vith uolay fun,

Nor dlimb an appi. très.
She alwaya kopt ber hair in curi-
When mmâa vas a littl, girl.

Wbon maMma vas a litti, girl
(It socma to ber, you e)

She nover uued to tumble dowu,
Nor break ber do]], nor tear hor gown,

Nor drink ber papa's tea.
$ho learued te kuit "plain," Il searn"I snd

44purl "l-

Whou maisma vas a littie girl

But grandma uays-it muât b. tria-
IlHow fast the moasona o'er un wblrl

Your mamma, demi, vu just 11k, you
Wh.n &bs vas grandmam little girV.

-M. Nicholas
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COIMMNDMENTS.
"1 wisul 1 vas a big in, sD 1 vou]dn't

bave te mind anybody,' said littie Charlie.
But do you think the Lime vould ever
coule vhou Charlie 'wouid not have to mind
somuebody ? If ho voîka for anybody, ho
wifl have te mind bis employers; thon there
are the laws of the city, and state, and coun-
tr7; and always there wiii ho the law of God.
But it wil not ho bard to mind ail these
lava if Our boarts are right. If vo love
manuma, papa, aud learu to obey them vhile
vo arte little, it vili ho easy te ohoy God'a
commandmonte wheu vo are oider. We
will vial to obey them if vo love him.

Anul th t is the way ho wants u3 te fatl.

TBE SUNBEAM.

God know that nobody ovor couid keep
the comunandmoents ail of themiolves. 11e
sent Jeas te the vorld Le keep thoni, and
teo hear the punishment that vould have
been ours. Ought we flot to love hlm for
being no kind ? If wo do, wo vill vaut to
mind him

"'TAKE HER."
Miss SUfAuP, an Anerican mission"r

working in West Africa, bas told the fol-
loving story about ber littie scholars:

"Â fov days &go I said ta thelu, «<A poor
Congo woman vanta me to tako ber littie
girl!'

Il<«Tako ber 1 take ber il exclaimed the
chlldren lu chorus.

«"But I do not fe. as if I could food more
than I bave nov," I said.

Thoy thougît a vie, and thon tb. oldont
Wad:

"'If vo could vork and earn somothing,
vo couId hulp buy ber chop' (they viii uay
chop).

"Yen; but I knov of no one vho bas any
vork that you coula do," I said.

Anothor pause, and sme talk in Kroo,
and then one skid:-

"'Mammy, take bier, and vo vill ail give
her part off each one's plate. Cook sme as
nov, snd vo take nomse froin ail vo plate
tifl she have pienty.'

Am rYou all ing todo this?" I 1 ked.
vuYn, 8 the asaer. ' And,, continued

the one vho led off, 1 now take ber and teach
book and teach ber about Qed.'

'.What muade it toucbing te me val that
they ail haa their meals measured out, and
no more thlan Lhey vanted themselves! '

Nove ras much meat anY one Lime in their
livea as they could eat"-Ex/Lange.

DON'T TELL A LIE.a
"Lers play bail,"' 8ad Teddy.d
"Yes, let'a," said Dottie.

Teddy had a tonnis-racquet; Dottie gota
a bail, and they had a fine gaine.

Crash 1 went a pane of glass ln tb. xi
window.c

And thon both the naughty littie Lots
remembered tbat mamma ball told theora
not to play ball ini the clining-room

«What shail vo do ?" suid Teddy.
-"Dont ]ot aun:-body se it," said Dottie.

l'And vhon thoy de, Iet'a say wo don'tp
know."a

Tboy picked up the glass sud throw it
avay. Thon Teddy sat dovu hofore tho nl
broken place in the wiadow. Ho grev L,
very tirod ol sitting there. But ho vas hi
afraid te get up for fear somes one vould L
me0 iL.

At lat it got dark and the abait WA3
pulled dowu. Thon Toddy got up.

But when Teddy and Dottie vent tj;
bed tbey both felIt very sobor.

Mamnia heard theni ay their prayer&,
Thon she kisaed theni aud vent down
atairs Then Teddy sala, IlLet's toit"

"L Lts," said Dottie.
They calied mamma aud muid to her,

<Mamma, ve broke the dining-room Win.
dow."

"We played bail," muid Dottie.
"And vo thouglit vo wouidn't toli, said

Teddy.
IlAnd thon we thought vo vould," said

Dottie.
--My deara," said mamma, <Iarn sorry

yen, did not r1bey me about playiug bail in
the bouse. But I amn very glad you did
not make t.hings vouse by telling a lie.
Our Saviour forgivea out oina when vo are
sonry fer thein, but a lie lbave. an ugiy
mtain on a little heurt and a littie tongue."

Whou mammua vas gone dovn Teddy
said, 'rn glad vo didn't tell a lie; for,
don't yon sen, ve couldn't ever unteil it"

Deon littie children, remember that you
cun noyer unteil a lie. Be thankful if yon
can say, IlI have never told a lie." And
try vith ail your hesita always to be able
te My M

POOR FELLOWI
YEs, snd poor mother, poor aiter! The

omrden, the beart-ache, God only knows,
mud ho ouly knows vhat the end vii beo1

Harry J., a vell-drosaed, good-looking
Fzatb, turnbled. into a littie Gospel tom-
orsnce meeting a fev days ago. What
rought him thero 'who cau tell? Twice,
àree times, ho rose to leave, but euch Lime
îvoman's band was laid upon bis arnu, and.
gentie voico whlapered, <'Do't go!" Hle

[id not go,: but the aveet hymne, the tender
maye"a, the mother-love in the face,; about,
1l proved too rnuch, and before ho kue w it

ea vau moaning out, "O , 1 have brokeui my
rotheeig heart 1 1 amn 80 sick or my sin 1
~ar't You help me soinehovt"I
lit.ny snd rnany a scens like that de.

~ribed above lîad H1arya m other wituessed,
nd it vau true-her heurt had broken at
isti
Poor fellow 1 Yen, a t.houfiand tirnes

oor! Broken in body, aick at heait, with
weàk:enéý. will sud a tortnring oonaciene,
'hat ià Ioft for him? Nothing, nothing,
otluing, save the graco and pover of the
ord Jeas. But the struggle muât ba a
ard one, and nany Limes ho vii thiu
àat ho muet go dowx. I
Boys, beware of the firet glass!


