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TI-19 LOST DOLL

DY OHARLE8KIsLY

1 ONC0E had a ewoot littho do]Il doare,
- The prettinst doli ini the world,

fier chocks woro no red and no white,
dents,

And hor hair was so obarmingly ourled.

butl I blos my poor litle doli, dears,
As 1 played on the heath, ono day;,

And 1 cried for more than a wook, dears.
ButlI nover could tind whero she Iay.

1 found tny poor 11111e dol], dears,
As I plaved on the bealli, ene day;

Foîkz say ;he is lerribiy changod, dear,
For her painl je ail washod away.

And ber arma troddon off by the cows,
deare,

A.nd bier hair's no% the lenal bit curled;
Yet, for old lime's sako, e. ie etll, dears,

The prettiesl doll ini the world.

The bc,4t. Uat* el' -ti-, st. ih,. t11<41 caittert4lIfg. lits sskaeb
l'opIillar.
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PRAYER AND FOROI'VENESS.

Jxsua tauglil the people that whalever
lliey deaired very mucli, and skod for,
believing that Ood would give lt, lliey
ehould have. They were not leo ask for
wrong or huriful things; for Cod would
nol give thern nything Iliat was not
riglil; juet au your parente somelirmes
refuse to give yen what yen ask for, bc-
cauxo it wouid do you battu; but what-
ever wao brmb for Itu bhave lie would
Rive, if tbey came to him in a lovlng, trust-
ing spirit, just as kind father gives hie
clidron what ig Rood for tlier, because lie
loves tbom aikd wiBhes le make thora
happy.
Je aso8 said that whcn îliey prayed,

they muet put away ail unkind feelings
toward others. and f irgive everyono whohad oflended or inurcd them; for if tlieydid
no# forgive, their haavenly Father would
nob forgivo Ibhm when they asked him.

GOINO OUT WITH MOTflER

WEY, Edio l all dreeiied and roady I
Whec are yen golng YI aaked Marion,
ouloring the almost empty roorn.

I arn going ont willi motber."
"Are you 1 But why do you not go

down-elairs, tlion; ehe ie in tb. dining.
roomn wailing?1"

Edith looked ap ai lier tail cousin with
quiet rosb in her eyee. " She told râe to
stand haro tli ebe called."

a' Aron't yon afraid you'Il bie forgotiou ?,,
eho asked, eiowly.

Mother nover forgels me."
"Do yen always do ans ele bide yen ? "

asked Marion, pursuing lier own thoughla.
'Yes-" considerinq; ', yes, 1 do; ia

what 1 lry to do alwaya.'
IlThere ia the carniage," said Marion,

Iooking down on the sîrceet
StillEdie did not move; but eie, lielened

inbently.
IlThere's aunt gettlng imb the carrnage 1"

exclatrned her cousin in dienxay.
Edilh's 11111. faoe fluahed beneath her

broad liat, but thet Wa5 aIL
Marion looked out on the sIreet with a

beating henni, and thon back ait the 11111e,
waiting girl. Would Ibis 11111e thild truet
on, in spite of ail evidences le the con-
trary?1

IlShe la drIving away 1 " bursb frorn
Marion'e lips almoal involunlarily.

But Edie raised her head with eudden
courage.

Il She sald eh. would not forget thab I
was walixg, and elie wiil net. I can trust
ber." The flushi died out of lier face, and
a cul Datience came back tu it.

Marlon sat down by lier aide, and took
lier littie band almost reverenUy. "Edie,
dear, wii yen king me 1 " ahe asked.

The chiid etooped her head. "What
makes yen cry, Mlarionx 1" elie eaid, wisl-
fally.

"lB ecanee-oh, Edie 1 if 1 could only
wait lîke yon '0

."Don'l yen wait when your inother tells
yen 7"O ahe a9ked, innocanly.

"It je fallier this lime,» eaid ,Marlon.
"Well, don't yen 1 ,
"Nol always; but-lbuI 1 wili-"
Edie 1 Edie 1aa called a ringing voice up

the Mlaires. IlI amn ready now 1 Corne, my
child !

IlThora 1 " eaid the littie girl. And Ilion,
enly waiting te Rive han cousin anollian
lrias, ahe flew downaîaira b lier dean
m~othor.

A BETTER THOuGHRI.
IdKrrrY, you're a bad girl 1"I Elsie said

it le lier little sister. Peon litle Kitty
put up a very sorry lip.

"Yesyen are, Killy. Il1.1you lakermy
doil and you've lbat lier hast lia. You
eha'n't take lier any more. And 1 wson'%
gel you any applea.'>

Poor litlie Kltty went down the gardon
walk crying au if lier hearb would break.
ElBie hunted for the lest bat, buI could
net find il.

"lYes, Ritbv'e a ver>? naughty, girl," eh.

said le herseif. "5h.o ouglil b b. pun.
Ishe I don'à bhink 1 shall play with ber
ail day."

But as se hunted about in ihe garden
ahe could juet hear Kitty's piliful lile
sobs. She îrled very liard le make ber.
self lhink il was niglil blnI Kitty abould
cry. Butl Elsi. was uaually kind le but
lilîlo sietar, and found il liard le keep
angry wili lier.

blia rau le thie apple troe and knooked
down soe apples. -Six went to thie gar.
don seat and called Kitly. The dear ite
lhing camne running le hoers and oirnbd up
heside hon.

",Yen may take my doli. KilIy," se
eaid, "lsha navertlana. se il's ne matter if
lier bat je lest. 0 Kilty, yen bug me Pe
tiglil you'll clieke me."

Tii.7 laugbed tegoîhen as ihey aste Iheir
applea.

A NAUGHTY BOY.

CHARMIE was gebîing over the meaglee,
and conldn't go out of th. bouse. Ho wae
v.ry lired of slaying indoors, and hie
mollien feué eerry for him, and read bo him,
boughl hlm new boys and nices fruit and
did ever7lhing se could le make the lime
long ledieus.

But eue day eh. was obliged le go out,
and told Oharlie, ébat he muet amusa hlm.
self with hiei playIhinge, and, if lie Wall
gocd, ae would bring him a big presan.

So Olianhie played about 1h. nursery for
a whil.; but by.and-bye hoe gel tred of
sbaying lIer., and blieught lie would take
hie toye down le the parleur.

Now Oliarlie knew %bis waa -vreng, lie-
cause Ilion. were pneluy Ihinge about the
rooni, which conld easily b. broken, and
beoause hie mellier liked te keap lb. par.
leur in order for visitera. He didn'I choose
le lhink of ibis, howeven, braI went ln, car.
nying hie toy animale, hie picture booka,
and even hie pot ca.

Thay had a greal frolie, naciug and
chasing, lie and Mies Pas; ralilg a fine
duet, and scatbering the crurnbs all over
the fleor.

Preeently hie board stops coring up the
porch.

"Oh, if mollien sees ail bhis dirt, she
won t gîve me rny present! 'l And lie rau
for th. broern le Ew eep il up.

But lie did net know bow le manage a
broom, nud presenlly lb. haudle ewuna
againsl a beautiful vase and knocked lit
aven. . Just as il feli o eb fleor, eplintering
int fragmenta, tlie door opened, and lig
moîlier appeared.

HOw do yen suppose se felI whan se.
saw ber eleganî vase daghed te piecea, and
knew lier bey lad dîeobByed lier î And
hew élo yen lhink Oharlia f.11 wlien ho
saw lier sorroavf ni, displeased face ?

Do yen lhiuk lie deaerved a big presnnt

SOME daye 8eom te corne froni nei3rer
heaven tlion othlie, filied with a sweet
influence, as if Ihey lad walked reverently
Ilirougli loly places before Iliey came,
bons.
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BE OPLREFUL

BE carefal what yen 50W, boys'
For sed will suroly grow boys.

The dew will fall,
The rain wil] sp]asb.

Tho clonds wili darkon,
And tho eunebino flash

And the boy who sewa gond 8oed te.dtiy
Sball roap the crop to-morrow

Be caroful what yen saw, girls'
For every sead will grow, girls'

Though là may fait
Where yen cannot know,

Yot in snrnmer and shade
It will suroly grow;

jAnd tho girl who sows gond seed to.dtiy
Shall reap the crop to-morrow.

Be carefni what you sow, baya!
For the weeds w-il] eurely grow, boys:

If yon plant bad seed
By the wayaide high,

Yon muet reap the harveai
* By.and-bye;

And the boy who sows wild oas to.day
Muet reap the wild ons to-morrow.

Then lot ne sow gond saede now-:
And not the briars and weede naw!

That when the harvegt
For us ahall corne,

We may have good eheaves
To carry horne.

Fbr the seed wo sow ini our lives to-day
Shall grow and boar fruit le-morrow.

THEwISE OU) WR&PPER.

1fwo litt1e frocks hung side by aide on
tl£f, hooke. Tbey w-are just as pretty as
they couÏd ha. Ona w-as lrimmed wiîlx
lace, the other with velvet, and just be-
cause of this difference they quarralled.

"Fin nicar than yen are," said Biue
Frock.

Faa brightor colour," said Pink Frock.
"No, you are not," paidl Biue Frock.
"Yes, I am,"~ said Pink Frock.
"I stick ont ail rounidi'said Bine Frock,

Who had the lace on lé.
"But you are not half so smooth and

nice as my velvet makres m,> said Pink
Frock

"lHow 8illy you tw-e childron are," said
au aid silk wrapper, on the wardrobo door.
"Have you zver heard my hintory? "

"'No," said litie Bine Frock and Pink
Frock ia one breath.

"'Ah, a story has its uses," said the siik
wrspper, in its strango, foreiga voice.
"Wel, tur yoursalves this way; yon will

hear botter. To go very far back, 1 w-1l
tell you that I amn made of silk, and silk ig
made by litle worms, w-ho feed on mul-
~ bery-las. Thay spin ont silk Ibrends

r-ustas 19spiders do-to w-rap thomealves
Up in and go to sloop, Ho that they cau

Sbecoma butterfies. But men and women
take thieseiik, ravel il, wind lt on spools,
and weave it inte yards and yards of
beantiful stuif that ithey cail many fine
names, such sa darnask aud satin and

velvoi. Sa the litt1e wormi dons nal Rot
mUh good e! ils epinning. I wua made of
a boutiful placo of eilk int a woddi ag-
gown for a Ohinose lady. You know ill
about Chincoa ladies."

"lOh, ne, we don'l," said the two Frocks
quielly.

",Hava yen nover heard of their atranga
ways?1 Well, I hava ual lima to tel yen
ea vary much. They hava one curions
cnstom, thoughI which yen eught le knaw.
Il is Ibis: w-hon Chinesa baby-girls are
vory little, thair foot ara put int woodon
shoes and bound down tightly, Ho that
lhey cannot grow. As their bodios bocomo
larger the f eet romain as émalsl as over,;
and w-hon the child ie a womau, no malter
how large sha lu, bier foot ara as emali as
wbon 8§e w-as a baby. This lhay lhink,
very elegant."

"Coan they waik 1" asked the twa Frock.
"lNo, they can oniy hobble, and il hurla

lhern dreadfully."
"Oh, how wiokod!" said both the Frocke.
"lYes, it ia; but they are net the only

poople w-ho do wrong"
The lithoe Frocka coedah e.
"IPlease go on with your stery," lhey

8ald raîher soL tly.
IlI was nmade jute a wedding-gewn," sald

the wrapper. "I1 w-as pure w-hite, wilh
iliver leavoe aIl aver mo-very besutiful

-and I w-as very auxiens te sen the bride
who w-as ta W-ear me, but I nover did. A
man came te the place where 1 w-as living,
and ssid ha wanted me for the French
market. Ela paid a great prices for me,
and 1 w-as packod up and sent away. I
can'% tell yen a!! 1 sfered iii tbc d a-rh
hold ef a vessel at sea, aud the w-orat of lé
w-as sema sait waler gel into the box w-bore
1 w-as, and when they came ta leok nt me
tbey said I must ba dyed. New, I knew
that meant semebhing dreadful, and 8o il
did; for I w-as put intý a pet of borrid red
stuif, aud w-hen I came ont of il aIl my
iovaly silver loaves were gene. They sid
I w-as only fit for lininge; but a lady
bought me and said I w-ould de wecll
enongh for a wrapper, and a w-rappar I
becama. Now, sinco sooner or later w-e
8hahl ail reach the rag-bag, don't yon thiuk
w-e eught to ba humble aud net think toa
much of ourselvea ?"

Both tho little Frccks nodded tli Iheir
buttons teuchod. This w-as the way they
kissed each other. They nover qnarrelled
after thal, and they ha'i the pleasure of
know-inu that the old w-nipper w-euld net
go te the rag-bag in a long w-hile, for semas
eue had said il weuid cut up banutifully
into Equares for a qlult.

THIE EDUOATED MOUSE
UNCLic Albert hsd just coma from Ana-

tralis, whore be had brou living a great
many yeare. Susie ha'] never seen him,
but ho lied w-iteu her se many nice
lettera, and seut ber tbnd ber- mammna se
mauy pretty preqents, that Susie had
learnod ta loe him doarly, and w-as very
happv becar-q ho hadi came.

When arrivod. ha w-as carrying a

largo box ooverod with paper thal bad
haies cut in l. Suai& wondered w-bat w-as
lu lé. Af 1er çupjer, IUnela Albert sald, "I1
have a hungry 11111e friand in Ibat box.
May I bring hiru te the tableand givo
hlm thosa crumbe 1"

Ho novorod the box, look eut a protty
cage, epened tha door, and ont ran a w-hile
mense.

"lCerne, Mus, dance fer yeur apper,"
eaid Uncle Albert. "lSuaia, ait etli, or yen
will frighien my Ilible friand. lie in a
vory wei educatod gentleman, es ha will
show you, if yen keap quiet."

Monsio dancad ail ovor tho table, and
Susie jus% had ta squoai a 11111e bit wllh
dolight.

"Now ha a soldier, Mus, aud preeent
arme," eaid Unele Albert, handlng the
monso a laad pencil. Il did that, and a
groat many other thinga ébat Unclo Albert
had taugl it ta do. Susie doclarod that
il w-cIldemerved ta ho callod the educated
mollet

Uncle Albert Wa taught Susie a loceon
of kindnoas, thaugh sha did net aI f6t
thiuk of l as sncb.

Tào edncalod niause showed by ile waye
that tho kinduess of Unele Albert had
won lis obediene la hig word.

Susie w-as taught that very often littho
people msy spoil thoir aw-n pleaitura and
that of aîhera, by not keoping quit.
Thesa w-ara some ef the good losioes
tanght by the edncated manGe.

DAISY AND JUDOE.

âARRY TuRNERsi bas iw-o preiiy IiîbI
apaniele, Daisy sud Judge They have
long eara and bu9hy tail. Daisy il very
fond ef music. She w-ill lie on the rug in
the parler sud hlsen te the piano, sud
when some part of the muusic pleases ier-
more thon anoîher, sho ltvitches ber ears
and mayas noarer to the ployor. Sho
annoie te prefer sweet, soft mnie. Judige
le very intalligent. He knows when l le
time for Harry te coae from echool, aud
ho wll go te the front door and walch,
dewn the streot ntil ho sens Harry lai-n
the corner, sud then ho runs dow-u bo meet
him.

SUNDAY-SOROOL LESSONS

A PRIL 29.

LuseN Tepic.-Joseph Forgiving bis
Brethren.-Gen. 45. 1-15.

MEMORY VERsEs, Gan. 45. 3.5.

GOLDEN TitxT.-If thy brother treepaus
againet then, rabuke him, sud if ho repent,
forgtive him.-Luke 17. 3.

MAY 6.
LissoN Teî'îc.-Joseph's Last Days.-

Gan. 50.14.26.
MEMORY VEasE2, Gon. 50. 24-26.

GOLDEN TEIT -The path of tha juBb la
as the ehining light, %ha% ehineth more and
more unIe the perfect day.-Prov. 4. 18.
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AH, PETER' IlAnd ebo neor eeemod b. oeind how many
of them we aIe, and ukvays asked if they

S ~ were good, or if we hud enough; and
pi>zran! Why do you stand out thera 1 thora isn'h a sholi ho 'arn, and ibey're just

Don't you know it le raining bard? as Ibig and fat and gon~d !I
Perhaps you think éhat basket keepe it off " J nt like a grandniu tharneevee,", euid
you. B3ut il doos net. The raia beate Obarlie.
righ* thhoughi it, and your shirt will ha

là coma on a elaub and will wet yourASI .
tronsers toc. And il dems net haip thiDga "Oov je alwa.ye sh home, ieu'h ho
ab all fer yen to pu% your bande inl your nursie ?" queeîioned a curly-haaded child
pockats, Peter, and look as if you did not oe nigb, afier the luet kisa bud been
cara, if yen are weh. gvn

Maîts th truble Il0f course he le,' said nurse, untoniehed
Just this Pater'e mamma tld bum b ai the question.

go to the orchard for sema apples. Peter "lOh, how nice! Aiwuys uit home if We
liktd ho go. He likod ho pick up the rod knock ait the door; aiways tbero if we go
and yellow fruit lying under the trae. ta look; aiwuys ready ta giva us anythinLy.
He likeci ho watch for a squirrel which Tbank: you, dear God.'» And the cbild
Rc3oeiran carne peeping about 1but juBt~ turned hoi sleep. giad lu ber tboughts of
as ha was buif way thore it begun to tain, the great beavonly Father'a love. She wus
and -mamnia calied hlm back. aona of Çtirist's "llittlie anas," and lied jusi

"là won' train bard," ho sa-d. beau asking for hie care and bies ;ng. Do
Voe, il wiil. Corne back. Peter." you like ta Ihink of God'a nearneus; of

Thon Peter goh ont of sigbt of bis his readinass ta answer prayor ; and of his
inanma and sulkod. wîlhingnees ho Bavo?

"lI dGn't want ho go in," ho said to him- "lPapa likas uw t ask him for wbut we
self "l'il wait bll it stops. The basket wanh," le a cammon enough euying among
wiii kaep me dry." children. Do you know that your heavenly

But the rain did nal stop. Il poured Faîhar likes ta bhaquked 1 Âlthough bis
down harder and harder. Ab last ha went bande are fuil of gifle, and hie heart ever-
baok ho the bouse as wet as a 11111e irah. flows with love, yet "lHa waiîs te ha

I Ibink you'Il have ho puy for tbis," gr8cious," and likes to heur theI "veice of
said inarma, ai ehe put dry clothas on oui- cry." When you woe a tiny baby,
hil». your mother waited se anxieusiy until yoa

And sho was righî. llaven'h you noticed were old enough to toit ber ail yen
that we aiways hava ta puy iu somaeway wantad; Fhe fait auch jey when your little
for wrongdoiug 7 For three day8 Poter feot rau to look for her, on your return
was in bad, wMt a Bore throat and bond- from a long walk; ebe loved te heur you
ache and fover. fia had plonty of time ho tap ut hier door early in the morning, and
think about îh. to open il, and sea your f rash face lif sed up

_________fora_ morning kiss.
God loves yon bo Ilask," ta "leeek"I hlm,

StARCU thy freftd for hie rirtues; hhy. to "lknoek.» The litIle broken prayers yon
self for thy faulte. lisp, tho tiny, Irembling knock uM beaven 9

TUE BEST NUTS.
ONIE norning Harold called for

Charlie, hi-j friand, on biq way ta
the kindergarton. And îhey stopped
nt whut Harold calle4 tha bo% pan-
nut masse to spend Wraroid's nickel,
which badl been givon hlma beciuse
th'it for a whoe Week ho hund net

, rieged bis lessons.
Il think peanuti are the boat

nuls in the world," said ('hario
ais thoy walkcd on, caling.j "Butternnts aro good to0,' said
Hairold, "and walnuto." Bol 1 tell
you whah, Charlie, wben I wus ut
grandmie~s furm, lw,'~ - animer, and
whon wo wore piuying ail day, and
came in tired, und hot, and thiraiy,
grandma miade us wash our faces
and ait down for a while, and thon
wouid brlng ont a giase cif xnilk
and a plate of doughnuts, and
doughnuhs are the very best of ail."

"Thab'e eo," eaid Oharlie, 14speciai-
ly if eho gave you a groat big
piateal, hotr."

"«Sha atwava- did." said Harold.

gâte, the echo cf chililh foc% lu hie saut-
tuary arc 80 eweeb, 80 proclous to him.

Ood lovos you Troal hitnuuelanonz be.
lieving il Truqt him Take boidof his
promises, and ju6t Rive Goci credit for
meaning every one (f then.

CHARLIE'S CONOLUSION -AN IN-
CIDENT 0F R~EAL LIPE

BY MflS. M. ELLA CORNELL

1I w'sit you would tll me, maunna,"
Said four.year.old Oharlie, one day,

"What makes grandpa'n board and mous-
tache,

And the hoir on bie head, Bo gray."

I answered with amile aud with eigh,

"itWhon grandpa wzIs yonnger, hie baèr
Was glossy and brown au your own,

Hie face bore no traces of care;

"But now ho ie gray-haired and old,
Grows older eauh day and ions atrong;

The gray on hie head la a sign
That ha may not live very long."

The child sald no more ah the trne,
But turned, and with loitering feet

Hoe tepped to the window and gazed
With thoaghifulness ont on the street

Thon auddenly siartled us al)
By ntterinR loudly tig cry-.

"Corne, quickly. cerne, see an olâ borBe
ThAt Bureiy wiil very s0oo die.

"If people with gray on thair bads
On earth wiIl net mach longer ahay,

Thon surely ihat borse wiil eoon die,
For see, he ie al] over gray "'

QIVE YOUR VEIIY OWN

WB~ feel boat if Wo give to the Lord
somehhing of our own, somothing ihat il
bas cos% us an effort to gel.

"Papa, piense lot me have an apple tree.
this season," said a littho girl.

"Why, my duughter? "
"So that I eau cail lb rny very own and

use tha f rail as I wi8h."
But how do you want to use i ?"
"I wunt to pick up the fruit and seil it

and make misgîonary money, which wilf
then be truly of my own getting,"

It Weald ba weiI for boys and girls te
have a chicken, a sheap, a ire, a p tteh af
ground, or eomething of the kind, the in-
corne of whicb they overy year could use
for church work.

To fiud lie fuil of good opportuniby in
the little kindnose;os--daily, unrccorded
act2-and tt fulfil these in love, le au im.
partant part of the trua biessednes of life
tbut goos far toward writing it on Our
hearhs.>hah Ileach day is the basé day.of
the your"I


