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WIIAT MARlY GAVE witli its grandmother while she %vorkcd tu But this wvas nlot ail that Mary gave.

1 ry the collection is taken up in get bread for both. Sho could not III, - I scn She dressed herself neatl) and luoked s0

b> boys and girls put in inoney wvhichi thera very often if our gOIiOTtuu Mary bau. bright and kind and uùligilig tiaat alhu gavu
parents bave givcn thera for that pur. not rffted toi attend the dour aîîd luok after hur 'nuthor a thrill of pleasure whenover

îThe money is not thieir gift, but that the kitchen fire while she was away. she caught sight of the plumsant face. Sio

ùr father and wroto a letter to her

er. They have father, wvho was ab-

as muoh to sent on business, ini

for pleasure which, she gave' hiîn

By had before. ail the news ho

o 1l once heard Mwanted in jIc a

d-hesrted girl frank, artica', way

lain that .9be that ho thauked, his

iothing of herdagtrj bi

:hat she could heart She gave

1 vil te1ll ou patient attention ta
~sbe gave in -a long, tiretiorfl
aay, and you story from lier grand

ýee that she ~-inothor, thougli she

! stairen. She hall heard it maDy
an hour or times bnloro. Slie
4Caro toi ber laugbed just at tho

aister,who wvas A '» ghttîre,arid when
teetb. She it ended made the

ý string and a oid ladybhappy by a
:ed Pin and a od-uight kiss.

deal -of advice Thus she bad givon

e littie three- ,- / *valuable presents toi

rold brother sipoIenoo

ý'anted toi play 
dayix u yzpeti one

g they word Se hea
the- she gave had not a penny ini

ýshour togo good; and shogave

Vùit hr sicksamething ofblerself
1at haome; for toi ail those who
Çwas a widow, wero 50 happy as
]eft ber child to meet ber.

MOTHER'S KISS.

G;OOD-SIGBIT, good uight! the silver toue is ringing, Thy blessiug maketh rich, nor addeth sorrow:
like a sweet bell that chimes at oentide; Thy love can turn life's darkness into day.

.And round my neck the childish arms e e iIuiug, B3e with rny child when she shall wake to-morrow,
Wjth the soft clasp that none ean tu=a aSide. Aud keep ber feet tram, every evil way.

Watch ber to-night for me, thon dear Redeemer; Then, when the last grey shadows bave descended
Give ber thine own best gift of 8weet repose; Over the lonely valley stili and deep,

Let angel-guaitis surround the litfie dreamner, Let angels whisper, IIILoe! the toil is ended;
With folded wli nud eyes that nover close. Good-uiglit; ho giveth bis beoved sileep."
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BABY BOY.
iIY RFtI. T. 0 I1&DIY.

a.YJii £1. aythîîîig, just a toy,
Yxet Laslf 8ajreino thrsilgl uny, fiiualI,
WVe toss and catch hit as a h.iàl-

<Our darhing baby bi.y.

Tite cat cati rob Iini of bis brel-d-
0. chiaitîiiig, hoîelpoS iîîftilîy-
YeL iii our littho faiîîily

lie je the chiof aîîd lîoad.

A nire bufh'uon, a wvit complote,
Ile makes US nîirry ail day long
Wvith ivo bort wurds and orto wec Song,

So simple, yot lîow Bvett!

An orator of iîit.chless akili
Wu ilote oiic:1 IOOkc, OtciA '%vota, each tenr,
And fIy with rningled love and fear

To (Io Ilus Sovoreigil wihl.

O, should wo, in our rapturo wild,
Great, gr.cious, gloriutus Doity,
Euthroîîe our boy iîîstead c"f thec.

('hist i,.u u.q, L, but spror the Lhuld.

0811 fiU'ÇflêI'.1ê'iI0OL PAPEiL'.
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A JEVEL FOR REAVENL,.
A LtE.tFED tell US that an arigel was cern-

xuissioî,cd to go te earth and search for a
jouel îuknown in heaveîî. He wandered
tiarutigh tho carth aud over the ocean, but
cuuld fihîd nue that hu bail Rot bieu in his
own homne. Discouraged, at last lie was
ttbut, tu take his departure from earth and
Itu ba..k t:mnjay-hiauded tu heaveu i but just
at tha~t n1onulit le muet a j9eîiituiit returniug
tu his liunmu in tears. Untuen, the angu1

reachtcd forth lus 'ning and caughit a falling
tear. TLîs ho bure up to heaven aud pre-
seuted it before the thrune. God's greeting
~vas, IIBehold a jeuel zarer than any of
carth or Loavein - the tear of a sinuer's re-
Peultatice 1"i

A I>ROFOUND SECRET.

"CAN you keep a Eecrot, Daisy V" aaked
Nell Clay of lier youngcr sisitor.

"IYes, indeed 1"' replied Daisy, tryiug to
look <ignified.

Nell bout do'vn and wbispt'red some-
thuîîg in I)aisy's ear, to which Daisy clapped
biands, and cried, IlO geody 1 "

IRcmeînibcr, it's a 1,rofound secret" said
sister Nell.

Daisy ran off to scool, feeling very im-
portant, and ove:rtook C.ouuny Travers on
the way.

11O Contiy," site said, Il'I know sompthing
awful nice 1 "

IWhat is iL? asked Conny, opening
lier oyes very vide.

"IOh, I musn't tell," said Daisy, screwving
up lier lips. Sister Neli told mne this moin-
iiug. It's a protound secret"

IIOh, my 1 " said Conny. IICan't you just
tell me ? '

'Nell wouldn't like it."
"She wouldn't mind me," pleaded Conny.
"Won't You nover, neyer, neyer ' ell ?

wbispored Daisy.
"INover, 's long as I live 1"
"HIonest and truc ?"I

"Truer'n steel 1 " declarcd Conny.
Well, Sarah BoWis father is going ta

give bier a piano for ber birtbday to.nxorrow,
but they wouldn't have lier know it for
anything until she cornes home and finds it
in the parlour."

"How splendid !"exclaimed Conny.
lIts a profound secret" said ].aisy.

A few days later, Mms. Bell called upon
IMM Clay.

«II suppose Sarahi was surprised and
delighted about the piano," said the latter.

"She vas delighted enougb," was the
reply. "But she wasn't a bit surprised.
She heard it at school."

'< That Oonny Travers must have told'"
said Daisy indignantly, alter Mis. Bell bad
gone borne.

"But who told Conny" asked Ne]].
"I did, but 1 did't s'pose she'd be mean

enough to telV "
IIAnd I didn't tbink you would," replied

Ne]].
l. Well, cb.ildren," said Mm Clay, -it's

an old saying that ' if you can't keep your
own se..ret, nobody eiao will keep iL for
yuu." if you will remember this iL will
save you. a good deal of trouble."

IITheres an older sentence that I like
mucli bettL-r," said sweet Aunt Peace frein
ber wiudow. "ISet a watch, 0 Lord, bof ore
my mouth, keep the door of zny lips3."-
le Afyr.

OSE THE BlRTHD1AYS.

Lt-r t.he birthdays of cach momber of c
family bco lways iernenbertd whetà
corenu Ut thore be somothiiîg a lithe c
ef the ordinary routine in the arranen
of tho table; cookies fashioned as Jobir
likes them beat; one of Frank's favoilr
;Ium-puddings, or Julia's spocial likitit
loaf of gingeî-cakc; or a wvondorftnl lr
pie, such as only niamma can niake.

Thon there must be presents; sotneir
people imay think: thc*y cannot be affor&d,!
but relleot. The littie one iieods 8 s
dresses, aprons, and marty other things.l

1'îrcbaso one or more for the birthu
It will seem juat as much a presont tol
as though she woe not obliged to have!

7.'ext corne school books and story b4iJ
a set of fuirs and a pair of skates (should J
birtbday occur in the winter), a pre
littie dinnor basket, or, if the parents
afford, it, a little gold band for onu off
white fingers, a necklace, a watch witl.
shining chain, or the peny that bas
wisbed for so long.

Encourage the littie ones in givinge
each other, and remember father's L
mother's birthday ton, and, believe mej
wiUl be bread cast on the waters; the d
will only be a few ere some returns, 1

there will ho a never-failing suppy as l
as You and your ohildren live.-M1eini
BaptisL

ONE DROP 0F ELVILL

"I DO net see why you wiUl flot let"r
play with Will Hunt," pouted Walter Er
IlI know hoe doos not always miud i
mother, and smokes cheap cigars and pi;.
and once ini a wbile swears, just a lit
But I bave been brought up botter t}
that. He wiUl not hurt me. I Qhould tEf
you could trust me. I xnight do him sc
good!"

IIWalter," said bis mother, IItake Ë
glass of puara water and put just one droi.,
ink in it."1

II Oh, mother 1 who would have thout
one drop would blacken a whole glass so<

"IYes, it bas changed the colour of!î
whole, bas it not ? It is a shame toi1
that, Just put a drop o! clear water u
and restore its purity."

«"Why, mother, yon. are lauglling at
Not one drop, nor a dc.zen, nur fifty, wilî
that.

"No, my son; and therefore I cannot
low one drap of Win, Hurnt!s evil. natxt
mingle with your careful training, mi.
drops of which will ruake no impressonu
him."-Frrn <uvenile Ma9gazine.



H&APPY DAYB.

t ____________In ove» rowa tho kernels lie, henni nt the bed-room door. This unieo it
AUl white, and juicy awooe.' 'vas an elderly traveller. The sanrg ru-

îuinidod 1dm of ost pcaco ard joy. Ho 'vas
Al i rume, they all 'verc black and dry, a b acksîide, anid the * luger had tire joy of

What 'vas the auglty corn about,"
_______Shosaid "t chat rxe ol"Saviour. It va nearly two o'clock L.oforo

lio ceuid lie down, but It 'vas with heart-

Silo did not guess tire tilkon thrcads, feit joy and gratitude to hlm wlie had thua
~ Veo siride pips teleadhonourcd bis porserial testlnroriy for Christ.

TEIE OORNSTALIC'S LESSON.

DY % WMls. CHIRISTINE RIAILIN BRUSII.

SONE single grain cf cern teek reot
jB-aide tlie garden 'valk;

,&oh i ilet iL stay,- suid liatis may,
"I want iL for sny stalk."

FAnd there iL grew until the leaves
_1 Waved in the summer light;

SAil day iL rocked the baby ear,
0' 1 And wrapped it 'varm. ut night.

61 nd then Lise yelluw cern-silk came-

1Askein cf silkeri thrcad

Upntebaby's lieud.

May pifled the silk away,

A.nd then fergot lier treasured. stalir

S For xnany a suxumer day.
aL: ,4t lust 8118 said, Il I'm surtis my cern1. ipeeog oqt

Tho food the tasselled blossrui shoolc
To cach saui kernel's nccd.

The ir irfoil igr ruh
Vau Blerter thari a breath,

~> Yet overy muilky kerriel then
Begau ta atmre to death 1

Sa lit, ny little chiîdreri ail,
This simple lesson heed:

SThat mariy a grief and sini las ceme
f From crie small thoughlesa deed.

PERSONAL TESIMO1ýY.
A You.-iG Christiani traveller found

S hiriself in a ccmmerciat room ns e
*~niglt, wliere, the party being large
j and m(rry, it 'vas propesed that each

S gentleman present Bheuld give a seoug.
j>I Many cf the usuat charac'er on such

occasions 'voro sung. It came te the
turri cf cur young friend, who ex.-
cused hiruseif on the plea tisat ho
knew ne songs they would cure te
hear. In don ision a gentleman pros-

? ent asked if lie ceuld net givo theru
oncre cf Sankey's hymns, and several
othtrs cried out thut tliey weuld jniD

* in the chorus. Ho decided te take
them. at their word, and choesimg one

cf the well-known hynris, 'vith its simple
I gspel tcaching, and 'vitl a silent prayer
thut Qed weuld use it for lis giory, lie
sang as perisaps le neyer sang before. Al
presenit jeined in the clemns. Before its
close thexe wvera moist eyes and troubled
hearts. The spirit cf joiity and fun 'vas
gene, but the Spirit cf Ged 'vas there.
Several gathered around our young friend
thariking hiru for his seng. lie retired te
rest, grateful fer grace given.

He had net been long in bis bed-room
when lie heard a kneck at the door. It
'vas opeLed by a youug ýravel1er wlio re-
quested pernnibsien te comte in. Hie 'as in
deep trouble. The seng lad brouglit back
te bis memory the atrains hie !iad heard a
deceased mether sing. He kriew bis life
had net been riglit, and the inquiry had
beeu upon lis lips, IlWhat must 1 de te bo
saved ?"I He wtas beixnted to Christ and
retixed 'vith a brigliter hope. Scarcely had
thia iuqime Ieft thau anether kuecir vau

WVI[ICI1 WlLîL YOLT U'1100E?
SOSix little childron wero iii tire sciool-

roomr talking.
Said Sue Lairgdon, " I wish I had a now

dresa ail silk aird volveê, like Aily Johni's.
l'es lovely l"

IlI wishi I had a bag full cf înonoy," said
ber brother Tom, "anid I'd buy it for you;
anid lots of things for myseif toe."

IlBooks, and eds, and tools, anid evory-
thirig," put iii littie Johriny. Se all wero
tellrrxg wliat they warited xnost. Onie girl
in the greup said riothing, tili the questien
'vas put right to lier. Thon sho answerod
seftly, «'I'd rather havo a clu ireart.
liamma says that«s wertli more t1îai silver
and gold and dianîxerds, anid 'vu cari get it
by just askirrg for iL."

The littie girl 'vas right in lier cheico,
anid riglit ini her t1luuglit as tu htu% il, cuuld
bc obtaiued. 0f ail the blested tbaings
Jeaus said wue could have, none la stioru liro-
cieus than this. "l3lesaed are tho pure ini
heart, for they shall sec Gud.'

B11BLE G.UESSING STORY.
ONCE there 'voie two boys who 'vere vcry

warm. friends. One ocf tîrerr was a kurg's
son. Thes other had beon a sbtpherd-boy,
but lie bad fought a great battle, and lad
coru te live ut tire kirrg's bouse. He had
aise been ariointed witl cil, showing t.hat
soine day hie 'vas te be kinrg.

The man wvho 'vas king L.hen did net
like the Bheplierd-boy. lie was afraid that
thes people would leve him, more than thcy
loved hiruself. Se bic tried hard te kilt him.
But God teck cmr of himn; for ho had a
great werk for hlm to, do.

But the king's hatred did net turu away
his seri's love fer the 8hepberd-bey. It
muade him love him ail thse more. lHe knew
that his friend weuld be king instead, of
b imself somes day, but hoe did not get angry
because cf tlis. He aise warned him cf
danger and did all lie could te help him.
Caxi yen tell the naines cf theso friands?

There is a botter frierid than cither cf
these. Hie is a king, but he laid aside his
kiugly dresa and suffered shame and pain
and death for US. He even offers te roako
us kinga ansd prios. Du yen know 'vise
tins fxiendi l &-SdeCe
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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. -

e'

r

.y-

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&


