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VOLR XIV.]

IT STIN OS.
"Iow prettyl1

cried littie Sain, as
his littie fat hand
grasped a bunchi of
white liac which
grew near the gate of
h l fathcr's anansion. W,

The neit moment the
chiid's face grow red
with terror; and hie
dashed the lilac to the
grounid, shrieking.

"It stings, iL
stings 1"

What made itsting?
It was a briglit, beau-;z
tiful and sweet-stnell-
ingyflower. I-Iowcouid
it ilhurt the child's
hand ? I wili tell you.

A joiiy littie bee,
in soarch of a dinner,
had juat pushed hie
nose in amnong the
IiIac blossomas and was
sucking nactar fromn
it rnost heartily when
Sammy's fat hand dis-
turbed bina. So, ho-
ing vcxed with the
child, hie stung him.
That's how Saxnmy's
hand came to ho
atfng.

Ss.mmy's mother
washed the wound
with hartshorn, and
when the pain wase ai o

gone, elhe said: "Sana-
my, my dear, let this
teach you that many
pretty things have
very sharp stinge."

Lat every child take
note of this: Many
pretty things- have
sharp stings. Tt may
save them from being stung if they keep A girl uflee touk a lucluu., î,tjnr fruuna
this truth in mind. baske't and ate it.

Sin oftcri makes itef appear vcry IlHEave v'ou caten ono ?" asked hcr
pretty. A boy once went to a circus hc- .mother. Faring elhe would not get another
cause the horses wero prctty and their if shie said *e' Yc*s," slle said IlNo," got
riders gay, but ho learned to swear there, anuther pear, and fclt so btung that 4L--
and thus that pretty thingl the circus, could not sleep that night.
stung him. Thus you sec tiiat8sin, howcver pretty it

Another boy once thought wine a prctty 'looks, tig.It àtings, sharply, to&>. It
thing. Ho drank it and learned to bc a stings fataily. The Bible say8: "The
drunkard. Thus wine stung him. sting of duath is bin."

If y<iit letL sin .4ing
>U ltJtiils,il 1atili
the W1,11181 'it te
Ialiciqi or .4,411q Ifr
plu ledl the aaiinrt of
te qtiing gt" Lu .51U5

elire it Aftez that,
lie% er forget tiant
ntiy prctL3 thing.4
lae ~ er,) qharp
4ting%. andi 1,, careful
not to toliell, Laltte. tir

. 11. M IV LEARN.

Lu the 9tiid3 y f n
gai-u-tt îdiilo.ieîî,hr for
tire. I But you have
uiothing to carry it
ini. s.id lie Tlhîe girl
Luk a.uijae cuid alias
in lier i ael nd

upull WL T1he Philo
suphier thre%%- <own
lus 1book4c exciaimning .
"WiLh ail iny learu.

G~Iing.r 1 shouid never
Illive thoufflt of .,u
sÛiple un expedient.n2e~ And thus it is ever.

"',fou'1hùre arc none su
You ignorant or inexper-

ienced but we nîuny
in spite of ail Luis
Iearn lc&son8 of prac-

«"- tical u-.t-ftine8 froua
thein. Tho reaiiy

Wise pergon ifi ever'jre!ad3 tu addi to bis
3t ir.stock of knowicdge.

no nmatter what the
source is whence lie
gets it. rinly .4o tiaat
it wili prove heipful

tu lii:1 il& iractu&aailg là'> uifulne.a Ltu liâ
feiiowinon. A docile spirit ]carne, whcrc
the arrogant oniy despises.

The last a lite e'ronger tharn thc
ruet;

sc
Tlo do my best.

TORONTO, MARC11 .1, 1891.è. [Nit -.
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W'luit tic, littie rl:iektn. say

Wie're go jiluu to go nd.m

Tl'u.'e fli.zy little haillit 'f Yi 111 lo îii

WhittL do littie lîirilie, .411%

'i'jîe>' gay, - Clice'jî. Clivelm. ('ht.mp,
Sti o gond to go to slep;'

Ali'l they ciîîu bile ini tleir I;ttlo 1)(4. %0

WVha~t doeos littie .Johililo >11y
W'hen the suti goos (lownfl'

Wlîy, ho crics, crics, cries,
And rubs is8 tikepy oyc.4;

And sayti li wi8les bed-tillie WOUI(lilt
cornte.

Tlm'c tvt. iImv clicapu.:. (ho inoeast tmiteratiir 111<1 inoll
î'oinglar. yrariy

<'lmIIn,: osnJ' wvel~ ... Suis(

('lmIlimm(Juî'dau- Nle ~ttiodi-t %Inguino and.
I tuv ow.................... fi

.Nlngitzmno andE Roview. OuîîittnEan andi onwarrl 10
, <'them' . . . . . . .. . . . . . .

-ri,. % s:lyalim.laiifxfkly .. .- 10
liatnvir 65ibip.. momt1ils. O ... 06

t)nnh. îp..it..weekEy, tatider 5coplus . ( .. ia
à oeoîwand over . .. 0 M

iiuiuzruit 1111 1fil pm 4(0.. %vckEy. sinugle copiod.... 0 a0
Eo lîntu 1111 j» mules . O. 02.
<)ver 11) coElir . .04

qsmmni'wam'. t.rtiiimguuly. leu> tlii 10 coldoe..........O 0 l
Lii î4iiilt" an III i lD nrt . ....... 0 12

à. ili aqver thuîîi a yquîîg lady' gave 1110
thle oitîer dai'. Sio «qotii. No, 1 'loiî't
%Vagit Je4lîq , ut 't'st flot >(.t. Silo waîîteg
ilI morts of ther tîiîîgx. bunt not Jegus.

Arc- aity (if >(u sayisig thigt. ini youir hecart.s ?
O>1 ht. lvii wI voit do withîut lifn ? 'iat,
wîill yu doi wln'rî tht' day. flot ed wintry
stiow, buit of lier>' terror. kq conte Voil
wi Il wîmnt hilli tlîi'i, wheil tho grent day
of hti- wrmîth i c.ntie," baut it wil Iho ton
imite. W'uili you flot liray. " Lord .lcsim,
iîtake file wunt tho now I ?

Whîy slumuid yon do withîott Iuii 1
kt i4fot Net ton mate;

lie lias îlot'ciosed the day <if gracie,
lie Ilis flot xhînt the gitte.

lie cilki you ! 1111411 lie catis yo
lie wouid flot have You ge

Atiother âtelp witlîout hiiii,
Becauise lie loves you su.

Why will you du without hlmi f
lie calîs ani calis again-

"COorne uîntoiiie: Caine unta iilue
Oh, shahl lie caîl in vain ?

He wants ta, bave yon with biîn,
Do you not want himi too ?

You cannot (Io without hiim,
Andi ho wantsn-cvcn you.

THE OLD SIJOAR CAMI>.
11Y . A. RANYD.

;iel <- -et> -ie fim r .. :. 012 1 tell yen, boys, thîis iS nice : " ex.
I;;ErQimt'tit-1) (qtiarterly). . I0< clainaied Situ Bartlett, "' 1 just like this."

Ilt"mtl iiitli eH Qumrteriy <,nîry. o 0 He was lying in luis bunk when ho said
.er*ç L, '( 'n. Il 010 ctnton

.10 arrl*. $2 per foi). 1'<Y qguarter. <6 cete tiis. Above lii,îx was the roof of t.he old
5iowmm; 50c per 100e sugar cimîp which was built on aine of the

TaiO' A110Viov nicce IN*clmnlc i'osflA0V low-runiiing -4lopes af Most Mauntaiî. He
lt'n'n~ WIE...'L'li tIî(ISa. heard tise crackle of thte tire on the broad

«I tu 33 1tiliiizl .r.uut. %Vsi..nt o open hicarth at the foot of the camp.
Torout chiruney. He ciiught the sound of the

V. %. VOTM. Q. .%irýrrti.cold nortlh-west 'wind echoinI, down troim
Mont ml. Qutie't Halifatx.. N._ the ruigged top of Mozit Mounitain, and re-

______ - - joiced in bis Qhelter froin the blast. The
other occupants of this camp %% rie Tim and
Silas andi John Borton, bis cousins. In the

_________ -sugar seaitn, Fariner Borton and Fariner
'TORlONTO. 'MARC11 4. 1899. Bartlett came ta the camp and worked by

- day, returning homte at night. The boys
loveti to stay there bath day and night.

LOOKINO UNTO JESUS. Sint now continucd bis remarks: III tell
lb bitASU.Eb iIMDLEY UAV'EIGAL E. you what, felws, it did look afteresting

Iwhien it was growîng dark. I was back
Thera was a poor man in Ireland who lierq in the camp and yau caulti fot sec

listeneti for the first tirne to the story you tue. I looketi out. Thero was Uncle Henry
know so wcll, of hîow the Lard Jesus came stirring the sap in the kettie. Father was
to «iave us, and of bis excceding great love. .sitting on a Io,, Our twa hired men were
And, inqtead of waiting to hear it over coi ig up wi<l big, bounicing pails af sap.
and over again, as somne of you do, lie bc- You thiree boyS were ro nd, looking happy
licvcd it at once and said, "IGlory; bo ta as kingas."
Cod 1"Andi theon, with ]lis gragged lit off, "WrMe'"tkda rwy,'iei
ho went to the preacher andi said, ".Thank jthe next bunk.
yotu, sir; you hav'e taken the hunger ot fYe.4, get up therc, Silas: Tint:' John,
us to.daýV." You sc it came truc, wbat wako up.r
Jesus said so long ago-" lie that conieth "1I arn awake:" -aidi a voice belonging
ta file shail never hiunger." Andi it wil ta John.a
caule truc for you directl> yon coule ta : So asti 1 awake "' es"cIahued Tim,
bimi; ha wvill "take tho hunger ait you." Weil tieu, boys, keep awtiake !"I urgeti

You ina>' tlîank God mit once if ho bias suin. III have gat sorte cider. Halti on!1
madie yau '«want Jesus"i at ail]. For it is l 'il get it."
anly the Holy Spirit thtat r e'er inakes uny Herc Sun sprang out of bis buflkm but
anc hungry for hum. I nover hoard 'a I uickly returneti holding out to Silàs by

tlîc liglit of the stilI sparkling tire a inug
of eider.

Siis rose fil iài bis bur.k, shook hii
head and said ilecidIN-ly, II Nono for me.
thlîak >'oii

<' 'ly flot il
Strong eîîoughi to knock you down .

know where you got it."
"At lansoine (Iroton's, out on the back

rond. Ile lhu'< got a cider-mnîll. Ita ail
riglit. salas.",

"No, Sir!ý"
W'eil, 'i1iin, timen ?
No, 8ir! "
Now, Johni, you are flot a foal '

~Oit, nîo, of course not I should bc if 1
took that."

Ainid tho laugi that folionwed, Sim pet.
ti4lîly said. " Tiere, boys.you are making
too intich of it. 1 came out here to enjoy
gay liberty, and to, have a good tiîiie and
BD ont. SINet îonth, I ain going tD Carlton
Acadey- "s

It was known to b. an honour ta, receive
admission to, Carlton Academy. The
scholarsîhip there wau thorough; and only
a limited numrber of students would Prin-
cipal Spearhead receiv'e. White graduation
was an honour, so0 was admission. Sim
had mnade application for admission. The
pi'incipul had replied that tbe question was
not decided fully, but ilprobably there
would bc an opening for Simon flartlett."

Sim conhtrued the word Ilprobably " as
"certainly," and now wished in tIi8 un-
warthy way to celebrate the event. Ho
was coinpelied ta bc content with a per-
so!lal celobration that night.

Who should appear, the next day, at the
cuit)p but P'rincipal Speathead Iîimself!

If hl)ave often wantcd," ho told Mr.
Bartlett, '«to sec a sugar.orchard turncd
into a sugar-house, the trees giving Sap,
and you sugar-nuikers turning iL into
syrup andi augiir."C

"Iou are v'er3' welcoîne,".t-aid Mr. Bart-
lett, Who feît digit. it wa'î a igIh bonour to
entertain the principal of Carlton Acadermy.
Sm was jubilant,.

"Juit the time," lie said ta the others,
%,C) make sure of sny admission ta the

Academy! I will improve the chance."
Sim certainly endeavoured to imiprove

bis chance to, secure Principal Spearhead'sq
good opinion, and every ane allowed that
Sim made himself very agreeable.

The principal left tho catup as the twi-
light shadows wero fallin , saying that as
he had snow.shocs, hoe tlhought ho would
IIjust rtrn ta, Sunset Ridge and geL a look
at the western sky.'

One by one, the aider niember-; of the
sugar-orchard party started for thieir
homes, leaving the boys in supreînacy of
the camp.

"IThere," saiti Sim ta bis compantions, "
have been on my good behaviaur about
long cnough. Entertaining that. Principal
was dull music. though I doubt it bas got
flic into the Academy. I kncw what 1
was up ta, I tell you. Now for a little
treat."

He took ant old blue mug out ta, a hiding-
place whcre he kept bis eider, filcd bis
iuug, amd returned. He ofl'ered the mug
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to is coulaatntionu, but ail invariable 'no.
sir," met overy profrcr froui Sin.

'Hol iii getting too taxuci, one0 étaid ta
ainotlior a4 theï saw Sirn drinking. "Tiae
it.u ir iti îtrong. hi i

Sifla (lia stop, bu 9totiguo wa> loo-%-
ouied aund isi talk wIL 511 l'y this tinte.

' litatih " lie said. "s hat's tiaat noime
out.sidû ? lFil go out."

Hoe took the lanterri in one band, laiâ
cinpty blue eider isu g ina theo otlscr, and he
wont out. He wua gonp aubout fifLeûn
minutes and thon roturnod.

Il Whore have you been, Siu 1 " a8kî'd
Sias.

IBon? ho roplied. "lOh, 1 wont to
tlao road with sonie old féol--"

WVho wus it ?" Ilked ,John.
"Couidn't say, John. Sorno old foui,

and 1 intiuaated us muech to him. You sw'o
I could not anako him out, for ho had onti'
Ion gulster, and the collar wua tumcid up)
and te rin of bis bat turnod down. 1
think ho 8aid he had loet bliz way."

ILost his way?1" saaid Tim. IlWonder
who it could have been ? Oh, I tell you,
the man that carnies the nmail to Tyler-
ville!1 Ho cornes acrosa the mountain-
spur, as we call it, and folksi have said it
was foolhardy."

IlFact is--ha-ha!1" said Sim, Il 1 gave
bim to understand that it was about as
silly a thing as hoe could do-bis gotting
lost-yes, I told bum. Thon ho said to mo
it ws nlot se silly a-3 getting lost through
the oid aaaug in my band, for hoe said ho
thought it wua a cider rnug, judging by tho
smel-"

Ho had you thore "' criod Tian.
"He bad nie ? I gave bitai a shot thon,"

replied Sim.
IlHow ?"asked Silas. IlFiro the anug

at himi ?"I
IGave bitai a piece of aaay naiind, .sdn."

The conversation soon ceased, aund the
boys had supper.

Lt was about a week after this, when
the boys were at home, that Sim and Suiés
cbanced to neet. Silas reniarked, "'Wbat
niakes you look so blue? Got your death
sentence? I

IlYes," said Siun nxoodily. ',Have juait
bad a note froqx the Acaderny wberc I was
going to attend, you know. WVbor do
you tbink I saw that niglit at the camp,
that man wbo had lost his way ?

"Mail-carrier? "
No, Principal Spear!"

"You don't say :"-
But I do bay it, and ail is lost through

that old eider asuug. You wanted to know,
or somebody did, if 1 fired <uy mnug ut
bum. I arn going k> get it and lire it at
sometbing and nover touch one of the kind
again. '

in a few minutes Farmer Bartlett, wbo
was reading bis paper in the kitchon of
his coinfortable hoanç, looked up and aiaid
to bis wife, IlHuldah, wbat's that sound
outside, of a sort of smuhsing ?

"1 boaurd it, but don't know," said bis
wife.

Sirn kne*.

Ilonour tluy fathor and mother.

LESSON NOTES.

FlI ts'!' Qu7AI''IL
~i~a tIS ~«riir ' i'Ei itb Jili.

LF.sso%, XI. [MNarch 12

rilltsiT IIKÂI.tN(; THE iILIND MAN

John 9f. 1 .11. 31elaaory u'erqe.4, 5-7.

Une tbing 1 know, Liant, wlaercsus I wiw
lalind, now 1sce.-Joan 9. *25.

A 1L'ISON TALE.

Our losason, to-day is the story of a autuaxi
who learned tu believo in Je.4tu. Hie waà
fa poor tian, a bcggar, and blind. 1>o y-(u
wondor that a whole citapter of te Now
Te'stament je given up Lo tho .4tory? But
this poor blina man did what iany greaut,
strong, bravo mon do not do-hbe lacu'd
and oydJe sus!1 This is the greute8t
and wisest tbang any one can do. There
were rnany blind, and tnany bcggaurs in
Palestine. In huot coutîtrios thero are ailways
msany who beceane blind froan the tierce
rays of tho sun. It wau the SabbaLh Whaou
Jesus curod bim. Notice bow Je.ïus let tho
mxan do what ho could to bolp hinisoîf. 'T'le
dlay did not cure hini; washing iii tho paool
of Siloam did not cure bina. But faitb
and obedionco did' Finit, lie wanted to
be cured, and thon ho was willing to bq
cured in God's own %vay. Do you sec Itow
Jesus could call Iiiuusc if tiuu Iigbt of te
world ?

QUESTIlO'.S FOR VIE YOUNGKST.

Whonu did Josus cure one Sabbatu day
A blind beggar.

Hlow long had ho been blind 1 AIl bis
lhf o

Wbat did Jesus put on bis eyes ? Soie
Clay.

Wbat did hoe send bum Lu do ? To wash
in the pcol of Siloati.

How did hocorne back? Seeing.
Did the dlay cure bian? No.
Did washing, in Siloain do it ? 'No.
What did cure hirn ? Tho great power

of God.
How did the blind anan belp ' Ho board

and oboyod Jesus.
WVhat does Jesus citîl hanisoîf ? The

ligbt of the world.
How may duurk ltcarts bo inade ligit?

By believing in Jeans.
Who caa open our blind uyeb? Jcsu.,

our Sa% iuur.

L-.sol% XII. [Mardi 19.
CHRIST THE G,001 'iliEltE

John 10. 1-16. Moanmory verses, 14-16.

GOLDEN TEI.T.
I amn the good shephord : the good shop-

bord giveth his lite for the sbeep.-Jobn
10. 11.

A LESSON TALK.

In the ]and whero àesus lived thore are
înany s'hcep and rnany shepherds. It was

qt'ETIUX Voist Tai Ya!'15T

Whle is the Uoc"l Sht'jalerd ( Je>auq, our
.Sltvieur.

WVho are lais sAuep 1 Ta'nia Who follow
hlm.

Wh'at i'. thae shîeepafold f Ilis cwnu
Ciaurca.

Wh kï te dour of thoslaee1afuld 1 Jesus4
Ilaitisei'f.

Who taa> enter tlae fold i Ail wbio conte
te Jcsu.a

ah s Lte gretL Llaaf f Satat.
Wliast did Je8us gavu for lais siaeep i 11ks

owau lifo.
WIay did lie do tiis Bmecu.so. lie lotvC<I

dictai.
I)oes .Jesus know Itis dock f lis. kaaowa

tîtean ail by nauaa.
Do lais sîaepl know luttai ? Ye. , Liaoy

know and love liii.
Wh'o tcaaderly esures for tite latibs of tho

flock ? Jesuai.
Wlaat sitould cvery ciîild du 1 Coulte into

the fold, if lie ïï nut, tîtere.

110W UBECHE FOUND A FRIEND.

Ubeche livod away oir in a village in
Africu. Thorc wa&4 a fence bult artund
the village to keep off lions aund tigers, and
te littie boys and girls playcd inhide the

fonce. But crie day Ubeelie wcnt out wita
luis inothor to, gathur bornie.. Sonle mon
camne by un caicls, and they carricd
Ubecho u i' hundreds uf tiles, inteuiding tu
soli blii, for Lbey were cruel sluvo.dealers.
But one night tbey lotit bila.

The next day a good inissionary lady
was sittirig by thb antk of a river, wiaen a
][our raggted boy came up Lu lier and asked
bier fur somnotbinq to eat. It was UIteclie.
l'le anisdunary wpï tio sorry for bilai ttat
she took biin boite with Faor. Ubeclie had
nover board about tise Good Siiephterd, and
the missionaries told liiiua about Jeaus, and
taught binai k> read andi write. le li't.ed
with the taissionarics for aasanay ycani, an'd
wlien ho diod cvoryl"sdly reaitenrabured Iiiia
as a no. de Christiana.

il %%1- (.I untr> a IiîIy iflîlprts. aitslit %A
aieceffliry to guaro the A3h.'p lit taîglat. îî<'t

T1he elieîifold. or plc 'of protectioan, wtt"
tlot fi cuj erctl building. bt a rudelt itclo.
sure âturruticed l'y htolo Waull%. <ad
caîtereui b. a siiglo dtaur whach in Weil
gitrdu'il l'y au porter muil hiq -log, Ina tise
airaîing te -4lt-'phu'rd coanen callis Ilai ilwil
alicel), and' Lhü) kilo% lais vutace and fuitlaw
hisai out, 14 the' pm1uare lielJ'b. WJat king
once said, l' l'lie LuArd in lit)' auiljliaertIl
floro Je4us; callis laii-aself the (Io.sul Sht.p-
bord. Think -if ail tho wauvs you Cilul an
which Jos4u Ai hnwe'd hiasusot liko il wautch-
fui ilhepherd. Jemus bias il Ihack iiuw.
WNhat is it 1 T1hero art, cawuaa'a"- rently to
defîtr>y liis fù'ck. Whoa jis theu g&eaai tla'f 1
'I'link howu Jeus 1ar'ved lai& lave fuir laits
%haeep IJ> l.ytig I lowfl lii lite fuir dictai,
aundulak a ikt re tiat ytiutiare Rare, it lbis
fuld. It 9a% eau4> fujr au claildi W tind Liais
waiy it-t.''U folul, fur it im the way of loveo
ani obeulietace.



!20) \PPýrY A .

PICTUIIES IN T1>1E PIRE.

Havet yoti noticcd, little cliildrcn,
Wlîcn the fire i burning low,

As tho enibers flashx and darken,
llo%' tise pictures coule and go?

Strannge tho shîîpes and strange the f'încies,
As beyond the bars you gaz.e,

Bringing back soine oldien mcxii ries,
'fhouglits of haif-forgotten days?

Thero's the clitirch across thi meado.
Shsidow'd by the sprcading yew

There':; the quairitly carver. pulpit,
And the oldesi oaken p)e%.

Cliangeti the scelle, and on the occan
Sails a s!iip ainid thc spray;

'Tis thc onc yoii %wajtelhed departing,,
When sorno lc<v'd one 'vent away 1

Yes! and there are faces plenty,
Faces dear, both old and young,M

Andi they cause you to rernember
Wards thoir lips oft said or sung.

Fancy even brings'tho v'oices,
Tho' tlicy rnay be far away,

Only pictures, only fancies,
Yes, but vcry sweet are they!

MASTER PIN AN]) LADY NEEDLE.
A pin and a needle, being neighbours in

a %vork-basket, and, bath being idie folk,
began Wo quarrel, as itile folk are apt te do.

Il y shoulti liko to know," saiti the pin,
Vhat yen are good for, and how yeu ex-

pect te get througrh the world without a
head."

IlWhat is the use of your head," replied
the ricedie, rather sharply, "if yen have
no ove? "

"«What is tie use of an oye," said the pin,
"if there is always sornething in it? "

I ai more active, and can go through
more work than e ou ar, " saiti the needie.

IlYes; but you will net live long, because
iyen have always a lititeh in your side,"

i said the pin.

VIIIm, are a~ piler, creookcd1 ecîttîrc,", «id

Ieîî'I witlirut lpreni i- yîîr Iitck."
l'Il pu I y.,ur Iivd off if >'oi ilisilb silo

l'il pull %vour eve if you1 tox.ch Ille. ,e
îîîlt,ber. yulir lifè litttig4 t iii
tlirrelàl ,' 8li(l the Pin.

Whle i'lhey wvero thiti conversinga littie
girl cntered, and, undertaking to «ew, t«ho
very .soon broko ofr the necd le t tic oye.
Silo tien tied the thread. areund thc neck
ocf th pin anc! attcrnptcd te sîow with it,
but 'pled its head oif andi throw it inte
tiso dirt by the side of the broken needie.

"Weil, here wu are:' said the needie.
We have nothing to fight about now,"

said tho pin. IlIt ecins miefortune ham
brought us teo ur.sense&."

"9A pity wo had not corne te them
s9oonor," said the ncedie. I ow much wo
resexublo hunuan beings, who quarrel about
thoir blessings tili tthey lose them, and
Inover find that they are brethers tilt they
lie down in the dust together, as w o."

MARY'S PRAYER.
"Dear God, blesa iny two littie eycs, and

make them twinkle happy, bless îny two
cars, and hielp themn hear mother call me;
bless îny two, lips and make thenui speak
kinti and truc; bless rny two bands, anxd
inake themn good, and net touch what they
mustli't; bless îny fot, snd make thora go
where thoy ought te, bless xny heart, and
inake it love God, mother, father, George,
and everybody. luese lot ugly sin nover
get hold of me, nover"

110W HELEN IIELPED.
14V MARGARET RAEBURN.

Siter Belle andi ber friends wero plan-
ning te esrn seule money for the Babies'
Hlospital. Helen listeneti to t'ho talk,then
asked, IlCan't I holp, tee, Sister Belle?" I

44Why couldn't she sing ber littie souga ?"l
8aid Belle's friend Amy.

Helen's mother did net quite like to
have ber littie girl sing at an entertain.
ment, befere se rnany people, but as it waa
te be in their ewn houso and Helen
begged se eagerly te help, sho 8aid IlYee"
at lest.

The night carne and the big rooms were
Lill of people. Helen wore her beut white
dress, and carne out on the littie platform
te sing «'W~hen baby goes a-walking."

She didn't raise ber eyes until the third
v a n~ad then-dear me ! sho saw s0

rnany pairs of eyca looking at ber that two
big tears came, and sho cal led out, "lOh,
mother, mothor! " andi began tW cry.

Some eue took the little girl behind the
curtains, but every oe clappeti and calleti
ber 1-,: 'ý. The curtains parted and there
stooti a little tear-stained xnaid seemingvery
ruuch afraid. Andi se pretty andi 8weet
diti she look that the people thtew bou-
quets ef flowers at ber feet. Then Helen
smileti at them andi waa oomforted, for sho
hati helpeti sfter aU.


