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BED-TIME.

§ ONE night Rose
gid, “Oh, mamma!
payn't I atay up just
little longer, this
neo 7"

§ Mamma looked up,
fud saw two blue eyes
fleading o earnestly
fhat she smiled and
hid, “Yes, just this
nco”

3 But that made bed-
§me later for Maude
#nd Ruth, too, for the
hree little ones al-
pays wanled a story
thag time.

Bd Thenextnight Rosc
egged once more,
Ind this time, when
famma said *no,” the
Blue eyes filled with
gars. But she went

8 Now you would not
hink s little gis:
%ould kecp on asking,
Jouldyou? But Rose
#id. At last, one
fight, to her surprise
M #od delight, mamms
jid “yea” Butshe

fpse immediately and

lrry lonely in the MOONLIGHT ON THE SEA.

Rading the evening paper, and Kitty was ~ She tried to enjuy the pictures she was
Blecp on the rug before the fire, birdie | . looking at, but they were not nesrly so
pd tucked his bead under his wing and mterestmg when Ruth and Maude were
Rirped & sleopy good-night an hour  not there tosee. At last she slipped away
Piore. to the nursery, and, O, dear ' mamma was

—_—a - - PEESA— iy S g g

just closing the story-
book, and little Ruth
was saying, *“ What a
lovely 'tory "

That was the Jast
time Rose asked to
stay up after eight
o'clock.
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CHILDREN 1IN
PERSIA.

In Persin boys and
girls never play to-
gethor ; even at home
the inferiority of the
girls is insisted on
just as much by the
mother as by the fa-
ther. The little girls
have to invite play-
mates of their own
gsex, but their games
are never lively ones
They generally prefer
to sit by themselves
under the shade of n
mulberry or pome-
granate tree in the
garden, which is usu-
ally laid out in the
court-yard, surround-
ed on all sides by
houses or high walls,
and listen to fairy
tales, which their mo
thers or nurses can
tell very interestingly
While there is very
little companionship
or Jove between brothers apd sisters, there
is no quarrelling or fighting, cither be-
tween them , and the hoys while thinking
themselves above tho girls show them
mauy little kindnoesses.
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THE WORD SHE REMEMBERED

"Yot romember the scrmon you heard,
my dear?”
The little one blushed, and dropped her
0yos,

Thon lifted them bravely withlook of cheor, |

Eyea that wore blue as the summer ekics.

“I'm afraidI forgot what the preachor said,

He said co much to the grown.up men,

Aad tho pulpit was ‘way up over my
hesd ;

But I told mamma that he said, * Amen.’

“ And ‘ Amen,’ you know, means let it be,
Whatever our Lord may please to do,
And that is sermon enough for me,
If I mind and feol so the whole week
through.”

I teok the little one's word to heart;
1 wish 1 could carry it all day long,
The “Amen” spirit which hides the art
‘To meet cach cross with a happy song.
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LITTLE GIRL BRIDES.

Dean little folks, T must tell yov that
in India, that great far.away heathen
country, many of the little girls have to
leave school and marry when they onght
to be playing with their dolls. Think of
a little bride just nine years old*
& dreadful custom? Thoy never know
what it is to be little girls, and to have
the pleasures and innocent amusements
you do. You ought to see the pictures of
some of these little brides. I know they
would hring the tears to your eyes.

A wissionary in Indin tells of a little

——

girl whose mother was very anxious for
her to marry  Tho little girl, whose name
was Monomat, was a vory bright, sweot
little girl, and her teacher loved her
dearly.

One day while Monomat was at school,
she had an offer of marriage through her
parents. The ono who had proposed to
morry her wanted to know how tall she
was; 8o they sent an old servant with a
cord to measure hor. The cord had a knot
at oneend. This told the height of the in-
tended bridegroom. If Monomat meesured
up to the height he desired, then it would
be all right. he would take her for his
bride.

But, to the tenchers great delight, Mo-
nomat lacked an inch or moro of the
height. So, as the missionary wrote home,
Monomst's fortune really hung wupon 8
thread, for the cord was nothing more than
a very coarse thread.

Doar little folks, isn'd it dreadful to
think of these poor little brides—nothing
but tender shildren—having to leave their
play and act like grown people ?

O little boys and girls of the mission
bands, how much you ought to try to do
to send the gospel to those heathen lands!
Herey,

Navvay
UoTSIN

WHAT SHE SAW.

Tae Germans have a story about a little
girl named Jeannette, who once went ount
to see & grand review. She found a good
place from which to see the soldiers pass,
She noticed a poor old woman in the
crowd trying very hard to get where she
could see.

Jeannette said to herself: “I should
like to ses the soldiers march, but it isn't
kind in me to stay in this nice seat, and
lot that old woman stay where she can't
see anything. I ought to honour old age,
and Iwill” So she called_the old woman,
and placing ber in the nice seat, she fell
back among the crowd. There she had
to tip-too and peep, and dedge about to
catch a glimpse of the splendid scene,
which she might have seen fully and easily
if she had kept her place. Some of the
peoplo said she was a silly girl, and

{ laughed at her, but Jeannette was re-
Isn't it}

worded in ber heart for her kindness to
old age.

A fow moments later & man, covered
with lace, elbowed his way through the
crowd, and said to ber, “Little girl,
will you come to her ladyship?” She

,could not imegine who her ladyship was, When sin whispers an excuse for domg :
‘but she followed the mon through the|wrong, say No " very loud.

w..

crowd to some raised seats. A lady e *

her at the top of the stairs, and said, © M;
dear child, I saw you yield your seat t'§
the old woman. You acted nobly. Now}
sit down hers by me; you can sce every
thing here.” Thus Jeannette was. reg
warded a second time forhunouring oldug &

OHARLIE'S PLANS.

“ WELL, my bonnis Charlie, upon what
is that curly hoad of yours so busily}
pondering now 7" ;

“I'm just thinking sis, what I shall de§
when I am quite grown up. ‘I méan to by
a soldier like father, and wear a big sword}
and a cap on the side of my head—so!
And then I shall marry some nice, protty]
lady with lots of money and grand dresses}
and live in a fine, beautiful house, and

Here Charlie paused for breath. Sis had
much ado to keep from laughing, but shej
answered gravely : H

* What then 1" :

“ Why, then,” and a shadow erept overy
“bonnie Charlio’s” face, “I shall grow
old, I suppose, snd have to die; but 3
don’t want to think about that.” )

“But, Charlie dear, you must think about]
it You may live o enjoy your grandA
wishes, or God may call you away while§
you are young ; but, sooner or later, deathy
will come, and then——" :

Charlie was silent, so she went mn:

“Dear little one, then comes the jdp§
ment, when the small as well as great¥
must stand before God to answer for allf
their forgetfulness of him and naughtyk
ways. Think of that, Charlie. There, nof§
one can help you—no one shield ycu butg
him whom you have left out of all yourg
plans—the Lord Jesus. Oh, seek him first:§
the knowledge of him aa your Saviour is}
the one thing needful—for your happines:#
now, your safety hereafter.” = A

SAY “NO,” AND MEAN IT.

“ How is it you never go with bad boys,§
or getinto any bad scrapes ?” eoked a Littlel
fellow of his playmate. “Ob,” said thel
other, “ that's because I don't say ‘no [§
easy.” We thank that boy for his secret.§
It is wosth a good deal more than a bag :
of money. I have no doubt that sayingff
“no” easy has ruined many o chxld and @
man and womsn, 0o, saying “no” as ifj
youdid not yuite mesn it. When a badn
boy or girl tries to coax you to doa doubt-¥
fol thing, say “No " as if you medant “no."§
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A CHILD'S LAUGHTER.
BY A. 1L SWINBURNE.

# Avi the bells of heaven may ring,
All the birds of heaven may sing,
All the wolls of carth may spring,
All the winds on earth may bring
All sweet sounds together ;
Swester far than all things heard,
Hand of harpor, tone of bird,
Sound of woods at sundawn stirred,
Welling water's winsome word,
Wind in warm wan weather

One thing yet there is that none
Hearing eve its chime be done
Knows not well the sweetest one
Heard of men beneath the sun,

Hoped in heaven hercafter;
Soft and strong, and loud and light,
Very sound.of very light, -
Heard from the morning’s rosiest height,
When the soul of all delight

Fills a child’s clear laughter.

Golden bells of welcome rolled
Never forth such notes, nor told
Houra so blithe in tones so bold
As the radiant mouth of gold
Here that rings forth heaven.
If the golden crested wren
Wers a nightingele—why, then
Something seen'and heard of men
Might be half as dweet as when
Laughs a child of seven.

D e

ESTIMATING BOYS.
BY F. H. STAUFFER.

8 Bovs, do you know that you are more
¥ closely watched by older people than you
¥ aroaware of 7 They make an estimate of
¥ you in a half unconscious, half purposeless
. @ way, neither from curicsity nor yet-because
¥ they take any especial interest in -you.
8 Indeed,. they take, no interest in you atall.
8 Many little things you do come to their
B ears, or under their observation and they
gl form an oggregate from which surpris-
B ingly accurate conclusions can be drawn.
efl 1have in my mind, at present, two boys.

¥ 1 know them by sight and by name, and
 that is about all. No—that’s not a precise
& statement. I know a good deal about them,
g and it all came to'me incidentully, I might
B say; at least I mdde no effort to obtain
£ the knowledge.
8 A merchant drops into my oftice. “I

M want to hire a boy,” he says. * Charlie
-8 Compton has applied. Can you tell me
*§ wything about him 2"

T look at the cdiling in a recalling way.

o i

prospects , but my friend has asked mo for
my opinion, and I must answer him in
fairnoss.

“He will not smt you,” I am con-
strained to say.

“Why not 1" aska my friend.

' He swears, bullics over the smaller

| boys, and negiccts his studies. I have seon

him smoking cigarettes and playing ball
on Sunday.”

“No, he will not suit, the merchant
pays, echoing my previous words. ' I have
another applicant, for you see I advortized.
His name is Robert Thompson. Do you
know him "

“Oh, yes,” I excluim.

“ And can you recommond him 7"

“T believe I can,” I reply. “In fact, I
am sure I can. If I hesitate, it is because
I do not know him intimately, but, rather,
in a sortof general way. He is at the head
of his class at school, is kind to his
widowed mother, and respectful to his
superiora.”

“Too goodey-goodey, maybe,” suggests
my friend.

I shake my hecad at that.

“ He plays with much heartiness,” I re-
mark., “He does everything with hearti-
ness. He is boisterous, but there is no
dopravity about it. I will nol do to bottle
a boy up, you know. He must effervesce.
A boy who mopes never amounts to much.”

“That's 80," endorses my friend. “ Well,
T'll give Robert Thompson a trial.”

It isin some waylike this that boys have
been advanced or retarded, without the
least suspicion as to what it was tbat
operated for or against them. It is wise
for them to be circumspect in their con-
duct, and to remember that those who are
older are making just such mental inven-
tories of them as I have described.

BREATHING EXERCISE.
BY R. J. ROBERTS.

WHATEVER will increase the bresthing
capacity will impruve the health, and the
fullowing exercise, if dune pruperly in the
fresh air, and with the cluthing lousely
worn, su as tu coable you tu Lreathe
deeply, is vne of the best kouwa tu in-
crease the interior size of the lung room.
Hold head up, shoulders back, and chest
out, inflate the lunys siuwly thruogh the
nuse until they are brimful, Luld ontil
you have coanted ten, without opening
your lips, exhale yuickly till your lungs

as nearly empty of the bad air as it is

It im't in my heart to injure Chari*.é'srpossible to get them. Repeatl same exer-

cise, trying to Lold tho lungs full wkilo

counting twenty. Try it sgain,”and seo if
t you can hold, your breath half a minute.
, Finish up with three or four decp long

drawn inspirations.

One of tho best times for taking this ex

, erciso is when you are going to or coming
;from work or studiea. Hold your breath

while walking ten steps, thon tweaty, ete
 Pho advantage”of being in’the open air
and sunshine is that tho air is freshur than
is gonerally found indoors  Take this
medicino three tines a day, cithor before
ovr nfter meals. If taken after, it)will be
found to greatly help digestion.

If this oxerciso should make you dizzy
at first, tako it”in small doses until your
blood can stand the stimulation of its puri-
fier. The daily practico of this outdoor
breathing oxercise has been known to in-
crease the size of the chest two inches in
one month.

!

NOT ALL
BY AUNT RUTH.

“Now,” said Willie, “I have given my
nickel to the society, and I guess that is
all they want me to do.”

* No, Wiilic Boy,” said Aunt Carrie with
1 voico 5o ery viarnest thut Willie eaised
lus head to look her straight in the eyea.

* Why, auntie, I thought it was just the
money they wanted and nothing else,
What else couid thero be 7"

“ Little folks can give,” ssid auntie even
wore earnestly than before, while her arm
stole arcund Willie, “and they can pray,
too.” )

“ Why, auntie, what could I pray, a
litle boy like me? I wouldn't know a
word to say,” and Willie hung his head 1n
some confusion.

“ There is the very line in tho prayer
the dear Lord himself has made for little
boys and girls. * Tty kingdom come, thy
will be done on earth as it is in heaven.'”

“ O auntie, I never thought of that be-
fore!"”

But you will think of it puw, Willie
| Buy, and when you come tw it, put all
your heart und soul inty it, and beg God
hard to Lelp the pour heathen ander-
stsnd, oud to let hin kingdom soun come
on carth.”

{ How many of our little missionary,
workers wiil pray that line in our Lord's
Prayer as Willie Buy's anntie told him to
pray it ?

| 1t is not only the gifts, but the prayera
of the childcen that are to conquer this

|oworld for Jesus.
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tho g'oro, and went into his privato
office. Presently ho called John.
“Take theso lettors to the offico as
soon o8 you can. Thoy will just
be in time for tho nino o'clock
mail. Como right back.”

John hurried to the officc as he
had been bidden, but, having deposi-
ted the letters anfely, ho saw no
more reason for haste. Indeed ho
oven indulged in a game of marbles
bofore returning to his work.
When ho entered the store again,
»- Willis made no comment on his
tarainess, but remarked. “ Well,
John, I've 2lmost learned my lesson.”

John stared: * What lesson, sir ?"

“Why tho one you bave been
teaching me lately.”

John was more puzzled than ever,
and all day long he wonderad what
lesson ho could possibly teach Mr.
Willis, The next morning John's
work was done as speedily and no
better than the day before. Mr.

MAN OVERBOARD. "Willis came before the clerks, and sent

WHAT o terrible cry this must be, whon Jobn out on an errand. While he was
the ship is dying along before the windas gore the gentloman, with o quiet smile,
the one in our cut is doing, with the sails began to investigate the corners that Jokn
at their greatest tension and the darkness thought “nobody would sce.” When he
of the night all round, and the hupless'ret“med. Mr, Willis said. “John, I told
man who falls overboard can have very You yesterday I bad almost learned my
littlo chance of being saved. Luckily,;lesson. To-day I know it thoroughly.
however, he has been seen and the sailor | Would you like to hear it?”
with outretched arm will at once throw| “Yes,sir”
out a buoy or a rope to him so that he, “You have been teaching me how well
may keep himself afloat until a boat can | I can get on without you. I thought the
be lowered and his rescuo effected. It is, stove needed cleaning and the store sweep-
snowing hard and doubtless the water will ing every morning, but it seems they den't.
be very cold indeed and the poor lad may So Ishall not need you any longer than
be numbed bofore ho can be got on board . this week.”—The Christian Leader.
again and be warmed back iato a healthy :

glow of life. ' THE BIRTHDAY PRESENT.
) AvicE and Ellie were twins,—that is,
IT'S GOOD ENOUGH. i they were little sirters,—and both of them

“TuERE! I guess that will do,” said | were five ycars old that very day. They
John,’as ho took a shovelful of ashes out of ' each were always just as old as the other.
the stove. *“The pan isn’t empty, but it’s . Their father and mother loved them
near enough , nobody will see it IfIcan vesy much, but they were not rich, and
got tho store swept in about five winutes,  the little girls had never been given a birth-
T can finish reading that story before any- ;dn) present. They thought that they were
one comes.” ~well off to get a little candy and a doil at

The store was swept very much as the ‘ Chiistmas, and so they were.
stove had beon clecaned The open spacus  That morning they were much surprised
" presented a good appearance, but out-of- when their father said to them:
the-way corners and underneath Loxes and o Come out of doors little lassies ; father’s
barrels told a different story. However, got a birthday present for you.”

John said it was “good enough.” Tlm1 “Is it a kitten? Oh! the dear little
story was finished and the paper hidden ; pussy-cat ?” asked Eilie.

out of sight bofore the clerks arrived.  “No,it’s something that you can't carry,
Then Mr. Willis, proprietor, came in, bade , but it can carry, you.”

$hem all * Good-morning,” glanced around j “Isitacart?” asked Alice.

“No, it takes you up ever so high inte

the tree tops,” answered her father

“Oh' is it an e-fe-lunt? I'd be 'fraid
of him,” eaid Ellio, who had seen a picture
of a child touching a branch of a tree
from an elephant'’s back.

How hor fathoer did laugh. “No, no,
lassie. Do you taka me for Mr. Barnum 1"

Ellie Jidn't know who Mr. Barnum was,
but she was glad the present wasnot an
elephant.

“Here it is,” said their father, stopping
under the big maple tree. “Don’t break
your heads tumbling cut.”

There was a fino swing, and the dwins
were happy ull summer with their present.

A BOY'S WISHES.

I wisH there wasn't any school,
Where little boys muat go;
Nor suy sums ; nor lessons hard

Which I must always know !

1 wish I could stay here and play,
And lie on the soft, green grass,
And watch the pretty clouds above,

That all so swiftly pass;

N owmn

1 wish that mamma wouldn't cavs
To have me neat each doy;

And wouldn't punish me because
My shoe-atring broke away !

I wish that shoe-strings would stay ia,
And never bother so !

I wish I was a grown-up man !
Then I’d wear boots, I know !

I wish that every single day
Was Saturday —maybe

T'd have a Sunday, now and then,—
Just for a change, you see!

I wish—I wish—Why there's the bell!
Of course I shall be late !

I wish there—wasn't—any—school !
1 wish—the time—would—wait !

A QUEER TRAP.

Pars and mamms and all the children
went tv a picnic, and left Dick, the canary :
bird, in his cage, which was carefully’
hung on its hook, so that the kitty could -
not dobim any harm. When they returned
home in the evening, Lizzie said, “ Why, |
there is Dick on the round of a chair!” .

“How did he get out?” they all ex. .
claimed, as they ran to the cage. ;

What do you think they found ? ‘Why,
the kitty shut into the cage herself. In:
her efforts to open the door, Dick flew ont,
and the spring shut and held kitty pris- |
oner. ;

v



