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LITTLE KIND- >ýp0 'K .. .. , Bring it to me

BROTIIRsitersdid~ ~then it won't be so

you ever try the effect F jj bad," says the, gviîtlv

which littie acta of - oco!Mr Tîe

kindnessproduce upon ~ .~~~ .littie oiu' bouKidsa,5v

that charrned circle wt uh er t

which we call home? fns e ak

WC love to receive littie I I If Mary liad "iot

favoura ourselves, and p epdle ie~ol

ho-w pieasant the recep- have lost lier walk in

tion of tliem Maies the the gardeu. Snirel, it
cirle! Todra ~is better to do as Ma

the arrn-chair and get i hnt a,"n

alippers for father; tO go away, and d..ui«

watch if any littie ser- trouble me!" or ta

vice eu be rendered e. scoid the littie ones ail

to mother; ta help - h ioyuaerr
brother; even to leave *..~forming tho littie favcr.

an exeiting game of ball .. rothers, sisters, love

to show your sister liow .one another-bear Nui h

to get over ahard place oie another. If ono

izi bar leson-liow offend, torgive and luve

pleasaut it makes home! him st.ill; and what-

A littie boy bias a .. ever xnay be te fault3

hard lessongiven him,~ of others, we ,flust re*

at school, and his member that in tht,

teacher aske bini if hie sitght of Gud wo ha¶e

thiDks lie can learn it, others as great. and

for a taoment the littie -perbaps greater tlian

fellow liangs do'wn bis
head, but the next hie .

1"k8 brightly up- THE LITTIE CARE-

"can getMy sister TA 
-R

4to iielp me;I" he says. \ A - ..- ' RaCnEL la

'That is right, ister! littie body, and very

i,.alpud lit brother, . observing and tbou,-lt-
~~epou itebniga fui. Nothing escapes

î te round his heart that TUEF PLAYMATES. hrbilteeai
m Syave him Um51iy she knows as ranch of

'an bour of dark temptation. The littie girl's face is flushed, and Bhe what ia going on in the bouse as a littie

" I don't kriow liow to do this aura; but watches lier siBter with a nervous anxiety four-year-old ought to kinow.
brother wiil show me," says another one, while she replaces the loat stitch. She believes that God takes caro of b.'r,

4"Siater, rve dropped a atitelin many knit- ",Oh, I amn so glad! " she says, as ahe re- but seemas to think she ia xieeded t'io a;
ting; I tried to pick iL up, but iL bas un1 ceives it again, from the bands of lier sistez all well as t.he Hfeaveidy Father. to make ffv-ry-
down, anud 1 rjwt1 fix 1?" nioely arranged. IlYou are a good girl, Mary." th-' ng go right.



VIE, STIIANGER .AND HIS lRIEND.
A roolt wayraring Man of grief

Hath ofton crossed mo on my way,
Who sued so humbly for relief

That I could neoer nns-xer, Nay.

Orce when My scanty niea! was aprend,
lc entered-not r. wordl ho spak--

Just periahing for want of brend.
1 Cave him ail; ho b1esed and brake.

'Twas night: the floode were out, it blev
À »inter hurrdeate aloof;

1 hoard his voice abroad, and flow
To bid 1dm wvelconie te my roof.

lu prison I saw him, next, condemned
To meet a traitor's doom at morn;

The tide of lying tongues I stemumed,
And honorcd him. 'raid shame a-ad scorn.

Then la a moment te my viow
The strangor startedl frein disguise;

Tho token in his bands 1 know-
My Saviour stood beforo my oyes.
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A WHOLE FAMILY IN REA.VEN.
TUE following cloquent passage is front

the pen of Albert Baries : IlA whole faniiy
ini hoaven! Who cari picture or describe
the everlasting jey ? No eue absent. Nor
littieo, nor mother, nor son, ncr daughter
aw*ay. Iu the world they were United in
faith, and love, and peace, and jjy. In the
merning of the resurrection they ascend
together. Before the throne they bew to-
-ether in United adoration. On the banlli
of the river of life they walk hand-in.handi,
and as a famuly they have commenced a '

career of glory which shall be everlasting. z
Thoir hereafter is te bu ne separation li that i
family. Ne one is te lie dewn on aboadofi
ïai.n; no eue to sink Ûîto the armsof deatb. c

Nover, in hoaven, is that farnily te mxove
along iu the 81ow proceseion, clad li thc
babilimeuts of woe, te ceusigu eue of' its
members te the tomb, God grant that, in
his infinite mercy, evcry family xnay bu thus
United 1 "

WEAVING SUNSIIIN&.
"You cau't guess, mamnma, what gixindmac

Davis sai to me this morning, when 1
carried ber the flowers sud the basket of
apples 1" exclainxed littie Mary Price, as
sha came running into the lieuse, her cheeks
red as t.wiri roses.

"i- ama quite sure, darling," said mamma,
"that 1 cannot; but 1 hope it was some-

thing pleasant."
I Ideed it was, mmnuna," said Mary.

"She said : « Good morning, dear; yen are
weaving anshixe.' I hardly knew what
she meant at firat, but I think 1 do Dow;
andl1 amn Coing te try te weave aunahine
every day."

<'Metber," concluded Mary, "«don't yeu
remember that beautiful poetry, 1 Four littie
suxibeains,' yen read te me one day 1' If
those sunheanis could do se much geod, I
think wo al ought te bu littie suxibe;,ms 1 »

After a few moments' pause a new thought
seemed te pop inte Mary's littie hbead, and
she said: "O0 mamma 1 I have just thought
When Lizzie Patton was here she told me
that ber Sabbath-school class was named
«Little Oleanors,' snd I kuow another clas
cailed 'Busy Bees.' Now, next Sunday 1
mean te ask aur teacher te oeil our class
'Surishine Weavers,' and thon we will ail
go weaving surishixe."

It is a good plan. Su.nshine weavers wfll
be kindly remembered long aftor cross> hate-
fud people have been forgotten.

LET THE LITTLE GIRLS RIOME.
MfOST mothers have a dread of romps;

se they lecture the girls daily on the pro-
prieties, and exhort"thera to e - ittle ladies.
rhey like to see thora vciy quiet snd gonfle
and as prim as possib!e. The lot of such
ehildren is rathe7r pitiable, for thoy are de-
prived of the fun and frolio te which they
3re entitled. Children-boys and girls-
must have exorcise te keep them, healthy.
Doprive them. of i% aud they will fade
iway like flowers without aumihine. Ilun-
21lg, raemnZ skippixig, eizbing-these are
lhe things that strengthen the muscles, ex-
iand1 the chest, and build up the nerves.
Che mild dose of exercise taken li the
ursery with calisthenics orgynunastics will
t invigorate the systera like a good romp

n the oprn. air. Mothers, therefore, who
ounsel thoir littie girls te play very quietly,

go HAPPY DAYS. 1 .
xnake a mistake. Botter the laughing, rosy-
cheekeci, romping girl than the pale, lily.!
faeed eue wtho is called overy i a lady'
The latter rarely breaks things, or tours hior
dresses, or tries lier mother'a patience, as the
former dees; but, after ail4 what dees tho
toaring and broaking amounit te ? It le net
a wise policy te, put an old head on young
shloulders. Childhlood la the time for
childiali pranks and plays. The girls villt
grow into womanhood seen enough. Let
themn be eildren as long as they cari. Givej
them plonty cf fresh air and sunlight, undi
lot them run and romp as ranch as they
please. By ail meaDa, Cive us hearty,
healthy, romping gils, rather than the pale-
faced little ladies, condenuned frora theïr
vozy craies to nervousness, headache, and'
similar alments.

DWD FIRANKIE BEALLY WANTIT~

Fuu.uxc was playing with his new druxu.
Hoe weixt Up and down the room beating it
with both sticks, and znaking onougl noise
for haif a dozen littie boys. Thon ho stop-
ped anxd asked: c"Manun, ma I have ai
cokie V'" Mamnia wvould bave said: "Yw; a
go and ask: Jane for one," but that ho went4 j

straight on with his drumiming. After û)
,while ho asked again: "Mlay I ha.ve aý
cookie ?> But ho went right on with hisf ti
play, as baere, se niamma did net trouble
herself te answer. After a long tume hel
said:.I "Wly, mamma, I asked Yen ever soi

onago if 1 could have a cookie." IlBut',
Yeu didn't reaily want iL, or yen would have' l
stopped your drumming te see if I wouldl
give iL te yeu," she said.

That le the way iL te with our prayer t,
sunxetimes. We ask God for things, andi
thon, without waiting te sec if hi l geing
te give thera te us, we go on 'with what wel6
were doing. That is net the way the menj
who .brpought their friend to Jesus didillih
They wanted something very xnuch, andélE
they werked sd waited till they ebtained itj.

wnx WAS IT 1
"«l'AI going te let Tom Brown ride onm,'

sle. Ho and I wfll take tuins, -n î'
have rosi fun" said Willio. r

Im Dot going te lot anybody ride 0
mine. If any of the other feilows3 want
coast, rhy don't they Cet sleds of their ownub
I say. Yon're a goose fer shsring youis,'il'
answered has brother Charlie.a

Se Willie and Tom Ilteck turns,"1 anY t
Oharlie coastod by hiniseif ail the tirny
When tliey went home, Willie said ho hý
had a splendlid Lime, and ddt knw Wh j
Oharlie was se cross and uippy. 0a4
any of mylittle mde el wyt as l
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M'y FIRST LEI'TER.
"DI Y014 ever geL a latter?

I did the other day.
It was in a real ofl'elope,

A.nd iL came a long, long way.

"IA stamp was in the corner
And some printing, whon iL came,

.And the one that wrote the lettor
Put 'Mkr.' Moore my name.

"lThon there carne a lot more writin',
1 forget now wbat it read,

Blut it told the office people
Wliere 1 lived, my mamnia said.

"Don't you s'pose those letter-persons,
If thuy baddnt just been told,

Would have thought 'twas for a pereon
Who was awful, awfui old 1

"For it looked real big and heavy,
Tho outsido was atuck with glue;

So they couldn't know I'm littie,
I don't tbinkthey could. Do yen?"

A LITTLE BURDEN-flEAflE1%.
MiAmm. had said "OGood-night," and Ned

and Joe wore left alono in their littie white
beds.

IlJoe," whispexed Ned, «l wasn't that a
fffat-rate sermon the new minister preached
this morning t"

"Yes, I guose so," Je re8ponded, sleepily.
'Bear yo one another's burdens.' I'm.

glad I can remomber the text, 'cause ho said
ho hop-, we wotdd. I mean te, try and live
by it, toîý,jiit as ho told us; don't yeu, Joe?"

But thi tâme Jo6 wae fast a8leep, and
only answered by a sncre; 8o Ned lay
tbiking a few minutes longer, and thon

droped aleephimsolf.
The nle orning ho woke bright and

e arly. Ho had not forgotten his god reo-I lution, and when ho said his niorning prayor
Iho asked God te help him tz- ho one ef bis
jlittile burden-bearers that day. Thon lio
~went te work with williug feut and eager»
ihands. Ho brouglit marmi a pail of water
frà6m the weUl, sud ceai and wood from the
~celar. Ho fed the cbickens, and whon baby
"Xate begau te, cry ho put hor inte lier car-
'h3age and roiled lier about iu the gnehine
bu breakfast was ready.
SIt was washing day, and msninia was s0

~busy thât whon scoeol-tinie camne she said
laho couid net spare botli the beys, and
asked which of tliem would stay homo sud
take cmr ef baby. Jos loeked at Ned and
NIed looked. at Joe. BeLli lovedl their lez-

-sons, and were proud of the good reporte
Itliey brouglit home.

el 1 dou't waut toe taypi eald Joe. IlBaby
8s awful cross."

But Ned romeanbered bis tcrt, and leoked
Up with a bright sinilo in his bluo cycs.

Il 'il 8tay and help you, manima," lio
said, bravely.

IL was net easy vork, for ICatie wvas teetli-
ing, and the day ivas very watm; but Ned
did his best, and 8uccee-ded pi'vtty well on
the whole.

At lut marma finisahed ber werk, aud
took thoj baby frein his aching arms.

«'Have I been a real burden-be arer te-
day, inamma? hoI b asked, wistfully.

Mamma looked puzzled. IlWhat do you
mean, dear ?" she asked.

IlWhy, mamnia, tho miniator said that
everybody ouglit te carry their own burdens
-troubles, yeti know-and thon they englit
te, holp ethor peoplo bear their buxdens, tee.
Hoe said aven beys could do it; but 1 haven't
any burdons ef rny own te carry, net eue,
se IFra trying,, te hclp ether people.»

Tears came into xnamma's tired eyes, and
sho saiîd: 'Yes, Neddie, yeu have been
mamna's littie burdon-bearor te-day."

Ned didu't sec the tours, and ho foit se
very happy that lie forgot how tired lie
was. By this tune. scheol was over, and ho
wont witli an approving conscience fot an
hours play witli the otlier boyaw.-Seed

FAIR AND HONEST.
IDa and Susy were ewinging.
"Wo'U tako forty swings apiece," raid Ida.
"Yes,' said Susy.
"Now-one, two, three," said Ida as .Susy

geL into the swing.
"One, two, tliree, up gees she," sang Susy.
"Oh, that isu't the way te count," aaid

Ida. "lYen must ceunt etraight,."
But Susy kopt up sudh a xnerry littie

cbirp with her laugh and song that Ida
soon saw that she weuld do very little
ceunting.

Il Now it's forty, as nearly as I can ceunt
witli the dliattering yen make,» eaid Ida.

So Susy slipped eut and Ida took lier
place in tho swing.

Suay was the yeungest, and I dare eay
she could net count forty very sily. Ida
counted for lierself as Susy swnng lien

<'Ifs more than forty, but Susy deesd'L
know iL," said Ida te herself.l l'Il lot lier
keop on."

But botter tlioughts seau came te the
litme girl.

"«It la cheatixigý" she said. IlSusy cau't
count, but Ged =a; ho knows it is cheat-
ing'" She spxaug froni the swing.

IlGet in, you dear littie tiing, she &-id
te, Susy. IlYeu've swung mel.more than
forty, and now lI1 give yen a good long
swing."i

BABYý3 BIItTIIDAY.

"I- is baby's bithdiay," I maid, this morn-
Dg, and the elde- childron romoniborcd
that tho year ho was boni they were eut in
ho gardon gatheriug late flowzes, when the
10w5 came of the new brother. IIow thoy
hurried in an.d looed with awo on bie pink
fasce, and wondering at the old Canadian
%vomau who hcAd pesumalily brought him !
Thon thoy countud up Vie days et the wook,
and feund iL was Saturday, and a wavo of
pity wont threugh their hoarts, fur didn't
the old couplet say,

Il aturday'a bairs work. hard for ltu livingi

"Poor wee fellow 1 " said Maery, touching
bis check, "lI won't lot hlm work tee bard,"
sud witli confidence et five yoars old sbe
wanted te tako hlm in lier arm thon and
thore.

And yet it sorne strancyo te cail him
"baby; " yet we ail do, for bis lifo did net

meet tho year-hù apant hie finit birthday
lu heaven. But whou the day cernas round
lu chilly Novomber, I sornetlnes wendor if
ho knows. Has ho grown te bo a fair
etherial boy vithout spot or blemiah, sud
waits te welcome us on the other shore?
Ho had only learned te cail my namne whon
ho was taken away - surely among the
blessed, the sacred namne of ruother la nover
forgotten.

Others grow up and grow old; the chul.
dren have other loves, and forrn ties that
givo a stab te a jealeus rnotlie'ea heart, for
wlio likos te o sc upplauted ? Changes corne,
and our dear eues go eut te, battle with the
world, meeting uitli dangers snd tempta.
tiens that we shrink frein having theni
encounter, but the baby th-at died sixteen
years ago ie a baby stil, aud wu) say again
as the yesr relis around and brings its
anniversaries, "This is baby's birthday.5 -
Oki*tian at Worc

ANGR'Y W01IDS.
WE, hear thera sornetinies, as we go aleng

tho etreots, anaong the cbildren on their way
to, school. How tliey grato upon ou.: ear!
They tell of angry feelings in the yeung
hearta, where uething but love sud kinduess
ouglit te have a home. How quickly thoy
are spokeul H Iow eharply thoy sometixuea
fitingi 1 I a moment tbey Mnay mako a
wend that years carnot heal. Anether ead
thing about thema la, that when tliey have
once beeu spoken they can nover bo called
back. tike au arrew sent froma the bow
tightly strung, they go swiftly snd atraight
totheir target; or, if unaimed, thoy go ail
the uanie, sure te hit somewhere. We can-
net bc too carefful about spesking augry
Word&,



HAPPY DAYS.

JA1>ANESE LADY.

WIIT a remarkable dress this is, with its
xnsny folds aud cluumsy.lookiug skirtsand
qucer shoes. The paper sunslhado is quite
cemmen bore, but the rest of the dress
would inake a groat sensation in Toronto or
Moutre.ai. Many of Lhe Japanese hiave
been convortcd te the religion of Jeaus, and
Lboy live aud die vcry happy, juet as truc
Christians do evcrywherc.

eEDDIE AND RIS PETS.

NEDDIE Buruhaouse 11ve5 ln the country
with bis aunt sud cousins. Ho le very
fond of pets of any kiud. Tho ehinkens
gather round him whenover ho cores te
their yard, and ho often shares his lunch
xvith thenu. Tho oid barn cat raus te meot
him as soon as iL hears bis stop, and if
Ncddie lias &~ picc of biscuit left, pua s
very sure Lo geL a bit of it.

Oue day lie aud hie twe cousins set a trap

fur birds. They propped a wire SIOVO up on
it itick, te wliich a btrnîig had been ied, aud

scatter'i türii titillr the Bieve. Theîî thoy
waLcloed bick (if a ttte, anid when tho birde
CIIfi(! tu eât it, thoy lild theo stiiug, and
one et tFe burds ft'uni hinuself caughit iu
the trap. But Neddie was very kind te it.
lo zuever hiurt it, aud after awhile lie lot iL
go Sgau2.

He abed often te %vatch tho 1iretty squir-
teis as tLhoy flitLcd abuut in the Lraea in Lhe
wvoods, sud ono day lie set a Lrap and caught
one of thonu. IL was a protty littie eroature,
%vitiî briglit oyes aud soft fur. aud a long
buehy tail. It becamo very tame, Bo that iL
would sit on Neddie's s' -'der and cat from
bis lîand.

GOD ALWVAYS NEMi.
GoD) is alwaye noar me,

Hearing what I say,
Knowing all my thouglits aud deede',

Ail niy wor'. and play.

God is always near me;
In the darkcest night

le cau sc nme just the samne
As by mid-day light,

Ood is always near me,
Thougli se young aud small;

Not a look or word or thouglit,
But God knowe iL ail.

BEIL'S STAlI.

CLAJUSSA POrTER.

Lirtho niddle of eue niglitfive-year.old
Bell suddenly awoke as wide-awake w,>
thougli it had been morning.

She slept vith Aunt Sue in a chamber
that was made dark with drawn curtains.

On the ceiling, right ever Boire head, was
a bzight tound spot of liglit.

Tho door that opened from, Aunt Sue's
chamber iute the front hall was ajar, and
the moonlight shining into a hand mirror
that lay iu a chair ini tho hall, fiashed a dise
of reflccted light on the wall over Aunt
Sues and Bell's bed.

It shone down on them like a briglit star.
Whou Belle saw it, at first, elie was afraid

and puiled the blankets over fier eyes; thon
she thouglit: IlIte only Godes briglit oye
keeping watch, over me. Mamma told me
I need never bc afraid, for God would slwaye
keep loving watch of me, and that is hie
briglit eye ehining down, watching hie little
girl through this long niglit. How good

God le to love me sa much as that! " aud
inestling ber hoad on lier pillow littie Bell

soo fOU asleep, glad snd happy lu ber trust
iu lier hesvenly Fatlier's cars and love.

Dear littie boys and girls, God'a oyei
upon us all tho Lime. Ile SOes all that w
do and thiuk. Are you one of hie dei

little children trusting bis love, s0, là
B3ell, you ileed net bo afraid if somas dat
niglit you thouglit you eaw bis brigh
watchful oye shining down on yen,

A NOISY HOSPITAL.

TIIERE ig a Seot in India called tho Jainil
who couid teacli us a useful lesson. The~
are very fond of animais, and believe th~

it le mau's duty net only to do no harntï t
living creatures, but aise, to do his ver.
utmost te preteet and holp them.

(Jood thouglits are ef littie use unlaé,

thoy becomo good deeds, se the Jains haî

built a hospital for auixna]s at Bomxbay.
is the largest building of that kind in Indi
aud certaiuly it must be about the nois iq
hospital that ever was built..

Al r ziok aud deforzned creatu.res are

coived there; and they are carefully trea

until they are cured, or they are kept

Thero are of course several dfe
wards, if we nxay use the word. The fir
le a large court surrounded by eheade»
habited by sick oxen. Somna gre 1a
some are blind, some are suffering fro

disease, but ail are well, rubbed down dail
and carefully fed. Thera must ce
be a epice of fan iu seeing a cow walk ao

with a bandage over oe oye, aaud yet,
thing, sho probably koels pain quite
acutely as we do.

The next ward contains cats and dogs,
suffering freux some alment, and a li
farther on is an enclosure kept entirely
birds. Hlere may be seon aged crows,

spending their st daye in peace sudpion
while some gaunt bird stritting about ou
wooden Ieg renuinds one that the estab j
menti ae hospital, as we11 as a home
incurables.

It le not, liowever, the nobler am
alone whe are aamitted te this happy pl
Rate, mie, jacixale, sp&rrows, ail findi a n

within iLs wails, provided that they ha

someothing the matter with them.
Perbaps, if the inniates et thre Jaini

stitution could take a peep at seme e thpoor bothre in the zoological gardons, ori
our private boeucs, they would say, -It
quite sure yen are net well; cerne over
our liospital as soon ha ever yeu, oeI 1

WIEN you are tempted te do wrong, au
leok aUl around ana find that nobody i
near, juet look up towsrd heaven and x

member that IlThou, God, seat me


