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A. i mi ■And Thou wilt teach me—wilt Thou not
Each duty to fulfil, .

•
And it shall be my sol© delight

To do Thy gracious will.
• ■' ", -

And one request alone I make,
> This recompense implore, -

’

By every thought, and word, and deed.
' To love Thee more and more.

THE FAMILY CIRCLE
MOTHER’S HELPERS.

— /•

When mother’s head is aching.
And she’s tired as she can be

With washing, scrubbing, baking,
Her girls come home to tea.

• Then Dorothy and Mabel
Try who can help her most;

One neatly sets the table,
The other makes the toast.

Madge takes her baby brother,
And whispers with a smile, ,

‘ You’ve worked all day, dear mother !
Now you must rest awhile.’

And mother’s tired eyes brighten,
Her headache flies away,

As loving hands thus lighten
Her toil at close of day.

THE DISTURBING GEYSER.
The teacher was giving a geography lesson, and the

class, having travelled from London to Labrador, and
from Thessaly to Timbuctoo, was thoroughly worn out.

And now,’ said the teacher, we come to Ger-
many, that country governed by the Kaiser. TommyJones, what is a Kaiser?’

.
‘ Please ’m,’ yawned Tommy Jones,, ‘ a stream of

hot water spring!n’ up an’ disturbin’ the earth !’

. SO IT IS.
‘ Now, boys,’ said the schoolmaster, ‘ I want you

to bear in mind that the word “stan” at the end of, a
word means “the place of.” Thus we have Afghanistan
—the place of the Afghans; also Hindustan place
of the Hindus. Can anyone give another example?’

Nobody appeared very anxious to do so, until little
Johnny Snaggs, the joy of his mother and the terror
of the cats, said proudly :

‘ Yes, sir, I can. Umbrellastan—the place for
umbrellas.’ '

HAPPY HILDA.
A little girl named Hilda and her mother stood

one cold winter morning looking out upon the landscape,
in which everything was covered with icy armor that
sparkled with glittering beauty in the sunshine.

‘ O, how beautiful !’ exclaimed Hilda.
* Yes,’ answered her mother, ‘ but it will be all

gone before noon time.’ *• �

The little girl was quiet for a* moment as she gazed
upon the fairy-like scene that lay stretched out before
her. Then she looked up and said brightly,

‘Never mind, mother; there’ll be something else
beautiful to-morrow.’

FAMILY FUN
TRICKS, ILLUSIONS, AND INDOOR

;AMUSEMENTS. ,
..

: •

(Special to the N.Z. Tablet by Mahatma.)
The Human Ninepins.-This is a very laughablecompetition. Persuade ’ half a dozen pr more youngpeople to join in the game. These you form in a line,each touching his neighbor. The game then proceedsthis way You, as director and master of ceremonies,

standing at the extreme end of the line, say to on© of "

your company, standing next to you, ‘Solomon had a
dog.’ To this most original remark it is his duty to
remark, ‘ And what did Solomon’s dog do?’ ‘Solomon’s
dog,’ you reply, for instance, ‘waggled his front paw,’
and you proceed to follow the dog’s example by waggling
your hand in front of you and as you do so everyone in
the line must imitate you. You now repeat yourfirst remark, ‘Solomon had a dog whereupon No. 2in the line follows up with ‘ And what did Solomon’s
dog do?’ And you proceed to show another trick per-
formed by Solomon’s dog, perhaps crouching on hands
and knees or any other antic which may suggest itself
to you everyone, as before, must imitate you in all
you do. Again you remark that ‘ Solomon had a dog,’
and this time No. 3 inquires as to the dog’s actions, and
so on to the last person in the line. The last deed
of this animal is to stand on one leg and to hold the
other leg with both hands. Here the fun starts. When
you see that everyone is in position, you turn quickly
and give a swift push to your nearest neighbor. In
the twinkling of an eye the whole line of players will
be sent rolling on the floor, one over the other like a
set of ninepins bowled down by a well-directed ball.

A Feat of Dexterity.—This is hardly a trick, al-
though I have never yet done it without overhearing
remarks to the effect that ‘ there’s a trick in it some-
where.’ I can assure the reader there is no trick in it.
You place a penny on the palm of your right hand,
contract the palm over the edge of the coin, and then
spring it out of the hand. The left hand catches it.
If the right hand is turned over at the moment the
penny leaves it, the coin is not seen as it passes from one
hand to the other, and the audience will give you the
credit of having performed a very neat sleight-of-hand
trick.

Grab the Orange.—Fix a stick to the top of the
door, tie a string to it, and tie an orange to the end
of the string. • Then set the orange swinging, and ask
the boys to come and grab it. They must do this with
their mouths, and their hands must be held behind
them all the time. To get the maximum amount of
effect out of this'little pastime, the person arranging
it should blacken the orange at a grate, and start the
game in the hall or some other place where the light is
not bright. Then, .after a boy has made various vain
grabs for the orange, switch on the light, and you
will not have long to wait for the laugh from the
spectators.

The Egg Race.—The worried bachelor uncle who
does not know what to do with those boys at a party,
will find this a pleasant and amusing way of passing
the time: He must get the boys to take off their coats,
and submit to the process of having their hands tied
behind their backs. He then places a number of eggs
in a large basin, and tells the competitors that at the
■word ‘ Go,’ each boy is to approach the basin, pick up
an egg with his mouth, carry it in that way to another
room, and deposit it in a basin there.- Any boy break-
ing an egg is disqualified. This game can be played
with small oranges or apples instead of eggs.

BAXTER’S LUNG PRESERVER
Is a cough mixture prepared from the most soothing,
healing, and strengthening medicines known.

Against it a cough or cold has no chance. It goes
straight to the seat of the trouble and fights the cold
out of the system. -

Sold everywhere—in large and small bottles.
Large size, 1/10.

ELECTRIC MASSAGE
in your own home by means of the Zodiac machine—a
wonderful apparatus easily .carried in the pocket.
Never requires recharging. For all pains, rheumatism,
neuralgia, etc., it is unequalled. Thirty shillings, post
free, from WALTER BAXTER, Chemist, Timaru....

,
Want a tobacco expressive of the coolness the broad

'Scotch Moor*—the sweetness of a wee bit heather I
Th«» try BONNIE DOON. Scotsmen smoke it every-

‘My brand is GOLDEN EAGLE—prefer the
PLUG, thanks—like to slice it up and pack into ipy
old Briar—know that I’ve got the genuine, comforting


