HAPPY DAYS.

.\YSI-lml'- Stmong arms l-;wk-tu her little
white iwdd. Sie was sure she eould nat
sleep a wink, bat «f oourse she did.  In
dve minntes she was dreaming that she
wa= walking in « leautiful garden and saw
dink<ie Crane there, too, walking with a
volden erutel..

I can’t tell you the whole story of the
they were so'very busy.
Lut at last an Xpressman came and took
awav a bundle.  In the bundle there was
overevat for Jinksie Crane,
But I tell you
about the cont levause 1t was made from
one of Mildred’s old ulsters, and Edith
ripped all the seams herself.

pext two davs

a =oft, warm
besid » other things
i jedes soane other things.
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FOLLOWING JESUS.

“T'm going to have a spellingbee to- |

night.,” said Uncle John ; < T'll give a
vair of skates to the bov who can best spell
“man.’”

* There is only one way ! ™ they ali eried
out, J

“No : there are many ways,”
I'll(!‘i' Johin.

It seemed as if supper time wonid never
one : but it camme at last, and = «did
Uncle Jolm. Sitting down, he ok
straight into Harrv's eves. = Have vou
beten a good box to-day, Harry 27 e askel.

“ Yos-——no,” said Harry : = 1 did som
thing Aunt Mag told me not i do,
el Barnes dared e to. | can’t take a2
dare.”

Uncle John then asked Bl : “ [Have

on had a good day today, my bov ¢7

“1 bhaven't had fun cooneh.” snswerad
whe < It's all Joe's fanls. We boys
wanted the pond all o oarsdlves for oue

replisd

!
ldav ; and we intended, when the girls
a‘:;i!u'. to elear them off, l:m Jow =
“ I thank it i= Joe's turn” interrupted

i nele Johe “ How was= it.my boy ¢7
= \\-h_\_“ -.:;cl -!u-. — l Yf.""_’i.! the ;,:ir!~
iad as much right to the poud as the bovs ;|

s I spoke to one or two of the athers, and
vouldn’t let thes drive the s awav. 1|
thought it was mean to 1t

wav.

The next minute the skates were on Joe's
knee. < Joe has won the prize,)” said
Unele John, = Then he continned. speak
ng vVery gravely :
spelling * man * not in letters, but in acts.

1 told you there were different wavs, and |
we've proved it.  Think it over, and |
remember that the one perfeet Man carried |
fani’s law of obedience and unselfishness
mnto  evervthing.”"—Wesiminster Junior
Quarlerly.

= Bovs, we've been

HIS PROMISE.
EY GEORGE COOPER.

| The school was out. and down the stroct
: The :llili.-_\' erowd came Ihnmging -
The hue of health, a gladness sweet,
To every face Irlonging.

Ameng them strode a little lad
Who listened to another,

And mildly said, half grave, half sad :
“1 can’t ; 1 promised mother.”

| A shout went up, a ringing shout
Of boisterous derision,

. But not one moment left in dounbe

| That manly, brave decision.

| dom’t know what's got
I-l---en'l mind at all

'~ Go where you please, do what vou will,”
i He mlml_v told the other, H
i “ But 1 shall keep my word, bovs, still ;
| Tean't : T promised mother.”

i

!

| Goud's blessing on that steadfast will,
! Unyielding to another,

! That bears all jeers and laughter still,
| Because he promized mother! ;

A —

Y YOU DO ANY OF THESE
THINGS 7
Do vou always bow vour head while
raver is Iving offered, or do vou lock
vand to soe who has on 2 new dress or
mat, or whetber Mary and Jack are bow-

ng their heads during praver ¥ Worse
tan all. do yon langh and whisper while
Coal's blessing is leing asked on  all

seserabled in kis houss ¢ Do vou think
that yeu are deserving a blessing when yvou

soe tioeasbiless and irreverent ?

A little ohild, bheooming weary  with
ile ¢uarrelling of two vounger children
ovir a glass of milk, exclaimed : “ What's
the wse of quarrelling over that milk ?

; There is a whels cowful out in the larn! ™ |

THE BOY WHO COULDN'T
BE TRUSTED.

Harvey held up his fingers, as if there
were something in them, saving, * Speak
for 117 then waitdd for Lis dog 1o take
a scat on bis hind feet and bark a request
for it, but the dog did no such thing.
Instead. be poked his nese between the
rails of the fenee and booked surly.

* Why, said Harry

what a deg!”™

Wheeler, who was on a visit te Harvey, and
| waiting 1o see the dog perform.
:

a0 _\‘u“’,
my Trusty, the minute I bring him any-

; thing and hold it ap so, will speak just as

plain.  Everrbody knows what he says™
= This dog used to do so0,” Harvey said,
loking erossiy at him.  “ I'm sure that 1
into him : he
He ought to be
whipped.”

Just then Miss Lilie Barr came out to
sce the fun. She was Harvey's sister.
She was in time to hear what was said.
* I know just what's got into him, Harvey
varr,” she said ; “and if | were a dog,
i wonld do exactly so.  He doesn’t believe
a word vou sav. Yen cheat him all the
time. Yom snap vour fingers and say,
*Speak for it!7 and von havent got a
thing for him, and he knows it. What
would he speak for ¢ 11 1 had a dog, 1
wouldey cheat him.”

“ Pshaw! ™ said Harvey ;: “as if a dog
knew when he was cheated ! ™

- “.h_\', of conrse he does. If he doesn’t,
why wouldn’t be mind when you spoke to
him ¢ le used to ask so nicely for things
lut now he knows you are just doing it to
fool him.”

“Well, be onght to mind, whether 1

| kzve anything or not,” Harvey said. “ A

dc’"{ nng'ht to mind. Anyhody who
wouldn’t mind isn't worth a penny. Papa
mwakes us mind, whether he has anything
for us or not.” =

“ O Harvey, as if papa ever cheated us!
You never heard him say, ‘ Come here,
and T'll give you something,” and then not

! do it after all”

“1 don’t care ; if he did say so, we
wonld have to mind him.™
“ But he wos'f say so ever, because it
sn't right: and I don’t think that it is
rizht to treat a dog so. It just ruins
i : mamma said 0. Mamma said that
Aunt Hattie was bringing up ber Tommy
just as vou bring up vour dog. She tells
bim to be a good bov, and she will bring
him something . but she alwavs forgets it,
and Tommy knows that she will. He
savs : ‘O pooh. she won't!”* |
that is exactly what your dog is saving to
Fimself now.™
“ Boys are boys, and dogs are dogs”
said Harvey ; but he jumped down from
the fence, and went away. He had made
vp his mind that there was no use in try-

ing to have the dog “ speak.” Whether

it was bad bringing up or not, he wouldn’t
viind.—ur Boys and Girls. r
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