
21&'l -when - they. were -weary of Mamma asked, 'What are ýyou
vlay, Eva's grea .t og was laid lipon goixg toby with your money? for
the fîre- and thegn:Hr' .papa I suppose you will Cspend it wlien
ùathered the -littie, ones about hli.ù, yo.u.goS-or the mail thlis afternoon3'
and told themi stories of ad;âfue . 3it ýLsce, am, te
and funny stories, and other Ïtor- plied, ,asth.ýey' msRied at eacht othe-r.
Les, that made, you cry. as well.,-aàs. ~Wi ni ccrehome.'
Émile. . Every littile -while. during the af-

And ail the whilélthe- drý wood ternoon-Daisy ýor Earle would run
crackled; -like ýhappy laugli.ter,, and, into .the' héus.e and ask if it wcre
thé ruddy 1liglit danced ô"n -the: faces not time to go it h vlaè
of the. chidren till ail declared At last their-mother said, 'Itis
thiat littie Eva's. gift was among t.liree o'clo.ek 'no0w, and you ec.an go
the ver.y' best' of the contributions, if, you wish.'
thffat had been.made to. this highly,". She:watched thcm running dowu-
succeÉsfu1 party of Harr-y a.-nd-Co. the, road holding ecd otlier'.s liands.

- - and wondercd- what they'iniended
The Children's Gjjft. to pucaewitli their pennies, for

Earle, and .Daisy wcre two dear tliey usually toldý lier ail their
littlè chidren of' seven -anu1d nit Plans. In, an hour sic. could 1 hear
who. li'ved on a farmi with plenty of througli the 'open 'window their
chickens, cows, sheep, and.hlirses,hppvicsndhotoffia
but they neyer thonglit mucli how they rau across the porcli.
nice ail tiese things were as tîicy 'emma'te alda
fcdtic.: chic-kcus and raui errauds :they rau into'tfre room, and D'aisy,

for he arnly r paye merîî held up a pretty white liandkcr-
about.on the grass that formed a chief, 'sec wliat we* bouglit for

grec. cape un]e th res<U you, a birtliday present,' and tlcy
ing ic arm sumer ny~smniled radiantl1y througi thc, dust

'To-orrw' i manma~ biti-that, covcred their fiuslicd littie
day' sid apa~nernou;n atuicfaces.' 'Isu't it lovcly?'1
breafasttabl. ~th~ . flt. Why, it's. beautiful rny dar-

have a chickeu-piei uhonor of the' :ins' ~i ara ~tiasd
day' e - tuggi- at lier lieart, .as sic

.'And a birthday 'cakP, too, Éaid gathcred each littie fori into a
littlc Earlc, as lie rernemibered theloigmba.

lic on le hd iculiewa seen Her appreciation of their gift
years old. .filled flhe chuîdren witli deliglit

Mamma srnilcd as sic loozed atadhiyrenre il a sigli of
thc earncst face of tic little one. contentment, I thiuk birthdays

içext moruing as nan)a was -0B are love]y.'- 'Michigan Advocatc.'
away to his workr, 'Daisy asked,
Tapa, can't Earlc and I dIo sowe-
thing to caru some penni es?'

'After thinking a moment lie
said, 'WVhy, yes, old Brindie lias
lost hier bell lu the wood. pasture,'
a nd if you cau fiud it I 17i11 gli-Ve
you five cents each.'

'Let us go, Earlc,' cricd the little
girl, aud, away tliey rau cager to
begl1 the searcli. -It was no easy
task, for there were so man y thick-
ets in thc pasture, that it took a
long tume to look into eaèh«one, but
thc childrcu rau hither and thither,
peering into this place aud that in
hope of soon .earning thc pr*ornised
reward. .Whie *they werc -ncarly
tired out Earle spicd the bell' in
sorne' bushes, -wlire the st-rap hadl
caught. Wcaric d and lmuig7ry
after their ýmorning's work t hey.
trudgcd 'horneward, 'and iu a Uitile
,while were rejoicing over their ten
briglit pennies.

John Howard.
More than a iundred and, fifty,

years ago, a young man.- named
John Howard sàilcd fr'm Eugland
to travel lu France, aud Italy.
France and England were then at
war..

The boat in which HEoward start-
cd was quickly caPtured by a
Frenchi vessel, and Howard and al
the others on lis boat were kept
withoutN anything to cat or drink
for ncarly two days. Then they.
were throwu into a dark'dungeon
witiout food 'or watcr. How.thcy.
suifercd ? ' Howard learned then
liow cruelly prisoners could be
treated. Iu after years lie weut
about frorn prison to prison, sceing,
the.suiffcrings of many prisoners,
and tdlliug tic world wliat lie had
seeèn-dark, damp dunigeons, only
uncîcan strawfor beds, bad food..
The prisoners 1wcre bad menf but

governors. and rulers .wére, shoceked
that even b'ad-mcu' shovld.b e-trea:-t-
cd worse. thau ýauimals, aud ,,,they
*ordered'great changes. , So John
Howard 'will, always be known. as
the prisoners' friend.

The Violet.
A violét hid 'neath its sbady green

leaves.
'mn weary ", it said, as it swayed.

in. the breeze,'
"l've been nodding and playing

and smilingf Sb long;
lIl-sleep, for the, robin bas sung

its. last song,

And lias gone to;the south where
the winds warmly blow,

.And the flowers .bloom brightly
nor fear cold and snow.»

So it lay down to sleep *ith a soft

While t he friendly, wiud w'histled
a shrili lullaby.

And, as it lay snug in ifs soft,
mossy bcd,

The leaves, a' warm blalnket'did
over lier sp)read,.

The snow then feli gently, a white
co verlid,

Makirig spotless the place where
the sweet flower hid.

And thus did she sleep thc long
wiu ter through,

Dowu under the snow where the
violets grcw,

Till the sun shone out brightly
and rnelted the snow,

And thc balmy south zephyrs be-
gan to blow,.

Till thc buds burst forth upo 1n
every tree,

And the robins carne back warb-
ing songs of glee,

And the frog croaked again by the
babbling Stream,

While thc grass on the hilisides
and valleys grew green.

Wheu thc violet awoke from ber
long wiuter slcep,

And out of lier, blauket of leaves
took a peep,

A littie girl saw' lier, and gladiy
did sing.

"Oh,' mother dear, see! 'tis-tlhe
flist :flower of spring!1

MàARY TRtOTTERe ( age 14.)
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