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DAINTY RLO.

WHAT a laughing rogue,
In Dainty Flo you soe,
Yo, I know, you'll say,
“ She's sweot as she can be.”

GRANDMOTHER'S VISIT.

GrANDMA hascome' O mawma, grand
ma Lus come'" cried Gracie j yfully, a3
she skirped to the door. Dick ran after
her, shouting, “Good, now well have a
merry time.”

Little Neddie bad forgotten all about the
dear old grandma, so he stood very still
and looked at her soberly, as she entered
the room.

“ Has Neddie forgobten grandma ?” was
her question as she took the little fellow
in her arms, and covered his face with
kisses,

“I forgetted once, bub I shan’s never
again,” snswered Neddje, as he slipped
from her arms, and shyly watched her as
she tried to unfasten her bonnet.

“ Lot me help you, grandma,” said Gracie,
and her nimble fingers soon untied the
strings.

*Thank you, dear. My old fingers are
cold and stift. Yours are better By-and-
bye they may open my basket.” She did
no# see roguish Dick peep into it.

“ Yes, grandma, but Ill carry your
things away first,” and her willing feet
tripped away with the wrappings

When the last thing was pub away,
grandma said, “Now open my basket,
Gracie.”

“Qb, what o nico dolly'” cried Gracie,
a8 soon a3 sho saw the pretty thing folded
80 nicely in ils dainty white blankes.

“I knew 's was there beforo you saw it,"
said Dick. *“But dolls ain't mach  What
have you gob for me, grandma ?”

“Dick,” said his mother, “Be pationt, I
think Neddie will Bave his present first,

‘O'day."

e

on whoeis, "

na Neddio with tho protty ty,
His sparkling eyes wto «d hi-
delight, although ho said nothin.
then

* Hero, my boy,” raid grandma
nblast; ©hereisyours at ths very
bottom ¢f the basket,” and she
handed Dick & handsome white-
bandled knife.

“Thonk you; it's jusb what I
wanted. You are tho best gran i-
mother alive,”

“Is it worth waiting for?’
asked grandma, with a quiet emile.

“I guess it is. 1l remember
to bo patient next time, I'm sure
1 will. The besb often comes lass.’

Aftor the presents had been
sufliciently examined and praised,
and grandma had eaten & good
warm dinner prepared by her
kind daughter, papa came home
from his work, and the entire
family gathercd around the large,
old-fashioned fire-place for an evening's
tall, Grandma then told shem all about
her home, and abous her long and tiresome

jouruey, Thus the eveniog passed very
plensantly away, and all fels that sho

presence of grandmother had brought
additional sunshine and happiness to the
household.  Blesssc be the children who
have an old-fashioned grandmother. As
they hope for length of days, let them love
and honour her, for we can tell them they
will never find another.

THE CADDIS WORM AND FLY.
BY MRS. G. HALL.

SrME queer little houses I am going fo
tell you about. They ars built ab he bot-
tomof the river. But how aro they made?
And who makes them ?

Oaly a worm that was at Srab a tiny
green egg, fastened to some stem of a wewd
Bab no gooner is the egg hatched, small as
it is, than out comes she worm, and be-
gins to build. He would be gobbled up
by the fishes if he didn’s,

Every one of the family builds double
houses, and no two alike. Some are of
dead leuves glued together, and very safe;
some are of grass cus cff and put together
like a bundle of straw; a prettier one is
made of shells stuck together.

_As soon as the houss is ready, our cad-
dis worm moves in and hangs hinwe!f up
by his tail. When he gces for his food he
takes his houss with him. When he has
eaten his fill, he ther makes g little silk
door, and hides from everything. This
door is & queer thing, & curious net-work
all interwoven and fastoned siecurely on
every sida,

What he does ehub up in the dark no-
body knows ; but after & while he comss
out of his little prison-house a beautiful

Ay with four baantiful winge,

home i5 now in the a%r, and he has

* O Noddio, eo this nico horso | forgotton ho ovor lived in $ho water. No
es¢ aimed  Gracio |
Sho wae almost a« much de'ight-d |

n ure oating now, and hi9 lifois a shnrs one,
fior he soon dies.
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BESSIE'S OPINION.
BY M. HELKN FRAYER LOVETT.

* BEasie went to church that day;

Sho had never boen hefor,
“ But she's old enough,” rard momma;
“ Threo y«ara old, and almost four.”

She had promised to be quiot;

* No, indeed, she wouldn's ery!”
Holding tight to papa's fingor,

Off she went with sparkling eye.

Wonderingly she saw the people,
Saw the flowera and the rest,

Gazed up at the lofsy arches,
But tha musio pleased her besk

When it ceased, and camo the sermon,
Bessie frowned and fidgeted ;

*'Sh, be quiet, Bess ! ” said mamma ;
But she shook her little head.

Stood upon the red pew oushion,
Waved her hand in queenly way—
Toward the prescher—toward the organ—
“ Man, be qniet! Baund, you play !”

Bossio may have been a little out of
order, but she sesmed to like what all listle
peoplo do—music, better than preaching.
All right, let the young folk bring along
plenty of music and the Bund won't be
dull, and the Superintendent won's go to
preaching.

obe-

UNLAWFUL POSSESSION.

A BOY camo to the door of a lady’s honse
and nsked if she did not wish for some
blackberries, for he bad been ous all day
gothering them,

“ Yes,” said thelady, “ I will 1ake them.”
So she took the basket and stepped into -
the house, the boy remaining outsids,
whistling to some canary birds hanging in
their cages on the porch,

“ Why don’s you come in and see tha.T
measure your berries right 2" eaid the
lady ; “how do you know but I may cheat
you?”

“I awa not afraid,” said the boy, “for
you would get she worss of it.”

“ Geb the worst of it 7" said the lady;.
* what do you mean by tkat 7"

“ Why, ma'am,” gaid the boy, “I ehonld
only lose my berries, and you would make
yourself a thief. Don'¢ you think you
would be gotting the worsb of it ?2”

The boy was right. He who steals, or
doos anything wrong or mean, jusb 4o gai
a few pence or a few shillings, burg;‘:s!
himself with a gin that is worse than all
the gain. Let this be borne in mind ; the
one who doss a wrong always geta tho
worab of ib,
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Tae childhood sbows the man as hs
marning shows the day.




