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DAINTY F'LO.
WHAT a laughing rogue,

lDIn= y U'Io you 800,
eot, Ikoyou'1I say,
Il Sho's swaet as sho eau lie."

GRANDMOTHER'S VISIT.
ORANDmà lias cone' O 0 namna. £:rand

ma Ltàs cime "' cried Oracie j ýyfully, a:;
alie skirped to the door. Dick rau after
ber, ehouting, I"Oaod, now we'll have a
merry time."

Littlo Neddio had forgotten ail about the
deai' old grandtna, se ho stood very stili
and looked at lier soberly, as aho entered
the rain.

"'Bas Neddie forgoéten grand ma? was
ber question as she took the littie fellow
in ber armes, and covered hie face witli
kisses.

Il forgettedl once, but I shaii'à nover
again," answered Noddie, as ha slipped
fromn -ier armne, and ehyly watclied ber as
@he tried tu unfasttn lier bonnet.

"'Lot me help yen, graiama," said GracieI
and lier nimble fiDgrn soon untied the
etringa

t'Thank yen, doar. M!y aid liagera are
cold and stiff. Yaurs are botter By.aud.
bye thoy may open niy bas.ket." Sho did
not sea ïogui8fi Dick peep inte it.

IYes, grandmna, but li carry your
thinka away firat,"i and ber. wiliing foot
triped *àway with the wrappings

~Vhen tho Iast thirîg wvas put away,
grandma sad '«Now open my basket,
Gracie."

4Oh , wliat a riico dolly" cried Gracie,
as soon as sho saw the pretty thing foldod
se nicely in il.s dainty whito blanket.

I knew 'à was there beforo yen eaw il,"
saïd Dick. '<But dole ain't mucli Wbat
have y6u got for me, grandma ? "

Il Dick," said his mothor, IlBe patient, I
think Neddio wil E&4m" bis proscrit firét,
to.tuy.là

0 Noddio, sou this nico horse J forgetton ho ovor Iivedl in Iie water. No
mi whoeee," ose aInlme Or..cio il urueating rnw, and big lifoiiqaeIhnrsone.
She waq alrnoqt a ni uch de'ightb d' f )r ho moon dio.
lui Neddio with the protty to y,
Ili-i Bparkliîng eyes ha o id] là.

* cloIight, aithougli ho attid nothinc BESSIB"S OPINION.
then ny bi liliLKN FBtA4911 LOVEIT.

"'I-ere, my boy," fa;d grandma
1 it slest; Ilhero il;yours at thI' very IlEqsie woat ta cIurch that day;

bottoîn cf the baqkoti, andsb<h She had neyer been lie&'-rô
hande.d Dick a handeoino white- "'But sho's old enotILi,." Raid inamna;
landled knife. Throo ycara o]d, and aimogt four."

Thank yen; it'a just what 1 h a rri~dt oqit
wantcd. Yon are the hast gran f-Sehdprmt. u oqit
niothor alive." -,No, indeEd, sho woUldn't cry 1"

<'it worth waitin- for?' Holding tight te papale fin gar,
asked grandma, witb a quiet emile. Off she went with bparkling laye.

IlI guess ià ig. l'il remembar
te lie pýàtient next time, I'mi sure Wonderingly she saw the peopl,
I il.The hoat ofeon cornes last' Saw the floeora and the re8t,

After the presontq had been Qazed up at the lofty atches,
Suffioiently examined and praised, But thq musio pleased lier boat
and grandma baild eaf on a gzood
warm. dinnor prepared by'her When it cossed, and came the sermon,
kind daugliter, papa came home Bessio frowned and fidgeted;
fromn bis woyk, and the entire "'Sb, lie quiet, Bas1 " said mammA;
familY gatber-ýd arouud the large, But she shook her luttle bad.

old.fashîoned lire-place for an evening's
talk. Grandma then told thoî ail ahoué Stood upon the red pow eohion,
her borne, and about lier long and liresome Waved her band in qneenly way-
jouruey. TChus the eveniag passed very Toward the proachr-toward the organ-

plasntyn~a--rdi i fI ht Ih l <Men, lie quiet 1 Band, you play 1"
proronce of graudmother had brought
additional sunghine and happinese to the Bossie may have beau a little out of
household. Blo-ssad ho tho cidren who order, but sho seonied ta liko what ail libil.
have an old-fashioned grandraothor. As peopio do-musie, botter thain preaohilig.
theY hope for Iingth. of days, lot them love Ail riglit, let the youDg folk briDg aloUr,
and honour lier, for we cÀm teil themn they plenty of music and the Band woùdt bo
wLI1 nover find another. duill and the Superintendent won%~ go to

TUIE OADDIS WORM AND .FLY.
BY MRS. 0. HALL

Sn,.bE qtîeor littie bouses I amn going te
tell you about. They are buili ab the bot-
tom af the river. But how are tbey made?1
And wlio moaes them

Oni' a worni that was at 5r8t a tiny
green egg, fas tr.ned te some stem of a weid
Bu3t ne soonor is the egg liatched, sinaîl as
it ie, thon out cornes ihe worin, and ho-
gin3 te build. Ho would ho gobbled up
by the fishes if ho didn'.

Every ene of the family builds double
houset;, and ne two alike. Soma are af'
dead leouves glued togeiher, and vory saLes;
8omae are of grass cut cff and put togather
like a bundie of etraw; a prettier one is1made of shahs slunck togother.

As soon as the bousei is ready, our cad-
dis worm moves in and lianga bin tee!£ up
by hie tait. When ho goas for hie :food. ho
takas bis hanse with him When ho lias
antan bis fll, ho thonb makes a littho silk
door, aud bides froin oeryibing. This
door is a queor thing, a curlons ne-é-work
ail interwoven and 1ast-ened (lecurely on
every aide.

Vhat hie does shut up in the dark ne.
body knowa; but aitor a while lie coffla
ont of bis litilo P-ison-houe a beàutiful
'fly with four baautifid winge.

RIS home is now in the a;4r, sud hoe las

preaching. -

'UNLA WFUL POSSESSION.
A Boy came to the door of a lady'a bouse

and tiiked if abhi did not wish for soa
blackberries, for ho had 1>eon out ail] day
gathering thoni.

"Y os," said the lady, IlI will sakis lhem."
Se s3he took tho basket and steppod in:
the bouse, the boy renxaining outaide,
whistlmng to sanie canary bfrde hanging in
thair cages on the por cl.

IlWby don't yau come in and seo that.1
measuro your barries right 1 " eaid the
lady?;F «bow do yon know but I may clieât
YOD?

Il'I arn not afraid," saiid, the boy, Ilfor
you wonld get the worst of il."

IlGel the worst of it?'Il said ythe lady;
"what do yon niean by that Il

<a Whym'n, said t'ho boy, I should
only lose myberries3, and you would make
yoursolf a thief. Don'O you think you
would, ha gAtting tho wor8t af it ?"i

Theo boy wa8 right~ Ho who steais, or
doos auything wrong or mean, just tu ain
a few ponce or a few shillings, hurdenz
hjînsoif with a sin that is woree than alU
thegin Letbisbeborne in mind; the
one who doas a wrong always geta tho
worat of it.

TnE childhood shows tue main ais the
m3rning shows the day.


