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BAMBOOZLING GRANDMA.

THERE nevor was a grandma half so

good!”
: Ho whispered whilo beside the chair he
atood,

And laid his rosy choek,
, With manner very mocek,
. Against her dear old face in loving mood
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. “ There never was a nicor grandma born;
i [ know soma little boys must be forlorn,
Because they've none like you,
) I wonder what I'd do
Without my grandma’s kisses night and
morn 7"

-« There never was a dearer grandma,
thore ! "
He kissed her, and he smoothed her snow
white hair:
Then fixed her ruffled cap,
Ang nestled in her lap.
While grandms, emiling, rocked her old
armehair.

“ When I'm a man, whab thiags ¥ you I'll
bring !
A horse and carriage, and a watch and
ring.
All grandmas are 80 nice,
. [Jusé here he kissed her twice.]
And grandmas give a good boy every-

thlng."

Before his dear old grandma could reply,
This boy looked up and with a roguish
eye,
Then whispered in her ear
That nobody might hear:
“ Say, grandms, have you any more mines
pie?”

BAD DURE DANE.

THE TRUE 8TORY OF A LITTLE GIRL WHO
CRIAD FOR THE MOON.

I aM very sorry to have to tell you
about this bad little girl; but I think I
ought to, becanse there might be some

_ listle girl among you to whom it would
serve as a kind of lesson.

Now I don't mean #o say that there are
any of you who have really cried for the
moon, but then I wouldn's be ad all sur-
prised to find out that a gread many of
you, & very greab many iudead, have cried

*for something equally as hard to ge#, and
then became mad, and pouted and made
ugly faces because you couldn’d geb iv.

Bub I started ous to tell you aboub bad
little Dane. She lived with her mamma
and paps, and Aunt Kate and the nurse
in a big white house on a hill, with ever
go many prelty flowers in the yard, and a

- greab orchard just covered with frait-trees,

" and grape-vines behind i.

}  Now Dane had everything she really

‘needed, and & great many other things she
‘didn’d need; but still she was always
,wanting something, The very worst of i$
‘all was, that when she didn't ged it she

ywould ery and kick and ach so very vcly,
‘thad mamms, and even good-nature. wab
Kate, would quite geb out of patience.
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Of course sho ought to havo been pun-
ishod, Yt t'wn mamma snd papa coubldn’s
boar to think of such a shing, becaase she
was tho only little one thoy had, and oh,
how droadfully spoiled she was’

Ono day when her papa had bought her
a big box crammed full of toys and other
pretty things, momma said she guossed
Miss Dunoe had abont all she cuuld wish
for, awbile ab leash.

Bus Aunt Koto said she guessed noh
Sho knew Daune too woll for that. By the
next day, che was sure, sho would be
wislling for something else.

And sure enough the vory nest day
Dane was whining and pouting and fussing
because hor popa would not geb her the
thipg she wanted, and what do you think
it was? Why, Dune was actually crying
for the moon! yes, sitting on the back
door steps, and crying with all her might
because her papa had said she could not
have the moon.

« Me ged ib me's solf ! cried $his naughty
little Dune; and wish this she gob up, ard
toddling across the yard, with her fat little
legs going as fast ag ever they could, she
commenced to climb up the tall ladder $hab
was resting against the mulberry-tree,

“ Now, the reason of this was she saw
the moon shining up there among the
branches, and so Dune $hought all she
would have to do would be to climb up
and ge$ it. '

Ob, &illy, silly little Dune! and sillier,
sillier 4he lithle girl who, reading this, will
gtill pevsist in crying for something she
cannob geb !

Woeil, when Dane was a little way up
the ladder down she fell. She tore her
pretsy muslin frock, and skinned her knee,
and hurt her arm go badly she had to stay
in bed one whole week.

But " think Dane must bave learned a
lesson. At any rate she never cried for
the moon again.

UNDER A ROOK.

“I'st going to try 'em,” said Grandpa
Gray, and his cyes twinkled. Grandps
Gray’s eyes were always twinkling.

He meant $hree small grandsons, Hal,
Heorbie, and Had.

So, at dinner, grandpa said tv grandma
“1 wish I had the fime to take that rock
out of she garden there.

“Can't we, grandpa 7” agked the boys.

“ Well—yes, if you want to,” said he,
“and I'll be much obliged to you.”

So, directly after dinner they set to
work., It didn’t look like a very large
rock. But it was really a good deal larger
than it looked.

“Pooh!"” gaid Herbie, “I'll take it oud
in no timeo:” And he got & stout stick
and tried to pry up the rock. But the
sbick broke, and Herbie gob a fall, from
which he jumped up red and angry.

“ Mean old thing 1" said he, and ho put
his hands in bis pockets and watched Hal
and Had tug at it until their faces were
red too.

T!wn the three of shem lifted together,
but 1% wasn'é a mie of use,

* Lo¥'s ged sho hoo'" satd Had.

“ And tho ittless crowbar ' ' aaid Hal

-~ And tho shovel !* said Horbie.

So Hod hoed around i%, nnd Herbio
shovelled, and Hal pushod the crowbar
andor sho rock, and boro down on it with
all his wmight. Tho afterncon was very
warm, and tho throo litble, scarled faces
neoded a groat deal of mopping  But tho
boys wouldn's give i8 up

* Poor litslo follows'" &aid
lonking out through the vinos.

But just thon a gread shout announced
shat the work was dono ; and thoro—#thoero
whero tho rock had lain wore four silver
shillings , ouo apicce and ono for luck!

“Hurroh for grandpa!" choered $he
boys, and at tha$ very momens grandpa
waiked ount of tho house.

grandma,

A JOLLY GAME.

TrERE were six lithlo folks ad a party.
Is was Berto s party and he had ié because
it was his birthday. He was four yenrs
old.

Oousin Kate could play almost every
game you ever heard of.

By-and-bye she said, * Who wants to
play going o Jerusalom ?" Nobody know
the game, so Couein Kate oxplained: “Wo
take five chaire, 80, wo put them in a row,
but two of them face this way, and three
faco tho other way. Now i go to the
piano and play While 1 am playing, you
al! march one aftar the other, round and
rvand the chairs When I stop playing,
everybody must sit down in a chair, bue
not two on ome chair. There are five
chairs and eix children, 50 one will ge# loft
ont. All the rest reach Jerusalem, bub one
does not.

Then Oousin Kate began o play and the
children to march. She stopped so sud-
denly thai all the children stood sill and
looked at her.

“Sis down! Sit down! Hurry!"” she
cried. Then came a rush and scramble.
All had seatz except Bertie. The nexs
time Cousin Kato stoppcd playing, every-
body sat down very quickly, excepb Beriie,
who stood aguin staring at cousin Kate.
He could not get over his surprise ab the
sadden stupping of the music. All thought
*Going to Jerusalem " was a jolly game.
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