42 THE HARP.

very Qm'\",'T can't buy anything from
you to-dav.

“Oh, Miss,said the little girl “yon've
done me just ag much good as il you
had. Mosi persons that T meet say,
‘get awny with youl!l' bhut you haye
gpoken kindly to me, and T feel a heap
better, ”

That was ‘considering the mpoor.”
How little it ecosts to do'that! Tict us
learn to speak kindly and gently to the
poor and sutlering.  If we hive nothing
clre to give let us at least give them our
sympathy.

‘¢ 8peak gently, kindly to the poor,
Let no harsh tone he heard;

They have a enough they must endure,
Without an unkind word.

‘Speak gently for *tis like the Tord;
Whose accents meek and mild
Bespolke him as the San of God,
The gracions, holy child.”

GRANDMOTIER'S ADVICE,

" Iwawnrto give you two or three rules.

One is—

Always look af the person you speak
to. W hen you are addressed look straight
at the porson who speaks to you. Do
not forget this,

Another is—

Speak your words plainly. Do not
mutter nor mnmble.. If words are worth
saying, they are worth pronouncing dis-
tmctlv and clearly.

A third is—

Do not say disagreeable things, If
you have nothing pleasant to say, keep
silent. ,

A fourth is—and, oh, children,; remem:
ber it all vour lives—

Think three times before yon speal
once !

‘Have you something to do which youn
find hard and would prefer not to ilo?
Then listen to a- wise old grandmother.
Do the havd thing first; and get it over
ivith, - If you lmve done wmng, go and
eonfess it. - If the garden:s to he weed-

‘ol, weed it first and: p]w afterwards.

Do the ‘thing you don’tlike to do first;

“and then, wWith ¢ 'a clear conscience, tly

the rest.

"FIIE CfTILDREN'S PIe-NIC.
*Twas the merriest, fanniest pic-nic
That ever von did see; )
They held it down in the orchard,
Under the apple tree.

The air was heavy with fragrance
And full of the huw of hees, i
And showers of the pink and white blos-
SOMSK
Were wafted down hy the breeze.

They scattered overilie dishes
To a mverey little whiil,

Titt the table scemed Arcked for the fairich
With a service of pink and pearl.

There were Nellie and Tam at the table,
And Pusev nnildl Rover for gnests
Each with their well-washed faces,
And their conts were the sleckest and
hest.

Noll evavelvwaited on Pussy,
And Tom enve Rover his share.
And the children londly praised them
For a well hehaved pair.

And they purred and wageed politely,
Butit was anuiekly forgotten al),

Wihen a field-mones ceamnpered p-lcl them,
And a squirrel jumped on'the wall.-

Right aver the tahle sprang Paosey, .
And Rovey the squirrel gave chase,
Leaving the children tn wonder
At their pic-nic turned into a race.

The chairs were o’erturned, and the table
Staad gracefully tinned 1o one side;

Avnd the dislies and all their contents
Were rolling far and wide.

Tom langhed i1 the tears were falling
Qvor liia chieeks like rain g

But. Nellie in‘wrath, said she’d never,
Never invite them again,

WIO WAS 1T ?

Littla ones. do von rememhbar

When your limbé were full of pain,
And von rested on a pillow,

Wishing ease would come again?

Who was-¢he pale, patient heine, o
Tietenine for vour fuintest curh L
Bathing aft. vour heated forehend,
Tove light in her soft mild eve?

Mwas vanr mothor ! vou rom(‘mher -

Haaven’s hlessings on her hoad —

Watched you throngh your weary'sick-
ness,

Tor your weal she daily ple’xd

Can von grieve that © human angel”
Noble, kind, unselfich, frie—

By a sinful \vord or action? ,
"Think, she honrly "prays for you.

Dg. not et your. wavward temper
Cast. neross her Jife a clond,

If yon do, vou can’l fordet it, )
When she’s lying in ler ‘Shroud.




