
HAPPY DAYOS

BOBBIES VERSES.

1Tà childron wero loaxning their vorse one
1day,

W)xen baby-boy etopped in his bugeot play,
6 %ing, IlMe, too, na-mna-toaolh me what

Vte yen know Bobblo d<d loarn Il aldren
4obeyl" 0

«Plema say it qnlok, manima-I moan oay
.ý it Blow;"

UNteu standlng quite stili, with face al
.jaglew,

InKow obe, I can say it, nov Bobbie dom.
Skuow-

je, "lConsider the Miles, how they grew 1"

iLÀd, the* n'other one, mamama-what Jeas

When children came to him-they were
j net afra!,dr on he put hie kin-d baud on evory once

1-head,
îLlke grandpa doos wheli ru going te bed."

Re elimbed up, and est hiraeoif dowu an

iSe. nov, Bobbie's a big boy! Bobbie l4tht..!"
'is aweet voice wau grave, Ua ho Rsaid rover-

e ntly,ISnffer littie ohildren ta corne nto me,"

f hen papa came home, the boys called,
.1 IlBobbie, hello!1
{Jme quok, and toll papa the verses yen

L.One minute ho stoppod, thon bagan aveet
and 1ev,

C onieldr the. littie cbildren,. howIthel gravi"
-V>rqiniz Dar&.

EL'=S GOLDEN TEXT.
BT IL. A4 M]ILU.

H A, Mabeli1 Yeu didn't get np,
cld'yon'? shouted (Jbarlie Mass. "lI told
uyer mothor, nse bsk3ows ail about it, he

~ded, a hedanhed along te do an errand
-or bis mùthor.
Poor Mabel vas more hut than angry,

%fr Churle vas her vory boat *iond, and
6bd always beaun kindaud thoughtfül. If
~ho hadl stopped to thiuk haif a minute, I do
~not believe he would have hurt hie littie
~friend; for vards hurt very oftn, and
somotimes break friendsbipe if they do not
break boues.

(iharlie snd Mabel had begun achool
togother wheu they veie wee littie tota,
and lad kept in the umne claie until this
examination, when Obaï. .,au promoted.

As Mabel wa]ke alowly towWrs home

the tears rau down her cheeks. She thought
how disappointed mamerna would We, and
liew mean it was in Charlie ta ba in sucli a
hurry to tell her firstl juat as if ahe vas
afraid te tell it hersoif.

IWell, daugliter, what nova?1" Mm.
Hart cheorfnlly inquired as Mabel came
iuto the 8ltting-roorn.

Sho tried ta swallaw the groat lump
which carne in ber thront, but the toars foll
se fat ahe could net arieor.

"lNover mind, doar, wo are ail very sorry,
but vo wili try barder next Urne," sald hor
mather, as Bhe drow the sobbing littie girl
te ber aide and kissed ber; and Mabel
deterznined te do lier very best te pleao t.he
dearoat mother in the venld.

She coadnet forgot Oharlie's wards, and
aho told mather about theni, adding ini a
very hurt tons, "He might have waited, I
thiuk; it seesasif howasglad 1didn't
get Up.",

"T es, he maiglit have waitod; but thon ho
vas se pleased for himseit hie did net stop ta
think how yeu wauld liko it., answered
manima.

"lDut boys aught te stop aud thlnk, just
as much as girls," perslsted Mabel, although
she looked at Oharlie's conduct lu a new
ligît.

"That is true; and it is always best not
te bc iu a hurry ta teit bad nove, but to lot
aur feot bc swift ta tell good newe," vas the
vise reply.

Six montha rolled areuud. Mabel cou-
quered the multiplication table, and al
through the terni had paid careful atten-
tion ta whatever lier teacher tald lier,
instéad of letting lier thoughts fly off ta
minima and darling littie sistor Eva ar lir
nov tricycle.

When the oxramination came she vas
piamoted number one, and papa gave her
the briglit nov gold dollar lie bad promised
as a reward for being at the liead ef the

Thise ie Charlie vas amang the disap-
poinied oe% es,5 they were again lu the
sanie disa. As they met on the vay home
Mabel waajust about tcsay, IlAh 1 you are
loft back nov; how do you liko it ?" when
samething stepped lier; it vas a Golden
Toit vhich abe had stored away in ber
heart: "Be ye kidd ta ene anothor, tender-
hearted, forgiving eue another."

Se this little beoaine shut lier lips tiglit
sud wa]ked away as fast as evcr she could.
It 'wauld have beau, a satisfaction ta psy
Charlie back; but it vas braver iu Mabel ta
resiat the temptation.

Charlie learned a nov lesson, and the
Meindship betveen tbonais letronger than

TUIE HIAPP1Y SPÂltIOWS.
Cilit'rEs. ItF chipper-ree, clhippor.reo. chou,
Nover woe bindI8 sa blithe a3 wa;
Up aboya u3 tho golden suu
Shining bright, titi the day ie done
Down baby sund beneatlî eur tout
Shine the shcavca!at tho golden whoat,

Chipper-roc,.chipper.re, chipper-nu,' cheo,
What a beautiful lunch have vo 1
Chilly winds and sunîmerrain
Never blightud aur golden grain;
Ho vho féedoth us ail se voll
Knows where ail the sparrave dwell.

Where do yon thluk thoso sparrowe brown
Sleep, vhen the'golden sun goee'down i
Up in the top et a7tall pine trou
Nostie snugly thoso sparrova thnee,
Each witli ita baa beneatb ita wing,
Trueting lu God for overything.

A HAPPY HEA1tT.
My littie boy came te nme this n.-rnning

witb a brekon tay, aud begged I @roula
moud it for him. It was a very hand8ome
toy, snd vas the pride et his heart mast
thon; se I did net wonder te sec his lips
quivering and the tears coa into bis oyos.

Il'lIl try ta fix itl darhing," but Fra afraid
I can't do iV.

Hoe watcbod me anxioualy a few momeonts
and then said, cheorfully, "lNover mind,
mammîa. If yon can't fix it, PUi bc juBt as
hiappy vithout iL."

Wasn't that aýLbravo, snhiny beart ?
And that made me think et a dear little
girl, only three yeaxs aId, vhom I once naw
bninging eut lier choicest; p!aythiugs te
amuse a little bomesick coen. Among
the rest vas a little truuk, witb bande et
oilk paper for straps-a very pretty toy;
but careleas little Freddie tipped the lid
tao far back and brake it off. Ho haret out
witli a cry ef friglit, but littie Minnie, vlth
lier awn eyea full et tears, aald, * Çee
mind, Freddie, jusL sec what a nice oeale
the top vill nake."

Koeep a hippy heart, little aidren, sud
you will bie like sunbeama wherever
you go. _______

ÂRTIES DREAM
A YEW veeks ago Artie and his mam

took a walk by tho break. The willows
verejust plittiug forth large buda. Artie's
mamma said, "Sec, there are the puusy
willows." Artie laughed at the thouglit of
ca]Iiug the big buds pusaies. Ho told papa
about it ini the evening, sud in the nigit. ho
dreamed of the biusb-y wiflow. They wone
real live pussies, dlimbing Up a elender
stemn


