
4 HAPPY »AYS.

ing, and badly hurt sa that
sho could scarcly crawl. but

hio rnnnagcd toi lep awny
o n thrco foot and geL hor

brekfat;wben silo carno
brik silo was entircly un-

-1j. able ta get up to lier kit-
j- tons, and what do you thirk

s ho did?1 Sho lay down nt
- ' tho horso's foot, and mowedjf and loaked up Boverai times,
l. till at last the pony, Ben-Ming

to understand hor want8,
rcachcd down, took tho cnt ini

MiTs SNOWIALL his tcoth, and tossed lier up
whon thedscbtnot, toi ler kittens,

wbo wedout ntwore glad eflaugh ta

This, Mr,. C. told us, ho saw reponted
mornirig after rnarning. Kit would roll
inta the manger, go out and get hor
breakfast, comae back, and be tossed up ta
her family by the kind horso, who must
bave underatood cat language and bon

TUE SNOW-FALL willing ta, listen ta it

HiuttAiI for old King Winter and tho
snow. That is whiât the bays and tho girl4 A DIRIK 0F MILIL
Bay, for they are delightcd t. o c the tniow
and tho ico that they may slido. down bill IT was such a warm day; and the chl-
and skate on tho ponds. They aro glad dreri liad taken a long waik with maMma.
when sohool is over that thuy may tako " "Oh, mnmma 1 I'm so thirsty 1 Please
thoir 81odt3 and tubvggans uver to tho big 1lPt uq -;top and ask for a dr-ink» 8aid
blli and have a juil3 tiame. Thoy are luok- Frank Sa they opencd the gate, and
inag furvrd tu th~e Christmans hulidays went up ta a littie bouse. Il Vould yon
when they can bave a good tinie ail the like some milk ? My littie girl guessed
day. Iyou would,' said the kind-looking woman

who opened the door. I Oh, yes na'an-i,
" STORY FOR THE CHILDREN. ..But whero is yanr little girl?1 Why
A FRIEÇI) of ours told us a story whicb doesnt sho corne out? " asked Frank,

jnterested us sa mnuch that wvo want ta toll peoping in tho door. Then a sad look carne
it ta ail aur little friends. This gentleman over the mother's face, and she told themn
owned a horso, which was very fond of him, . why her littie girl did flot corne out.
and would comne from. the pasture et the Lilla could not walk. A year ago she
sound of his vaice, and follow him about lied been swinging on the branches of an
like a dog. Wall, at one tirne the horse aid trce, with other chuldrnu, when one of
becanie lame, and was obliged ta stand the.branches broke, and Lilla fllt. She
in his stable, and not bo .used for rnany hurt lier back,! so that she lad neyer been
weeke, and it was during thia tirne able ta walk since. The mother asked themn
tînt Mr. C. becanie interested ta see how ta go in and see Iàlla. Sa they became
much the homse knew and how kind his Jacquainted; and the dhidren have nover
sympathies wore. forgotton ber. After thoy went home fromn

Anm aid cnt lad mode lier nest upon the the country, they sent pictures and str
3caffald just aboya thp, horse's manger anxd books, and rnany littie loUtera, ta show
haad laid thora lier little farnily of five how thoy rernembered her. Tbey tala
Icittena, ta bring thern up under good tui- their sehoolmates about LUil, and they
,lion, we auppase. She and the horse geL sent soma gifLa too.
an nicely for soa days. She jurnpcd Sa tLe tittie girl ia ninch happier 'with
down in his manger and wvcnt off for for d,1 such kind fn~ends, and niaizua ia glad
tuad then came hack and leaped up ta lier' that lier boy and girl are doing sîuch a kind
kittens agaia. But ana marning sho rolted 'work. Frank says it is ail becanse thiey
off ixuto the manger, with lier foot bloed- stopped toi ask for a drik tha dy.

DARLINO'S QUESTIONS.
"Wuxar. dces the Oid Year go, tiuua,

Whien it lias passcd away?
IL was a good OId Year, .

1 wimh that it could stay.

"IL ga&ve es 8ptiug and Butanier,
Tho wintcr and the fafl;

It brought us baby sister,
And tînt was boat of ail.

W~hoe docs the OId Year go, mamma? i
I cannot undorstand."

"My love, iL goca ta jain the years
Safo folded in Ood's hauxd."

"From, whore will comae the New Yzar
Whon tie good Old Yearis dead.?

Naw ail rny birds and all my flowers
With tho Otd Yoar bave fled.

"I do naL think that 1 shall love
This New Year at ail."

"Yes, dear, it, too, will bring the spring,
The summor and tho faiL"

"Where wiIl itceome £ram, momma ?
I do not understand."

«IIt cornes frarn where ail corning years
Are hidden in Ood's hand."

STOP AND WEIGH.

ONz marning an enraged countryman
carne inta Mr. M.'s Bhap with vory angry.
look. Ho left a team in the street, and
had a gaod stick in his baa.

"'Mr. M.," said the angry countryman,
"I bouglit a paper of nutmega here in

your.shop, and when 1 got home they were
more thon half walnnts; and that'a the
young villain tînt I bonght 'ema off," point.
ing ta John.

IlJohn," said Mr. M., Ildid you soei this
man walnuts for nutmeg ? "

"No, sir," was the ready reply.
"You lie, yon little villain i I sid the

countryman, atil more enraged at the
boy's assurance.

1,Now, look bore," said John, "if you
bad taken the trouble to weigh your nut *-
megs, you wonld bave found tînt I put ini
those walnuts gratis.»

"9Oh!1 yon gave thew toi me, did you?"'
said the countryrnan.

IlYes, sir. I threw in a handful for the
thildren toi crack," said John, laugbing.

"Wall, if that ain't a yonng 5smi
said tie countryrnan, lis features relaxing
into a giln, aB ho saw thxough the matteri'

Muci bard talk aud bad blood would b.
aaved if people would stop ta weigh things
before thoy blanie aLliera IlThÉàk t,'ice
before yon speak once," in a good müotto.


