
HAPPY DAYS. 47

ORtANDMOTUERS.

oirJt,%TDioEits are vory nice folksi,
Thoy bout ail tha aunta in croation;

Thay let a chap do0 what hae likes,
And don't worry about eciucation.

I amn aura I can't sea it ail,
What a poor fallow over could do

For apple and pennies and cakes,
Without a grand inothar or two.

Andl if ho is bad now and thon,
And niakea a greût rackating'oi,

Thoy only look ovar their specs
Andl eay, IlAh, boys will be boys'

"Lie ie only short at tha hast;
Let the childreu be happy ta-day."

Thon they look fer a wbile rit the eky,
And the hbis that arc far, far away.

(pito olten as twilight cornes on,
Grandruother s intz hymne very Iow

To thornselvas, as they rock by the fira,
AbDut heaven, and whoe they shall go.

And thon a boy, iitopping ta think,
WilI find a hot tear in hise ye,

Te know what will corne at the last.-
rior grandruotherea ail have ta die.

1 wish they could stay haro and pray,
Fer a boy noode thoir prayers evory

nigt-
Sonme.boys more than ot her8, I s'pose-

Such a I need a wonderfni sight.

HO0ME FROhI THE WARS.

0CR 'large picture reprosent a joyous
acone which must bava ofton happeuced
after the lato leranco-Prussian war. The
husband and father is returning froru the
victarious battlofi-3hd.. Ho bas won the
iran cross oLf honour which hanga an iàs
breast. Hie wifo and littie son bail hjm
with eager joy. The littie fellow carrnes
in his, arma a mimaie battle.flag and sword.
But it le se long since the baby saw its
fathor that it clings in terrer to, its
mothor's neck. The invalid graudmother
in the chair le so overcome with, joy as ta
ba unable te rise. But, aime 1 thora were
many homo circles where the father nover
came ba*rk. Thoneande of brave men
were loft dead upon the gary field, and
their wives and children were left ta weep
in solitude and povorty and dospair. War
is axnong the greateet af ovils that tiffect4
the race. Q£ thie we had saven yoars mgo
a e]ight exporieuce in aur belovolJ Canada.
Goil grant that we mav nover kuow its
avile again.

A.N UINSI'tKEN LIE.

mos~siother look grent pains ta l'ring
up bar chidron to bc truttiful. Shoe irn-
pressad upon the.ir niinds the friet that a
persan givon to lying cmi neyer have tha
confidence af ethore. Whenovar they did
wrong eba encouraged thoru to comae ta
lier and couleas what tbay bad doncanmd
ha forgiven for iL, rathar tha.n coaceal it.
Soonar or Inter, it was pretty sure ta ha
Iauud out, and attcndod concoahinent only
broughit added diegrace when the trutb
waq kuowu. One day Rosa had a visiter,
a littia girl about bier own aga. They were
rit play in the parlour. Accidently Pasa
avertnrned a vase and braka it. "lOh,
dear," sha exciaimed, "lwbat will mother
say 1 Sha thought over so much oI thiat
vase, becauso Uncla William brought it ta
bier all.tho way froru China." "-Put it
back on the bracket and don't tell amy-
thing about it," advised Rosa'e visitor.
IlSeo, iL will stand up juet as it did bolore,
if it isn't jarrodi' Rosa hesitated a mro-
ment. Sbo know that it weuldn't ba rigbt
ta accept sncb advice. Whien the servant
dustod the vase iL would corne apart, and
very likely the girl weuld ba bhîîned fer
brcakiug, it. But ltgsa decided ta"tako the
advico offered; so they put the brok-en
vase carefnlly on the brackot, and loft the
parlour.

The very ncxt day, when the servant
wr-s diistiug the rooni, down tumbled the
vase as soon as she tauchei t with bier
duster. Ros m'sothor happonod te bo ln
the roorn nit the tume. She was vcry
sorry that it was brokon, and soeing how
sha fait about it, thagiri, who really thought
abhi had doue tho mischief, wvas a good demi
pained. Mms Sprague spoke aI the affair
saveral times during the day, and Rosa
hknew that ne ana dreamod of bier as bcing
the guilty ane. But that didn't inake bier
feel rlght. lier conscience began ta troubla
ber. IlI haven't lied about it;1 sho argueil
with hersali, "lfor 1 baven't said a wori,
no oue bas asked me." But that argu-
ment didn't satisfy couscience. '<Von
know you broko it," said the accusing
voie, Iland yen know that keoping suaont
le sa much as saying you kuow uotbing
about it. Thafisl acting a lie." Rosa
stooditas long assha cenlil, Thon sbewent
to bar niother and toli ber the truth.
"A finit, I thought it woundn't Le lying if
I didn't say anythinig," Bhu- bail, "Lut I
sec nowv that 1 was wrong. My actions
lied just the :dame as mý wordï wùuld. I
1 amn orry, uuthc.z, that I brokt the vase,'
andl sorry t.bat I tricil ta deeive you
about it." Il '»> sorry that the vase wa8

liroken.' answorod het inothar, Ilbut l'in
glad that nxy littlo girl concluded t-o minea
to ina witli tho truth. Tho loss of tha
vase ie tiothing comparod with tho losa of
confidenco 1 shauid have fait in lier if toli
bail kept up the <laceptior? unti 11 fouîiti out

À SWEET APPLE.
MAMM."-"Yes darling, 1 lianr yon.-

1I wns down by the gat. yau know.
Eating that big rcd appla

You gave Mo a while ago.

-,Andl what do yon think 1 eaw thora?7
You nover crin guoss, you m.

Tho funniest littIa boggarl1
WVly, eba wann't as big as ra.

"Sic was dirty, you know, and 80

rogged,
And bier face wul s0 thin anil whit..

And a lookd and ahe looked nit niy
appla

Jusr. a though she would liko a bite.

"And slw kevt on watching my apple
Juit as hard as (,ver aha could,

And she lookcd so awfully huugry
Thtat it didn't tasto hialf so gocxl."

Wea11, and what did yen do, my
ladilie ?"'

"Why, I waitcd a bit, and then
1 gava lier a picce of tha appla,

Andl it tw4ted ail righit again 1

ALL REWARDED.

Foi children wore playing tuRether
noar suo watar, wlion one cf tlîem feul in,
and would have boon drownd had not hia
brother jumpeil in after him andl pullcd
hinouL- Anothor brothier helped torcurry
him home, and their littia sister followed
theru. A littie while after, thoir father.
who had heard what bad taken place.
called them into hie study, thüt ha iniight
rsýwûrd tiier as they deserved. Ho thon
aeked the first. "lWhat did you do wlien
you saw your brother drowning ?" -"1
ru'hed in after him and brought hlmn out."
"«You did woll; hiera is your reward."
-And what did yen do ?" turning ta the

second. IlI helpod ta carry hum hoo-e"
Thot was right, boera is your rcward."

«And what did you do whon yen saw )ur
brothcr sinking?'" speaking ta tho last, a
little girl thrc ycars old. '* I praycd,
papa."' Yvu 31.1 your part t«d, and we'.,
bore i±b a buoik fj.r .u too." AlU did
what they coul, and eacl. w~as ju.-tly ro-
Iwarded.


