HAPPY DAYS.

SOME WISE BEFORES.
BY FAROLD FAREINGTCN,
Before 1I'd say a harmful thing
Of some one else, 1'd e
How | would feel if some one vl
Said that same thing «f me.

Before a eross word ~hould escape
My lips (if 1 were vou).

I'd reckon. if 1 could, the good
A kindly word would do.

Before 1'd utter a eomplaint—
The weather might <em bad—

1'd first see if that rain did not
Make other persons glad.

Before 1’d let an angry frown
Come o'er my face, I'd see
Tiew really more becoming
A pleasant smile would be.

Refore my character was fixed
(T'm very sure you ean),

1T'd enltivate those traits—each one—
That make a noble man.
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A WARNING TO THE YOUNG.

It is often worse to read bad besoks than
it is to keep company with bad loys
Actions grow off our thoughts, and a bad
hwk can in a few minutes damage ns for
ever.

Ome of Englond’s greatest and lest men
savs that when a bov ancther boy Joaned
him a bad book for just fifteen minutes,
It sent a deadly dart to his sonl. He
never could get away from the vile im-
pression made npon his mind by that heok

| the <shadow lingered.

' Every year there was an ox killed and the

in <« short a time. He shed many bitter
tears over it, and tried to forget it. but
God forgave him,
he eonld not tear from his soul the
Memory of that evil l---k.

My voung friends, if von will hear the
voice of aze and wisdom, do not read bad,
trashy books and papers. They feed un-
holv. Instful thoughts and lure to dark
deeds.  Thev poison the mind and corrapt
the morals. They are worse on the soul
than liguor is on the brain. If you fill
vour mind with the rubbish of nonsense
and the filth of vile thizking, there will
v neither room nor relish for the choice
wold of truth and the diamond duost of pure
thought. In the Bible vou will find the
loftiest  sentiments expressed in a clear
and captivating «tvle. [t is a fountain of
pure thought and clear English. Read it
much. love it more, and live out its blossed
teaching: for ever.
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RAINY-DAY STORIES.
BEY MARY J. CLAEK.

“ 1t rains. Oh, goody ™ said Dorothy.
“ Now we'll have the candle story that
grandmother’s leen saving for the next
rainy day.”

It was a cold. winter day, and Dolly and
Dorothy brought their little chairs close to
the gate. bright with glowing coal.

Grandmother took her knitting. < When
1 was< a little girl.” she began, ~ we didn’t
have any gas in the house or any lamp—
just candles” .

“ Why. grandmother! Candles are just
a teeny hit of light. Was that all T

“Yes, I've heard my father say they
wave just enongh light 1o <o how dark it
was.  But we were very glad to have them.

fat from him made the tallow for the
candles. The day before candle-making
mother used to get evervihing ready. She
had long wooden candle rods (alwut the
size of those your sash enrtains are run
on) with points at each end.”

“What were the points for?” asked
Dally.

“ That you may gues by and bv. There

was a ball of candle wick. something like |
<oft darning eotton.  The ball was as large |
as an orange.  From this mother measured |
off a piece abont twice the length of a
eandle.  Then <he doubled and twisted it, |
and left a little loup at the top to slip on !
the candle md.™ l
“Oh, now | see.” said I‘"“_". “ what !
those points were for—to go through the |
Tittle lonpe.™ |
“Yes, that is right,” replied grand- |
mwother.  “ Then mother put twelve twists !
of the wick on the rod and kept stringing |
the same way until she had a dozen rods |
reads. Next day the kitchen was cleared
of evervthing that would be in the way,

and a great, shining. brass kettle was set

on the fire. This was filled with tallow
that had been melted and strained, and
when it was hot enough it was lifted off
the fire and set in the middle ¢f the room.
Then she -li’i;'wl the rods into the kettle
and the warm tallow covered the wicks
Then they were pt away to cool. When
they were hard they were dipped again
and eonled as mayy times as were needed
gonl-<ized candle. These
candles were called dips.  Nicer ones were
made in moulds.  This holds six. See the
tulws—one for cach candle. Two short
rods were strung, each with three wicks.
How many would that be ?”

“8Six,” said Dolly and Dorothy to-
wether.

“ Then the rods were beld over the mould
and each wick dropped down into its own
tube. It wmst be exactly in the middle
md fastened at the bottom with a wooden
pez wedged in tight.  Then the warm tal-
low was poured in clear to the top, and the
mould set away to cool. When the tallow
was hard the pegs were pulled out and the
rods lifted, and out came sis fine candles.
Father used 1o have one of these in a silver
candlestick on the round table in the sit-
ting-room.  Beside that was set the silver
snuffer tray, and snuffers and extin-
muisher.”

“How cunning!™ said Deolly. “Tt
looks like a little dunce cap with a
handie.”

* Didn’t you have to make a t :nan
candles I asked Dorothy. i 4

“ Yes.” replied grandmother; “ but we
didn’t use a light = late as we do now.
People went 1o led earlier.  There was a
bell rung called the curfew bell. At nine
welock evers light must be out and the fire
covered, and every one must go to bed.”

= How do You ocover a fire 7 asked
Dorothy.

“ In those days we didn’t have matches,
and used 1o oover the fire with ashes so
that it would burn very slowly and last all
nightt  In the moming there would be
some live evals under the ashes to kindle
it again.”

“Our word curfew cones from twa
French words, courre feu, which mean
‘eover the fire ™

= There's the tea bell” said Dorothy.
* Let’s make believe it's the eurfew bell.™

“Oh, yesI" said Delly, “and dom™t
light the zas; let’s just have a candle.”

INFLUENCE OF BAD WORDS.

= I don’t want to hear naughty words,™
said little Charlie to his schoolfellow.
* It does not signify,” said the other boy;
“they zv in at one ear, and out st the
other.”  “ No,” peplisd Charlie.  “ The
worst of it is, when nanghty words get in
they stick: so I mean to do my best to

keep then out ™
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