HAPPY DAYS.
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THE LITTLE SNOW.SHOVELLER

Merrily whi<tling along the street,

With his little pug nose and his hands
and feet

Sharply bitten by old Jack Frost,

His curly hair by the rude wind tossed,

Armed with his shovel, goes Pat Magee;

In search of a job, of course, is be.

Brave little chap * "tis little he cares

For old Jack Frost; and the storm he
dares

With & merry face and a merry song

As through the snow he paddies along

This bloe-eyed lad—o'er the slippers
street,
Hoping the chance of a job to meet.

QGive him a dime and see him work

Pat is not s bit of a shirk ;

In goes his shovel with might snd main,

Making the snow fly off like rain,

Here, there, and everywhere, in a trice,

Till your walk grows speedily clead and
nice.

Then, cheeks as red ss the reddest rose,
Shouldering his shovel, off he goes;
Merrily whistling on his way,

His boyish heart so bsppy and guy,

That neither for wind nor frost cares he,—
This little snow-shoveller, Pat Magee.

JOHNNYS CALCULATIONS

Johnny was poring over his mental
arithmetic. It was & new study to him,
and he found it interesting. When Johnny
undertook anything he went about it with
heart, head, and hand. He sat on his high
stool st the table, while his father sat just
opposite. He was such a tiny fellow—
soarcely large enough to hold the book, you
would think, much less to study and calenl-
late ; but he could do both, as you shall see.

Johnny's father had been speak-
ing to hiz mother ; and Johnny had
been so intent on his book that he
had not beard a word; but as he
leaned back in his high chair to
rest 2 momens he heard his father
say; “ Dean got beastly drunk at
the cizb last night; he drank ten

glasses of wine. I was disgusted
with the fellow.”
Johnny looked up with bright

eyes, and said to his father: “How
many did you drink 7"

“fvdnnk one,” said the father,
smiling down at his little boy.

“Then you were only one-tenth
drunk,” said the boy, redectively.

“There, there!” interrupted his
father, biting his lips to hide the
smile that would come. “I
it'’s hedtime for you, and we'il have
po morc srithmetic to-night.”

So Johnny was tucked away in
bed, and went sound asleep, turn-
ing the problem over and over to
see if he was wrong; snd just be-
fore he lost himself in slumber he
had thought: “One thing is sure;
if Dean hadn’t taken one glass, he
would not have beca drunk. So it is the
safess way never $o take one, and I never
will”

And the next thing Johnny was moring.

while his father was thinking: “There's|;

something in Johnny's calculaticn, after
all. It is not safe whkeoneﬁnnd
I will ask Desr to sign a total inence
pledge with me to-morrow.” And he did
so, and they both kept it.

So grest things grew out of Johany's
«tudying mental arithmetic.

NANNIES GIFT.

Naonie Dane is a sweet little girl, just
six years olc.- She is not a preity child,
for her face is very thin snd freckled; but
her heart is so good and loving that those
who know her best love ber deariy.

Her father, is a big, silent man, and ber
mother is always tired and busy; so
Nannie does not have so many kisses and
fond words ac she would like. Her two
little brothers are rather rough, and only
the baby seems to be as loving as Nannie
herself.  She is one of the best littie girls
in the school, and learns very fast; not
because she is so quick, but because she
tries so hard, and wants to do just what
her teacher says.

One day, just before Christmas, when
all the children were talking about stock-
ings, and trees, snd Ssnts Clsus, Miss

coming in to-day to hear you 1
spell, and to-morrow to see how well you
can sud. [ want you all to try hard, and
wtbeﬁveMIﬁl!ss:::LtGlm'
present the last day of &

Nannie's eyes opened wide. She
never had a Christmas present in her |
for her father was poor, and it took all
money to buy bread othes and
rent He had given her ore shilling
day she was six, and that was the
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work 80 keep beck her tears st this naive
confession.

YOUNG ASTRONOMERS.

-
E

14
1
:

1
)

b
é'%;ay
i

¥
:

a

!
i

|

|
i

;

Ei'
%

it
:
¥
REF

'3.




