
22 HAPPY DAYS.

àlOTIIER AND BABY.
GGoD.NIOI, Say the little chicKS,

Pcep o p .p: pp
tico.nigt, say the littla birts

"We'ro going to eleep."

"Ood-night," Baîy the IIlittlo Iambs,
ae ecepy, toa,

Giood-night,"' says the mooley caif,
"Mool moo. mool"

They ail love their mother,
And corne at hot call -

But baby bas the vcry bcît
àMother of al].

Whcn the round sun sets,
And stars aro iii the sky,

She holds baby in ber armeR
And singe IlRoek.a.by."
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THE LQRD'S CHILD.
THE great pia7za of the bote] was full

of gay' people. Suddenly in the drive in
front appeared a stylish phacton drawn
by two handsome poules. The driver was
a lovely young girl ; beside her sat an old
coloured laundress, whose basket af fine
clothes reposed at ber feet. In a half-
hour the phaeton and ponies appeared
azain, but the young girl was alone.
Throwing the reins to the man who came
te wait upon ber, she jumped out of the
phaeton and approached the bote).

"Miss Baker, 1 amn surprised," said a
young gentleman, laughingyly. IlCouldn't
you làn &nyone bt tht aid coloured

wooeau to take out driving ? i
I didn't try," sha answered merrily;

III~ was toa giad ta have ber. I have not
seen her beote for five years. Shawa
our cook at that time, and a goad one, 1
can assure you. I would bave known her
if 1 lied mot ber in Egypt, but I met ber

on the avenue ;vitl. a basket o! clothes Bo
hecavy tlrnt eho f airly tottercd under the
burden. Sn I gave ber a lift; 1 couldn't
help it, yon knov.' And Gertie Bakcr's
smîfling face disappcared witbin the door-
W8y.

'Just lika Gertie Baker."' exclaimed
an admiring friend. "Sha e igantie and
courteous toi overybody."

"One of the prvilcges o! niobilityo" re-
mnarked another.

In a littie cabin a mile fram the batel
sat an aid colourcd woînan. The perepira-
tion wae running down bar checks, but
ber eye gIeamef. with pride and jay as
she talkcd te ber oniy chiid, a middl-
aged wornan, whose look told its own ead
stary. "Jus' t'ink, Laudy, honey," ehe
said, I was a.limpin' long in de bot sun,
my back 'mos' broke, when wbo should I
sec drivin' 'long but Judge Bakeres daugh-
ter, Missie Gertie, de lubliest pictur -Fa
seed in a good while, ber face a-smilin',
an' ber bine eyes a-glcamin', an' ber yeiler
curla a-flyin'. Lemmne sec, ehe mua' be
fo'teen years oie, 'cause abe war nine wben
I lc£' dar; but abo's de saine dear chile
she aimes was. When she eeed me, she
reiued up ber panies sida ob de carb, an)
calis out, 'Howdy do, aunty V An' den
when she Loun' out I war lame, an' bad a
mile ta waik wid dose hobby cloos, she
axed me ta git insîda wid ber. Aimas'
t-ak my brouf away, but 1 (gottin; an' 1
tell ye, Lindy, houey, 1 didn't gt tired a'
nothin' home. An', Lindy, Missie Gertie
le comin' ta sea yer, an' ehe's gain' ta bring
yer flowahs an' nice t'ings to eat."

I.Flowahs!1 Did you say flowabs,
mammy?" asked Lindy, a look of deligbt
in her tired eyes.

"es, bauey, flowahs9, an' fruit an' a
spring chieken te brile," joyouely.

IlO mammy, wbat make 'or sa ki' an'
good ta us?"

"lDe Lawdi chiae; ahe's de Lawd's own
chile, bress ber!"I

SQ SELFISII.
JOHNNIE and Jennie were haviug a tea-

party.
IlYou eau pour out the tea, Jennie,"

sn.id Johnnie, graciously.
"'Weii," 8aid Jennie, greatiy picased.
«And I wilI help ta tbe cake," went on

Johunie.
IlWe-ell," repeated Jennie doubtfuilly.
Sa Jeunie poured out the tea and

Johnnie eut np the cake. Mamma bad
given tbem quite a large pioce. Jobnnio
ont the large pie into five emaller pieces.
Thcy were aIl about the sanie sizo.

Ha belped Jennie ta eue piece, and bc-
glan ta eat another bimself. Jennie paured
eut another cup of tea, and the feast went
on. Manima, in the next room, heard
them taiking peacefuiiy awbile; but
presentiy arase a discussion, and tbon a
prolonged waii from Johnnie.

"What le the matter ?"I asked mamma.
"Jennie's greedy, and sel flsh toa," cried

Johnnie between bis sobs. Thon ho .cried
again.

IlWbat ie the matter?"I repeated mamma,
goinir lu to find out.

IlWhy,' ecclaiuied 3 ahnnie, as Boon aM
ha could speak, " we each bad twa picces
of cake; and there was oniy ane loft, and
Jeonnie-shec took it all l

Mamma Iookcd perpiexcd.
IlThat (bas seon rather solfish of Jen-

nie," she eaid %vith regret.
IlYes, it was," Job unie wept, "'causa I

cnt the cake that way sois 1 could hava
that extra piece myself."

WLIAT HAPPENED TO THE CATER-
PILLAIR

IT Was a warxn day in Octobcr, and
Ray sat an the grass playing with bifi
littie red express waggan. Alter a whiie
ha rau off ta get sotua acorns, and wheu
he came back what do you suppose he
f ound l A fuzzy brown caterpillat right
down in the corner a! hie waggon.

Soon it was supper timo, so ho put the
waggzon away in bis play-room, but bright
and early the next morning ho came back
ta sea how the caterpillar Iiked its new
bomne, and he found that something very
s trange bad bappened. The littie rw
visiter Nvas gene, and in the waggon was
only sometbing that looked like a tiny
bundie rolled up in coarse spider weba.
Wbon Ray's niamma saw the bundie, she
told hlm that it was a cocoan, and that
the caterpiliar was fast asieep inside.

The cacocn Iay on the sheif ail w.:nter.
One early 8ummer morning wben Ray
went toi look at it ho found a littie hoie
in it, and yau can neyer guess what had
happeued ta the caterpillar. Tnstead of
beinge a bro'wn worm. any lounxor, 'when it
crept out of the cocoon it was ê. 1>autifui
hutterfiy t bat spread its dainty wings
and flew away inta the sunshine.

PETEIL
PETER lived an tha prairie. Wben ha

was tbreo years aid the first railroad train
came through. Uncle Pater carried the
smali boy ta see it.

A train-boy tbrewv a peach ta Peter.
He ate it, aud laughed and 8quealed with
delight.

"Don't tbrow away the atone,"1 said
Uncle Peter. IlWeill plant it."

Peter's chubby, brown lîite hand patted
the soft earth ovor it. That first season
ho watched the green shoot break througb
and seunl out a fe le aves. The nest
season it was tail enaugb for Peter ta
jump over it. The next season it was so
t.all ho couldn't.

When Peter was eigbt years aid thero
were seven peachos on bis tree. One for
each of the family, and net one of them,
bad ever tasted anythiug Sa good before.
Ho planted ail the stones.

To-day Peter is a big boy. Ho bas
eight weIl-grown peach trees, which carr
bcalth and deligbt ta all the neighbour-
bood. And ho bas a young orchard
coming an which wiIl samo day bring
mare money than ail bis father's crps.


