
2(3 HAPPY PAYS. j
HIEU PARTY.

8h. twirled upon her tip.toes Iight,
Toeud baclc ber tanglod tresses briglit,
And cried, Il'aI truly tirod of play;
II bave a tes..party to-day Ç,"
Shei set the table 'ncath a troc,
Witb tempting tarta, and toaut an'] tes,
Ton tiny cups upon the tray,
Ton plat«s and epoons in trixu array,
Ton twinkling tapera thîn and tail,
And thon the foaut was ready ail.

The thruahea trilled and twitterod sweet,
The turf was tender 'neath hor feet,
Hor tidy cap witb lace was rimnied.
IlNow hemar amI and heres the vront:
Skie cried, IlBut who is there Wo est;
I amn very thirety for niy tes;
I think l'il b. the cornpany."
Anid sipping now and tauting thon,
Skie ate and drsnk for ail the ten!
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WB AR~E SAFE.
WHEN I was in England, a lady told nme

a sweet story illustrativeocf what it iu te
bave Christ- between us and every tbing
aise.

She said plie wus wakened up by a va-ry
strango noise of pecking, or uomething of
the kind, and viion ahe got up skie 8nv a
butterfly flying backward aud forward iu-
aide the window pane in great fright, and
outaide a sparrow pecking snd trying to
get in. The butterfiy did net see the glass,
and expectodeveryrninute to bo caught;
and the aparrow did not me the glass; sud
expected every minute to catch the but-
terfly; yet ail the whule that butterfiy vas
saass if ithbad been treeimiles away,

bocauso of the glass bolveon it and the
spsrrow.

Sn it is with Christians who arc abid-
ing in Christ, Rie prosence is botween
thor and Overy danger.

I do not beliovo that Satan underatands
about tbie niiglîty and invisible power that
protectB us, or aise he would not vante bis
efforts by trying to geL at un.

le mnuet bo liko the sparrow-he doos
net uec it; and Christians arc like the
buttorfly-they do net seo iL; aud se thoy
are frightoned, and flutter backward and
fvrward in terrer. But ail the while Satan
cannot tuuch the soul that lias the Lord
Jesue Christ botweon iteolf and him.

A MOUSE IN TIE PANTRY.

WVnEN 1 used te bo eut of temper, or
naugbty in any wal', if grandfather was
hao ho would caîl te me, "MYary, Mary,
take care ! thero's a meuso in the pantry 1"

1 ofton uuod te cesse crying at this, and
wondered Wo myseif what ho meant. 1
often rau Wo the pantry Wo sc if there really
was a menue in the trap, but I nover feund
one. One day I said -«Grandfather, I don't
knovwhbat yourmean I haven't apantry,
and there lu ne mice in niother's, because
I have looked everso often."

le siiled snd said "Cerne,* itie wenan,
sit down here in the porch by me sud
l'il tell yen what I mean. Your heart,
Mary, i8 the pautry. The littie sins are
mice that geL ini and nibblo away ail the
goed, aud that makes yen. senetiiues cross
aud peevish and fretful, unwilling te do as
yotir mother wishes; aud, if you do net
utrive against them, the maica will keep
nibbling till the geod is ail caten away.
Now, I vaut te show yeu, my little girl,
how to prevent this. To keep the mice
eut yen must set a trap for thern-the
trop of watchfulness, and bave for hait
geod resolutions sud firmuesq."

"«But, Grandfatber,"saidNsLncy,nowquîto
intcrested in the &tery, "'wouldnt tboy
nibblo the resolutions away after awhile?"-

ilNo, Nancy, net if the watch wai kept
strictly sud the hait s goed oee I did
net exactly understand it when grand-
mother firut told me, for I vas sueki a very
little boy, but I knew iL vas told fer me,
in some way, sud aftor awhile 1 began W
flud out what she meant. Skie bold me, tee,
that I might store my pautry with good
thina if I watched it weil. Do yen know
what that mieans, Nancy?"

ilTo be full of good, always," said Nancy,
whese tours were dried new.

Yes, Wo store it with geod principles,
good thought, sud kiud feelings.

THE SLAUGHTER OF THE lNNO'«
CENTS.

BT NUSW. K. N. FxsrErTs.

blAhbÀ rnayn't My 110W bat b. morne.
tbing like Alice Wilneru'i H mr às ju.s1ov1~.wi.hthe handsomneatbixd I evera,
looking juat s natural au lif. ini its ne.
of volvet boys 1"'

"IPoor little bird 1" aIlmd Hé!,l 'a mats
nia. IlBut it isn't alive, yen know; it haý
been put te a cruel deatki, and it viii nev~
nit and qing upon Ets tiest any moe."

IlWhy, mammza 1" Ilxpoatuiated Hel
"lnw canyeusBay that 1 Just asif ever
Woy didn't wear lairds upon their batsal

"lAil the verse,"' said the moUxê
"That only shows kiow -mauy cf th0 ý

innocent littie creatures mr beiug elaugit
ered ail the trne just to féoter femiia
vanity. But did yen ever sea me uera
bird on rny bonnet?" I

"lN-no-I dont believe 1 ever di
But you woar ostrich plumes, miima: "-

IAh, but the ostrichea do net have te
killed Wo get their feathers, any more th
geese. If they did, I should nover vet
them. [t ia enough Wo have to kili creý
turcs for food, sud I con nover me a b
used nierely for ornauient vitheut think
ing wbat a sweet littie life ba been rmin
1 tkiink of the innocent littie creatu
workirag sway so busily making thi
neste', just as lovingly as a mether p
para .j a cradle for kier infant; I ose
tiny pct.r]y egga, and the dovuy lit
Lrood that cornes neutling by.and-bye ,
fancy the father bird fiying abroad to se
food for the cunning littie aceatures vw*
the mother bird stays patieutly to va
thora; I imagine thema taking their fi
timid fiight from the neat, and thon I1ee
toheur thé bang 1 of the cruel
8omebow, Helen, I neyer feel au if
wanted te wear a bird on my bonnet."

I nover thicurht abcut it befere, motha
but I gués-I don't vent to, elther

IN A MINUTE.

CHDmx, don't say, "In a minu
when niamma or papa tells yen Wo do se
thing. It la a very bad habit snd giv
theni a great deal cf trouble. Il doue
take any longer te pick up a basket
chips or mmi te the stereasmotay
arc told the firat lime than it:viii a
you bave been spoken Wo hall a do
tines. And neither God, your parents
yeurself viii be au weil plasd with v
doue that way au witki that dons cb
fully snd proinptly. Proniptly, me
right off, you know.


