
98 HAPPY D)AYS.

A QUEER IÇOLE.
I have hecard of a boy who lived long ao
Feor sucli boys arc not found nowadays,

you know-
Whoso friands wore a troublad as they

could be
l3ccau8e of a halo in hie meniory.

A charge fro;-n hie moU îer went iii oe day,
And tho boy said Il lrc," and hurricd

away;
flut lia mat a man with a musical top,
i4 d hie mother'a words through that liole

did drop.

A lesson went in, but--ah me 1 ah metI
For a boy with a bole in his maniory 1-
Whon hoe ros-i te recite ho was ali in a

doubt,
Every word of that lossn, bail fallen out.

And at 1&84~ at Iast- 0 terrible loti1
Ho could speak only two words: IlI for-

got.Pi
Would it not bo ad, indeed, te ho
A boy With a hole in bis memxory?
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TUE LADY 0F TIIE UGLY BOUSE.

DY J. 13. COLEMAN.

A sweet lady once lived in an ugly
bous~e. Har bouse wo.s once, as prûtty as
any, but oea dty the cruel flan z envelopad
it, and whcn tiay put it eut the bouse was
scarred and seamed. To sttongers it looked
forbidding, but ta those who had learned
to lova the swcct lady Who abode thare it
was not se. They would look in at the
Windows aud Seo her Sad, swcet uyes, or
listen at tho door, when it apened, ta hcar
her geritle voico, and thoy knaiv that ahe
wa8 bath beautiful and good. Ail the littie
boys and girls know and loved her weli,

for sho lovcd thom and waa aver thair
friand in tirne of nets.!; and inany a tale
Jwas told of lier lovisug intercesion~ witb
teachor and steru parent, and of bar peaca-
niaking, when thoy calIect ber Ilblesscd."
Tho man of Ged, tee, lovcd the swcot lady,
for sho lovcd Ced and rcad uouch in hie
Word, and somatimaes slla told the niinister
thinge which ho liad net read in boaks.

îÇow, 'tis stranga, but truc, that nobody
evor saw the sweet lady outaidoe of ber
ugly bouse. But ona day elhe told tho
ministar iliat sho was going tai mave. .And
ho ask cd, IlWhitber ? " And sho said, I
go te, live in a inansien." And the man of
Ced said, IlIt is -,vell." And tne swoee

I said, IlIt le hast." And tho day she
moved eut the ugly bouse fait in ruina,
and aIl the littla boys8 and girls came ta
seo the ruina and wept over theni, for
they reinombored the sweat lady wbo
abode thore.

Now, eau any littie boy or girl tell truly
what was the bouse the sweet lady lived
in, what were the Windows, what was the
door, what really bappened ta niake it
look s0 ugly, wby the bouse fell iu ruina
when tbe sweet lady went ont at lst, and
where is thn mansion she went te live in?

LOOKING AT THE STARS.

"'Let us look at the stars, mamma, bo-
fore I go to bed," said Harrv. I know
the Dipper, and you cau fin7d the North
Star frora the PippEr; and 1 know Sctr
pie tee, îrom that bright red star iu his
lau."

"The etudy o! the stars js a beautiful
oe, my boy, aud sbould lead you ta think
o! God Who 'callotb thom ait by naineP'
said Harry's mamma. 49I hope you "will
ho as cenPtant in. ail things as are those
beautiful orba. Escli eue is always iu its
place"

WATCHES IN THE OLDEN TIMFI.

At first the watch. was about the size of
a dessert plate. It had waights, aud ws
used as a "àpeaket dlock.'> The earliest
kuawn use of the modern naine occurs in
the record of 1552, which mentions that
Edward V1. had Ileue ]arumn or watch o!
iran, the case heing likewise of iron gilt,
with two plummets of laad."

The first watch may raadily ho suppased
ta have been of rude executiors. The firet
great improvemont-tbe substitution o£
springe for weights-was in 1560. The
earliet sp;cings were net coiled, but only
straight pieces af steel. Early watches
had only one band; and being wouud np
twice a day, they could uaL ho axpected te
keep the time nearer than fi! teen or
twenty minutes in twelve heurs. The
dials were of silver and brass; the casas
had no crystals, but opeued at the back
sud front, sud ware four or five inches in,
diameter. A plain watch coat mare than
one hnndred pounds; and after an as
erdered it, took a year to niake it up.

THE VOICE 0F CONSCIENCE.
Smust«n tl'g into the parlour," aaid

somothing in Helanis hearb; but a went
right in.

IMammaltoldlmo not toi" it said again
right in hei breast; but aho walked in a
littia farthar.

Mamnia's fan lay on the table. "lMain-
mia docsn't, lot me take that." it said aga!n;
but ahe teck the fan and opened it. It
stuck and elhe pulled it--when ahe heard
the fan snap.

IYou would botter go out of the par.
lo-ar," said the voice in Heeln's heart again.
It was the voice of conscience. But just
thon Helen saw me.mma's dog, and rain to
the chair whoe Tommy was. Sho pattod
bum, but ho growlcd at Ler.

Tommy would not leave the chair lu
which hse mistress had told him, ta say,
although Helen wanted him toi Sho threw
the fan on the floor and tried te bug hlm.
Thon hoe gr' 'vled again.

When mamma called Tommy ho ran te
hor gladly, but Helen hung bier head. Do-
ing wrong had made ber ashamed.

WHÂT WILL?
Dr. Barnardo, of London, the great phil-

anthropist, relates thst ho was once stand-
ing at bis front door on a bitter day ini
winter, when a littie ragged chap came up
te him and asked for an order o! admission
into his homo.

To test the boy, lio pretended to hoe
rather rough, witb hini. IlHow do 1
know," ho said, Il if whah you tell mue la
true ? Have yen any friends ta speak for
yen ?"I

<'Friend8i " the little fellow shouted;
Ccne, I ain't got no friends. But if these
'ore rags,"-and be waved bis arma about
as ho spoke-t" won't speak for nie, nothing
is wiIl.

0, if the woas, the misery, the wretched-
nons o! the beathon-of thos who are
without Christ-do net speak te you, do
net appeal te yen, young reader, 'what willî

A LITTLE GIRL LED TE&!.
This is how a littie girl starWe al rest

meeting: Among the people gâtheredfdt
worilhip one evening was a littie girl of
net more than seven suxmaers. Tet abhe
wvas dasigned ta be the leader of that meet-
ing. When it seemed as thcugh ne one
wantedl tai speak, sing, or pray, the littie
girl rosa ta bier feet, and with ana little
sentence she broke the spel) that honnéi us
by simply repeating these words: « I love
Jestes." [t was enough. We hadl testi-
meny after testimony, sang after sang,
and prayer after prayer, until the very
windo we o! heaven wore opaned and the
Lord came down. It beautifuUly illustrâtes
the fac-t that we are ta become as littie
children if we would enter into the
kingdom.

Ged has said that ho will blasa thos
children Who love and cbey their parents,
but bis curse shaU be-upon the disobedient.


