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Dalsies,

Suk wan a litle Jrish mald,

¢ With light brown haic aud oyes of gray,
And she had 1¢ft her nutive ahore

| Aud journeyed miles and miles away,

, Across the ocean, to the Iand,

i  Whore waves the banner of tho frce,
And on ber face a shadow lay,

} For siok at heart for home was she,

When from the city's dust and heat
And ceasoloss noise, they took her where
The birds were ainging in tho trecs,
And flower fragrance filled the alr,
And tholr lerf-crowned heads upraised
To greet the pratty gray-eyed lans,
A million blowsoms atarred the road
And grew amoog the waving gram,

“'Why, here are daisits !” glad she crled,
Andwith handsclasped, ssnk on her kneos;
“Now God be pralsed, who cast and weat
Scatters auch lovely things as thete!
Around my mother's oabia door
In dear old Irsland they grow,
With heaxts of gold und alender leaves
As white as newly fallen snow."

Then up she sprang with amiling lips,
Thoufh on her chetk thero Iay a tear,
“This land’s not half so atrange,” she said,
*Sinoe 1 have found the dalsien here.”
~Alden's Jivendle Qem,

&b

Gertrude's Diary.

My sin is ever before me,

Honour thy father and thy mother;
that thy days may be long upon the land
which the Lord thy G:d giveth thee,

Whowo ourseth his father and mother,
let him die the d-ath,

So the Lord was entreated for the
Isnd, and the plegue was stayed from
Israel,

Thou bast magnified Thy word above
all Thy name,

Locusr BHADE, Auguat, 1884

Yeaterday was my birthday and I
had the girls hire to tex. We had a
great deal of fun, and some things that
were improving. Fcr instance, we read
over our verses and talhed about them,
The way we happened to do that, was
because Namie said she thought they
were easy this time, We asked her
what she meant, and she said, ** Why,
they kind of had nothing to do with us
girla" We laughed at her a little
Prisay said we must semember that
people who gave Namie an eagy time
weie those who had nothing to do with
her, but of c.urse she did not mean
that. And tten we got to talking over
the verser, and m: king Namie piove
why they had nothing t, do with us,

She s id the first one was for dread-
fully wioked people—wutderers, and
thieves, axd such. That their con-
science troubled them all the time.
And the third one was for very wioked
pecple too, Who but & peison who was
featfully wicked would think of oursing
his father and mother?™ Then the
fourth was about a plague, and we
dida't have plagues in this country;
snd the last une couldn't be practioéd,
it was juus a fact,

Then Ruth ssid: “ Why, you bave
skipped the oue that epeaks right to us
—: Honourthy father and thy mather.’”

No, Namie said, she badr't akipjed
it; but it was easy enough to do, sor
girls who had such fathers and mothers
a8 we had, Of course we wauld honour
them, We never thovght of doirg any-
thing else, For her part, she thought
her mother the best woman ir the
world, Bat I told her that that couldn’t
be, for i% would not by possidle for her
to be better than my motaer. Ther we
al got to laughing, and we werereal
gay over it, 1 dida't ssy much, but,
after all, I didn't quite agroe with
Namis about.some things, I know my
conscience had spoken pretty loudly to

me sometimos, and wouldn't lot me
study or sleep, becauss I had dene
someth'ng wrong ; and I hadn't stoley
anything or murdered anybedy oither,
but such thiogs are hard to explaiy, so
1 didn’t try,

1t wag after supper that I meant to
tell abcut, We had a real splendid
soprer. Mother did everything that
sha could to make the table look lovely,

The girls said how lovely everything
wad, and Namie spoke of the ver.es
again, and said it wes easy enough for
us to honour our mothers, she was sure,
when they took such trouble for us,

Then we went cut for a walk, We
were going to the lake for a row, but
Bon didn't come in time, 50 we went
downtowninstead, Wawalked away out
to the long bridge, snd routed awhile,
until it began to grow dark, When we
¢amo down Dusne street the lamps
were lighted. By thas time we were
go'ting pretty tired, £ don't know how
it is that gitls mons always get so kind
of wild and reckleas when they are
tired, but we do, Ruth said we better
turn to Main street, for the west end of
Dusne strect was always dark, and she
did not like to wa.k there. So we came
up Main, laughing and talking. We
stoppod at the postoffice, for Prissy
expected a letter by the isst mail, It
wasn't quite distributed, and we Lad to
wait, ‘fhe (ffice was pretty full, [
never liked to wait there, but Prissy
'nid& % Qh, do! There are four of us "
Charlie Porter was there, and he is the
worst tease in town. He came over tu
us and began to bother, He wanted to
sce the letler in wy hand; it was
nothing but a circular that I found in
my pocket, and might have shown it to
him as well as not, only it was no
ooncern of his,and I theught 1 wouldn't,
Then he snatohed at it, and I anatched
back, and in doing that I sccidently
knocked bia het cff; then he ocaught
my sleevs snd said, * Hallco! bring
back that stolen property,” I don's
know how it way, but we got in a real
frolio r'ght there in the crowd, Ruth
came to her senses first, and said, “ Do
oome on, girls ;" go, after all, we didn’t
get the mail,

¢ Mother doesn’t like us to wait in
the poatcffice in the eveming,” Ruth
said, as soon as we were out. ¥l am
sorry we waited atall,”

1 never heard my mother say any-
thing about it, becauss I doa’t go to
the office, Ben does that. But I know
a8 w.ll as anything that she wouldn't
have liked ic,

I should have thought that wu wounld
havesobered down after that, but Prissy
was in a real frolic,

** Lot's have toma fun,” she maid.
“ Let's go into the drug atore here, and
get some soda.”

She has & ocousin who is olerk in the
store, and we sorzelimes go there Ruth
held bsck, but Prissy coaxed, and naid
she had twerty cents to spend as she
liked, and it was burning & holein her
pocket, and she was dreadfully thirsty
8o at last we u:nnb. There ;vote & good
m le there ; among them & young
m:x‘:yvp::l:ued to board at Primiy's, He
oame over to where we were aud began
to frolic with us, and we talked and
laughed, and had just the gayest time!
I didn’t think how late it was getung
and rone of un did, until just as we
wore going out. Dick—that is theyoung
man~—asksd us to wait a minute ; that
he bad & package he wanted Primy to
take to her brother, We stood in the
‘door and waited, and we were Iaughing

‘then over some of the funny things

Dick had said; hut wo heard & man in
the back part of the stors sy : * Who
are those girls1" His voice sounded

Bome Queer Anta,

“ WAt would you think, to see an
anb carrying & parasolt” asked Uncle
r

roal gruff. I turncd around and looked | g od

ab him, but I did not know him.
olerk answered :

“Oh, they are some of our towns-

ncple,”

“Woll, thoy must have qucer
mothers|” This was what the gruff
voice said next, and I tell you we
girls wero atill enough, We looked at
one another, and wondered if he could
possibly moan ug, and we didn't speak
u word,

He did though, *I have been watch-
ing them,” he said; “I never saw
properly brought up girls act so badly
on the street, They have been in the
postoffice, talking loud and shouting
with Janghter, aud romping with a
sourg fellow there; and now they are
doing the amme thing here, It isn's
possiblo that they have been properiy
taught, or they would not behave liko
tkat on the street, If they have re-
spectable motheia they ought to know
that their daughters wre disgracing
them,”

Only think of it] O, Journal, if you
coxld think, sometimes it would be a
great comfort to me! We atood still
and looked at one another, Our cheeks
weoie anred a8 blush roses ; viine burned
like fire, away out to my ears, Dick
hadn't come back yet, 80 we couldn't
rush out as we felt like doing,

““He can't mean ust” Prissy whis-
pered, and her teeth chat ered.

4 Yes, he does mean us,” said Namie,
‘“Mean old folow that he is. Our
mothers, inderd ! Oaly think ofit!”

Someway that scemed to make every
one of us think of the verse that we had
decided was 50 easy. I looked at Ruth
aud she looked at me, ¢ Honour thy
father and *—1I waid, and then stopped.

# Yesn,” oxclaimed Ruth, ¢ [ should
think as much ("

Then she walked right scross that
drug store like a quten and marched
up to the man, .

“ I wan'ttotell you,uir,"shesaid,* that
youarsmisiaken Wehavegoodmothere,
who have taught us how to act. We
juss got into u frolic and forgot; but
you need not blawme them, air, not one
bit, for they would be as sorry as you
are,”

Then she walked away hefore that
sstonished man oould say & word.

Waall msrches out the next minute,
and we all talked at oncs when we
resched the street, We said thut was
a horrid old man, and he cughv to be
sshamed of himsélf, and we were glad
Ruth told him the tiuth, But at last
Ruth said :

# @irls, he told the truth, too; we
did disgrace our mothers. They wouldn't
hase liked the way we have acted ever
since we started out.”

Well, we went home every ove of
us, And we all 10ld our mothers every
bit about it. We said we would, Mine
cried a little, and said she was shocked
and scrry,  But sha kissed me and said
she was glad [ had told her. And she
promised to eipact me to honour her
afier this, I guess [ ghall be more
oareful than I have been. I don't
believe theie is a verse in the. Bible
but whas fits us girle.—7TAe Pansy.

The

Never seek to play when you oan
be mars usefully smployed.

Who is tho great man? He who is
atronpest in the exercise of patiexce;
he who patiently endures injury.

“Oh, undle!” cried Johnny and
Puen at the same time.

“You know an ant could not carry
a parasol,” added Puss,

Their unc'e had just come home from
a long trip to the West Indies and
South America. Ho had a great many
wonderfal stories to tell them about
the queer sights he had seen and the
strange places where he had been. But
they thought he must be joking with
them now, for they comld not believe
that an ant could do snch & thing,

“'Well,"said Uncle Fred, *'their para-
sols were not made of silk stretched over
o wire frame, They were only pleces of
leaves from ¢rees, and the ants held
them in their mouths in such a way
that they covered their bodies entirely.
You could”not see the ants at all; so
the leaves looked as if they were
marching along of their own accord,
The firat time I saw any was in the
Went Indies, One day, when T was
riding with a friend out to his plan.
tation, a great swarm of these ants
crossed our road. 'We watched them a
long time, It was a very queer sight,
I sasurs you. They did not travel very
fast, There must have been thousands
and thousands of them ; for we could
not née either end of ths column.”

“ Where were they goluy, I wonder,”
said Johnny,

¢They were carrying the leaves to
their nests, They did not eat the
leaves, but they sre very fond of a
faogus which grows on them after they
have heen a little while in their uander
ground nests. The ants are very
destructive, aud do a great deal of
damage. Sometimes they will cut every
leaf off & tree,”

“Din't we have any Lere %" asked
Puss, who was much interested, and
wished she oould see some.

“ No,' said Uncle Fred, “ We huve
some curious ants, but none like those
I have been telling you about.”

What Ought We to Do?

“ PATTY, come here; for I want to
ssk you some curious questions that my
mother has been asking me, What
ought we to do in March, when tho
wind blows?"

' What ought we to do} Why, hold
our bonnets fast, that they may not be
blown away.”

“Yon; but that is not the anawer,
I will tell you what it is: we ought to
love one another.”

“Very true; but I did not think of
that."

* Now for another gquestion. What
ought we to do in April, when tha
showers fall}”

* Why, put up an umbrells, or run
under a tree, or into the house” -

“You have not given me the right
answer now.” Thisis the right answer:
we ought to love one another.”

% That is just the same as the otler.”

“Yes, it is, And now for my last
queation, What ought we to do when
May comes with its fowerst”

¢ Why, *love one apother,’ I suppoge.”

“You are right, Patty. Lst the
month be what it may,—wlether the
wind blows, the showers fall, and the
flowers spring « ¢ not, just the same,—
every month of the year, and every
hour « £ the day, we ought to keep the
commandment of the Baviour, * Love
one another,’ "'— Guiding Siar.




