HAPPY DAXS.

——

PLEADING.7OR FaTOER,

s PLEADING FOR FATHER.

Ta1s poor mon has been arrosted. and
brought to this cell, whero he will have to
romain till the judge passes a sentenco
upon him. He is sorry for his wrong
doing now that he has time to think about
what he has done. He was a very poor
man and had to work very hard to keep
his wife and family. Times were very
dull and he could not find work to do, and
becoming desperate he stole some money
from & man, who bad him orrested, acd
thab is why ho is here.

His little boy has just heard why his
father did nob come homelto clililnnerhang is

ing the policemen to let him off; but
Eff;gl cgnnot g?) it, and he has to go home
with an aching hearb to tell his poor
mother where father is

weather isﬁgood again he] puts halt his
body out. If he ie out ontirelyjand repaiss
his web or spins a now one, you may be
. sure that the weather will be fine for many
days."—Our Aaimal Friends,

A LITTLE GIRL'S INFLUENCE.

DIp you ever see the insidalfof a
drunkard’s}home, with everything, . going
| to wreck Jand ruin? If you, have you

kizow howlold Hunter's looked ; not thad
he waa very old, but he was so shabby and
dilapidated, the boys called him “old
Hunter.”

He was very ugly when in liguor, abus-
ing his wife and children shamefully.
They often hid when they heard him com-
ing; and the time has been when his poor
wife has been turned out into a snowstorm.
He bad one little girl, however, the young-
est, who seemed to fare better at his bands
than the rest of the family. To her he
was always kind. In his woret moments
he appeared to know and spare Lucy.

One day she crept into his lap, and
looking up into his face, abe said :

“Father, I love ‘on.” Lucy could nob
speak all ber words plainly, though she
was old envugh to. ' Father, I love ‘on,”
she repeated, “I love ‘ou.”

“Do youn, Lucy 7" said her father, in a

A LITTLE WEATHER PROPBHET.

A FIxNisH scientist gives in a Copen-
hagen paper this account of an old soldier’s
weather propheb :

] have,” said the soldier, “a sure
weather prophet in a little spider. Let us
vigit him, and I will tell you what the
weather will bo for a fow days. See him
now sitting at the entrance of his house,
we shall have rain to-morrow, for he sits !
near the door. If he had been sitting
farther away the rain would not have I sabdued tone]
come till tho day after to-morrow. If he  “Father, I want ‘ou to be a good]man,
were still farther away, but turned toward = becanse I love ‘vu. "Ou will be a guod
the door, the rain would not come till the  man, father, won't ‘vn ?~, God wants ‘ou tu
third day. be a good man.”

“ Watch the spider to morrow, and you ,  Tears rushed tu the father's oyes, and
will gee him run into his housc just before he Lugged his little girl to his bosow.
the rain comes. If he does not gojis en ; Then he sct her down and Larried vut of
tirely, but leaves a part of his body out- the house, He had a jub of work thab
gide, the rain will not last more than two | day, and went to his work. Yet he saw
or three days, but if he becomes entirely und heard avthing fur the rest of tho day
invisible the rain will last longer. If he btat Lucy and Lor pleuding words. He be
closes the ontrance, it will be stormy a guud mun: He wiched he could. He
weather, cold, with heavy frost orsnow. | Jiu nut thew kuuw that when other means

“If you watch the spider while it rains, had fuiled to bring Limn Luck to his duty
you will see how he once in awhile comes aad tu Limsulf, Gud sent hus little girl to
to the door and sticks his front legs out to | lead him.
try the weather. Astlo weather improves Ol Hunter was priched inghisj con-
ho comes oud farther, and when tho science, for there was a little left; and it

" kept pricking, until at length he w

ey

a tempersnco msn,

“Sir,” said he, “I want te sip
pledge. and turn over a new leaf.”

“Uod bo praised,” said the terapy
man; *it's tho best nows I've heand
long time. But you must know thaty
the pledge is not enough—it's only1
ginring ; you must got hul}: from o
to keep it. Now, you take yonrd
and come to church, nnd we'll rally y
you, and help you, and help you on*

So one atep leade to another:
Hunter is now a reformed masun, sober
industrious. He is Mr. Huntor now;
goes to Sunday-school with his chil
every Sunday. F

WHERE THERES DRINK THR
DANGER. :

BY CLARENCE LUOCAS,

WRITE it on the liquor storc,

Writo it on the prison door,

Write it on the gin shop fine,

Write, aye writo, this truthful liny
" Where there’s drink there's dangu
“ Where there'’s drink there’s d
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Write it on the work-house gnts

Write it on the school-boy's sla

Write it on the copy-book,

Where the young may often loo
* Where there's drink there’s dang
* Where there's drink there's d

Write it on the naticn's laws,
Trampling out the license clause;
Write it on each ballot white,
So it can be read aright,

* Where there’s drink there's dan

“ Where there’s drink there's d&nga

‘Write it over every yate,
On the church, the halls of state,
In the heart of every band,
On the laws of every land,
“ Where there’s drink there's d
“ Where there's drink there's da

ADVICE TO BOYS.

Honrace MaNN gives a bib of advia
boya: “You are made to be kind, bo
generous, mognanimous. If there is.
1 school who has & club-foot, don]
him know you ever saw it. If thers
boy with ragged clothes, don'v talk
rags in his hearing, If there is a}
boy, assign him some pari of the
that doesn't reqaire ruaning. If the
hangry cne, give him part of your di
If there is a dull one, help him to gd
lessons. 1f there is a bright one, bs
envious of bim, for if one boy is pros
his talents and another is envious of &
there are two great wrongs, and no
talent than before. If a larger or strg
boy has injured you, and is sorry fo
forgive him, All the school will shod
their countensnce how mach battar
than to have a great fusz. And rems
who said, ‘ Love your enemies,’ and ‘

them that curse yon.'”




