
92 IIAPPY DAYS.

TUE GIRL WIIO %Wu[;LI>N'T hiATIIE.
Somobody shook aund ahivcred,

Semobody i;oblo<l and cried.
While tho Spongo and Vie Soap atood

waiting,
lI'ho nuraoryv bath bosido.

Why abould sho wsah thiq inorning?
Each day eho said the saine,

And nurse, who was tircd of tho crying,
Quito voxed with lier bocutue.

Nover a bit of wushing
Sormebody geL that day,

.Anxd the ovening fol], and her fat'aor came
To have a gamo of play.

Black was lier face-ho ceuld net
Ite grimy surface kisa;

At '#aabingo she nover bas grumblcd,
Frein that sud day te, this.

SALLY, TUE PEACEbIAKERt.
Sally was a big black cat, She ho-

longcd te the butcher whe lcept a 8hop in
tho middle of tho village. At ono end of
tho village atreot livcd a but ber wbo
owncd a pointer dog, and nt the other end
a grocor wbo had a dog known as a netter.

Ono day those two men met ut the
butcbor's, and their dogs met aise. Tho
latter began to serapo ucquaintanco, dog
fashion. This did net prove mutually
agrecablo. Onco napped, and thon the
otlhor 8uupped; and d iretly thoe was a
dog.'fight, with tho usual barks and yeips.
Tio hubbub brought the beys and mon,
who came running up from ail directions
to, s00 the "fun," as thoy called it. The
ownors of tho doga, instead of pulling
tbom apart ini a doent manner, began t.
set tbem on, and to bot which wonld beat,

Moanwhule Sully was lying on a box in
front of tho store, basking in the aun8hirie,

________ -~

SÂVED FRON DROWNING.

.SAVED FROM DRZOWNING ' and sho pricked up bier cars as cats do when
Littlu Tommny Perkins, with suo more dogs corne around. She had tee xnucb
oth u s t.cbuol, went eut eue da at 1 îgnity to run, but she plainly disappreved

teu bpoY thenwy-otd m We of thle dog-fig ht. Pcrhaps she thought
noonupe th noly-orrod ce.~ Ithat sho woul'd give these mon aud beys a

two or tbrce of thein got close ieror d losson. At ail ovents, she did se in
the ice broe tbrougb, and little Tom0:my i odsye Selaeno h ideowas imnenr.ed in the culd water. His big thoo stgl. Sh clwed ano sth mddl fe
brother Jack, wbo was playing net fa r oflfh firet, ued clnd tbnd tet oaned cunti
saw his danger and rusbcd with a couple ity sope d fgg and ted tber; ni
of oars frein the bout-house te bis hielp. theyon uik s flsh ande sturnd on te
Little Tommy was noue the worso for bis hnqukasafssetredote
adventuro, but wua vcry tbankful for bis pointer se fiercely, and pelished hlm. off se

tiey appeshig ey cemplotely, that hoe turned tail and cleared
The timo saprahn wlien the by' for borne, nover once leeking back te see

aud girls will ho playing eon Vio ice. They what was after hirn.
should be particularly careful net t. von- B ut Sally did net follow. She turned
ture en it till sumne eIder and heavier nt once upon the setter, who stood looking
peraon bas tried it tu ace whether it wil on in sheor surp-ise; and ho, having seen
hear or noL. If tboy do net thoy might what sho did t. the pointer, toek te lii
incur the saine danger as did little Tom, hools, and made a straiglit track to, his own
without the same piovidential rescue. end of the village. Thon Sally reduced

________________the aize of lier tail, ,.ud took down tho
arch o! lier back, and deliberately retnrned

Te be a rouI gentleman, not a shaui, yon te tho box and lay down again in the sun-
must be goutle and courteous and kriud t. slune.
tho folks at homne Coarseneas aud rude- The mon aud boys were thoroughly dis-
ness are as bud ut home as 'beore cern- gust<ý. If it hud been a saloon iuatead of
pany." a butcher'a shop where thoy met, they

would inost Iikoly have*gono in and got a
drink, and talkc<l the niatter ovor, and
porbaps bave gono te fighting &bout it
thomacivos. As it wasathoy boughit their
mnt, and folk wtd thoir dog8 home puace-
fully, wiser, and, wo hope, botter men for
the loaqon taught them, by Sally, the
pencomakcr.

LITTLE MRP BY-ÂI4D-BYE.
Little Mr. By-aud-byo,
You will mark hum by his c37
And tho way ho loiters when
Ctalled again and yet again,
Glum if ho muet Icave his play,
Thougli &Il tis bo holiday.

Little Mr. By-and-bye,
Eycs cast down and mouth awryl1
In tho mountains of the moon
Ho is known as Fretty Soon;
And he's cousin to Don't Car.,
As you're ne doubt well aware

Little Mr. By-and-bye
Âlways lins a fretful IlWhv?
Whon he's askcd to, corne or go;
Like his sieter-Su8an Slow.
Hope we'll nover-yen nor 1
Be like Mr. By-and-bye.

A LITTLE MISSIONÂRY.
A littie Irish boy, who loved the. Lord

Jesus vory mucb, was deeply inter.sted in
the spread of the Gospel. Perliaps hie
greatest jey was in listening to the atories
&bout the hzathen, bld by miaonaxies
when home on a vieit. Hie father sorco-
times bail a rnissionary ataying at his houa.,
and then Harry's happinesa wss complet.
It was not to be wondered at. therefore,
that very early in life ho re8olved when ho

à rew rip to b. himsolf a misaionary. The
aesiro greatly pleased hie father, and both

of themn asked the Saviorir to prepare and
send him forth as luis ambassador to the.
heathen. But the Lord did not anewer tlisa-
prayor ini the manner expected. Instemd of
growing up te manheod, a seraesioknes
came before ho was quite nine, 'nd Hsnry
was taken home to be with Jesus. It le
not easy t. explain, in aneh a mae, why the
Lord's love should eoashow itef. But yet
we cannot but believe that the answer wau
wiser and Luller of grace than if flarry lied
beon spared te grow rip and reaiz«e hie
praisowerthy desire; for the Lord nover
makes a uxistako, and always takes the.
best way t. futther what lies 80 near hie
heurt, the salvation of the whole world.

Before Rarry died, lie %sked hie father
to write upon his tombstone the. words b.-
low, that they miglit 8peak for him wlien
ho was sway, Se to-day, over a liti

g rave in a quiet cemetery ln Ireland, not a
lew bave beau deepiy touclied by the.

record of hie ardently cheriahed desir:
tI want to ba miionary; bub if Idie

before 1 cari ho, I would like my wih
written on my tombeton.% thas

semeone, hearing of ië, may
go iueted of me.-Harryll,


