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Wil1 gYrandlpa be in hecaven, Manima ?" a littie boy once asked.
"Certainly," îvas the reffly.
"TlhenIdoi't wa)t to go there! He'd be always coming in as cross as a

bear and saying, \Vhat are thiese boys about? "

A littie boy ivas beating his feet against the seat, in Sunday School and
laughing. "What are yoti laughing a bout? " said the teachier, 1' 'vas think-
ing îvhat if my feet was ponies, how I 'vould go!

They were expecting the minister to dinner: "Is everything rcady, niy
dear? " asked the head of the house. IlYes; lie can corne now as soon as
hie likes." IlHave you dusted the faiiiily Bible?" Goodiiess gracious! I
forget that i

Maranr, Nvhere do cows gYet the milk1k? "asked Willie, loolKing up) from th e
foaming pani of milk which lie liad been intently regarding. Il Whcre do you
get your tears? " ivas the ansiver. After a thougPhtfül silence lie broke out,
"M amma, do the cows have to be sp)anked?"

Ch ristmas Dry- Visilor ini S. S.-Where did the 'vise men cone from ?
Boy.-Froni Boston.

IlMamma," said a little girl to lier mother, do yoiu know liow 1 get to bed
quîck? ""No," 'vas the reply. IlWeil," said she, iii grcat gice, Il I step
one foot over the cr.1b, tlien 1 say ' ratsl' and frigliten nîyself ri-lit ini.

"My son," said a good mother to lier young hiopeful, Ildid you wish your
teacher a Happy New Year? "-" No, rna'arn," responded the boy. IlWeil,
wvhy flot? "-Il ]ecause," said the youth, "lshe isn't hap)py unless slîe's whip-
ping some of us boys, and I wvas afraid if I wislhed lier happiness shc'd go
for me."

"lMa, lias your tongue got legs ? "-Il Got îvhat, child?" Got legs,
nia ? "-" Certainly Ilot; but îvhy do you ask that silly question? " Il Oh,
nothin', only I lieard pa say that it runs fromi nîorrnirig tili nigllt, and I wvas
wondering liow it could run without legs; tliat's al], nia."

A littie fellow, on being asked ivhat lie thouglit fire-flies were made for,
answered: I think God made thern for candles to lighit the littie frogs to
bcd; because the poor little frogs wouldn't ivant to go to bed iii the dark,
would they ? And God is good to ail the animais."

IlNow, George, you must divide your Chistmas cake hionorably with
your brother Chiarles." IlWlhat is honorabe, mother? " IlIt ineans that you
should give himi the largest piece" Tlien, mother, I'd rather Charlie
should divide it.Y


