
36 HAPPY DAYB.

H1ELPING PAPA AND 'MAMM A.
I>LAt1i-Nt; the cern and potatecs,

flelpiîig te sicatter th fc ede,
Fcding tho liens and chiokens,

Frecing the gardon frein woeds,
Driving the cows te the Pasture,

Fecdizig (ho heorse iii the Swill-
We bittle childrcn are busy;

Surely thoe is work for lis aIl,
Itelping papa.

.Sweeping, and washing the dielies,
Bringing the wond frein the shed,

Ironing, siewilng and knitting,
lelping te inako up the lied,

Taking good caro of the baby,
WVatehing lier lest she should fal,-

We littie children are busy;
Oh, there is work for us ail,

lielping niamma.

Work xmkles uis checerful and happy-
MUakes us hoth active and etrong,

play ive cnjoy all the botter
Vihen u e have lal'oured se long.

Gladly we liellI our kind parents,
Qtlickly wc corne at their cal!,

Ohiîdren should love te be busy:
Thore is znnch vork for us al],

llelping papa and mamma.

WHJAT MADE TOMMLNY GE«NTLE.
",YF-are-the-lglt-of-ble-world."

.Ruthze read tlie ver3e ouL slowly, thon looked
ulp at hier ieother, wlio sat near, aîîd said, Il1
den't kiow wvhat ttaut nicans, mnanima."

Mialuma suiled, but didn't auswer for a
inent; dieu silo said,-

"lVins Tommy B3rown at schîool yester-
day ?"P

Iluthie liriglitened up imxnediately.
1,Yes, manima, lie was, anîd lie gave me a

big red apple. I like hira a great deal
botter thon 1 used te do. Hle isn'b cross
and hateful ally Mure, anoi li duesn't, get
aligry and fighit tho boys either. Fred
struck hini riffi~t in tho face the other day.
I saw him. But he did not strike back
again nt ail, theugli I think ho wanted
to for a minute, for I saw him raise lus
hanîd; but he didxî't."

"«Dees hoe trouble yoi"littie ý iris any
niole?"I

"O illother 1 net a bit. 'Yen I:now hoe
toid us bc was sorry, and wasnt geL îg te de
it auy more."

"What do yeni think: las changed in se,
Ruthie ?"

IlWhy, manina, yen know hie becan'e a
Christian. le jc ited Church last Stindxy,
don't yeu rexuember 1"I

"Oh, what was3 your verse, Rnthio
dear?"1

Thus rocalled tei bier Bible, the libblc
maidoni road again: Ye are the light of
the world."

"lJeans Christ."
IlWho docs lie say is the light of tho

wvorld 1"
Ruth studied the chapter.

«'Ye.' ILt says « ye'"I
"Rend tho first two verses, dear."
"Oh, it was the diisciples-bis discipleq.

It Baya 50.",

"«Yos; ho teld hie disciples they vere
tho liglit of the world. What is liglit
for V"

"lTu-to-wlîy, te malte thing8 clear; te
show things."

"And wliat ahonld Christ's disciples
show ?"I

"lShow bliat they love bits," said Ruthi
softly, aftor a pause.

"Yes, and that leving Christ makos
tlîeM botter and kinder tee."

' Yes,' said Ruth iînmediately, " it is se
with Tumnly. Everý! ody knlov tlhat he la
a botter boy, and everybody says it is
liocautie lie lias becorno a Christian.

DISOBEDIENT KCITTIE.

KIrriE's matuma hiad just coule fromn
Uncle George's. Thora wvas company
waiting in the parlaur te sce lier; se she
just put bier basket down on the table,
sayiîîg. "llittie, don't open that basket
until I coule back."

Kittie said, "No niaam," and wenb on
witi lier play.

But blie cenlpany stayod a long timo, and
Kittie grew tired of lier doil. Besides sile
beard a funny littie noise in the basket.
Site wislied rnatma would cerne and toit
lier what was in there. By-and.by sho
stood cloqe liy the tfable and listened. What'
a fnny noise that was 1 Thon slie said,
l'VIl just look in a wee little bit; it can't

do any harra."
But it did. As soon as she raised the lid,

eut flew a dear littie canary inamnia had
brouglit for lier. And as the window was
open, it flew off and was lest. Whoun
mamma came eut she was very much
grieved tliat lier child liad been s0 dise-
bedient. She ahould have trusted that lier
ntamma knew best, and have done just as
slie said.

WE shouid acb ,7ithi as rauch energy as
those wlîo expect everytiîing frum thum-
salves, and we should pray with as muchi
earnestness as thuie wlio expect evorything
from. God.-Fdlcr.1

CIGARS A"? ECONOMY.
"FÂTIIER, do you reniem ber'tliat motý

agked yen for two dollars this morning 1N

"Yes, my child. What of it?" I
"Do yen remembor that niother didu

gat tho two dollars?"I
",Ye8. And I rotember wvhat litle gui

don't think about," answered tho father.
"',hat is tint, father ?"I
"I remember that we are not ricli. Ub

you Boom in a brown study. What is cr
daugli (r tbinkitug about ?"I

I was juat thinking how much one cîgm
costs.",

"Why it costa ton cents-lot two dol lti
by a long shot."

But ton conts throe timea a day is thir1
Cents.,

IlThat's as true as the multip1lcatioi
table."

"lAnd there ara seven days ini the week
and seven t imes thirty ceiits are tih
bundred and ton cents."

"Hold on; l'Il surrender. Ilore tai<e t1i
two dollars toi your mother, and tell ha
that 1l will do without cigars a weok."

«-Thak you, father, buft if you vouli
only say for a year. It would sava nol
than a hiundred dollars. We would
have shoes and drosses, and xnother a nid
bonnet, and lots of pretty thinci"

"lWeil, te mrtke my littie girl happy,
will say a year."

"lOh, that will be 80 nice! But wouldii
it lie about as easy te aay always? The
wo could hiave.the xnoney every .year, an
yonr 1:p would bo sei nuch sweeter wvli
jou kiss us. O papa, please don't smol
any more."-Sclclcd.

TOO GOOD TO KEEP.
A NFw ZFALAND girl Was broUrght over

England te lie educated. She became a f
,'liristian. When elhe was about te retu

Boula of lier playmates cndeavoured toi
saide lier. They said: "'Why do you
back te New Zealand? You are ace
toxned te England now. You love its sha
lanes and clover fields. It suits your honi
Besides, you nxay be shipwrecked on
ocoan. You may be kiiled and eaten
your own people. Evarybedy wil hb
forgotten yen."

",Whati" she said, "'do you think.
ceuld keap the good news te niysalf ?
yon think that I could be content 'wi
having got pardon and peace and etero
lîfe for myseif anîd iiot go and tell my d
father anîd inother how they can get iL too
I would go if I liad te swimi there. Don
Lry te hinder me, for I munst go and tell
people the good news."


