
OATULLUS MÂGEE AND THE
MUÉICAL TREK.

EigWs wrn aI!al boy nacned Catullus

hoso fatier livod undor a musical trec
at played, when Catullue was happy and

good,
est beautiful aira at the cage of the wocd.

benever Catullus waa naughty and bad
ho airs of the troc were bath doeful and

sad.
à learu his aon'a conduct, old Mr. Magee
[ad enly ta, list te the musical tree.

Sthe tre. gave a wae.begene, eorrowful
howl,

Lýd they rnissed fromn the cupboard a ptty
cf fewl,

[she father would play, with a moveinent
mont frec,

kbirchen tattea on Catullua M"g.

ýf the tre made a moan at the noon cf
the dlay,

:t meant that Catullus fromi achool was
away,

Lndwithout furthiquestion, when homo-
ward ho camne,

le&d find his anatômy more than aflame.

)ne day, when Catuflus was merry and
gcod,

rhe tree played sac! airs at the edge cf the
wood.

Lwave in the adorons breezes cf June,
rixe musical branches were ail eut cf tune.

Said Mr. Mage.: IlHence no musical tree
3haUl make me believe wliat I canot plain-

ly M&
N7o more sigu or aymbol shall gavera my

acts ;
[f I whip yon again, it be but on facts.

'I have whipped yen, though gaed, when
the musie was sad.'

'Yeso indeed, air, yen have," coincided the
lad.

For ench thrashing apologizaëd Mr. Magee,
And the n 'ext day he chopped down thé

musical trec.
-H arper'sq Youong People.

WB~ MUST LOVE EVERYBODY.

IT is easy to be kind to those we love,
and ifw. love everybody wve shall bc kind

evéýrybody. But dees God want us.te

ve everybody 
1 Yes; 

hae says, 
"Love

ttl. love, that we muet go to God ta get
ore.. Ho vill give us love enough to e
the world wit if we waut it.

HAPPY DAYS.

1NED'S TROUBLE. g
DY RUTH ARGYLL.

MILLIZ WaS ill with foer, and longod fer
fruit to cooailber parced tongue and burn- tÀ
ing lips. She tried not to lot ber laine bro-
ther Ned know that sbe wanted enytbing,"
or tbey were very peor, aind he was bobinda

band with the ment for tbeir amail reon h
ini the attic. But Nec! found it eut, and
althougli ho bad no money, there wits one
thing lio did have.

One day during tie past week ho iad
found a gold locket in teo gutter among
saine rubbisb. Hia mothor whcn livingf
had always tlc! bier children tiat te keep
anything they found was stenling, unle-qa
it wat quit. impossible te find Lie ownor.
So hoelied be tryîng ta find tho ownor
cf the pretty locket.

Still it did seem very bard tbt't tient
little Millie should want for soxnothing
white tus bit cf jewelry lay rolled Up in*
a piece cf paper in hie pocket.

Slowly hie crutches tiumped their way
dowu the etreet. Ah!1 There waq the con-
fectioner's with a lot cf freeli fruit iu the
window and on the ceunter; how Millie
would enjoy a buncli cf those beautiful
white grapes, or one cf Lie brigit golden
oranges, crs asuce cf that juicy pine-apple 1
A pretty yeuug wornan stood, behiud the
counter; it was early in Uic morning aud
there were ne custemers a yet. Finally
he entered the store snd ma.iing hie bat
politely, 8aid, "«I have a very 8ick sistor,
miss; she lias foyer aud lier moutx buma
se, and tic water je 8o warm, sic cries
when she thinke I don't sec, because aho
wants somes fruit "

fiHaven't yen any monoy ? I amn net
allowed to, give away the fruit."

Ned's face fiuslied, sud ho aic!, "lNe,
ma'axn, I have ne moncy, but I feuud
something the etier day. I have ne rigit
ta, use it, because it je net mine, but if you
e williug to keep it untîl I eu flnd iLs

awner, yen will ses that I mean to pay
yen, and I will ceuic bore every day and
werk for yGu until I bave paid yen fer
the fAruit,"

Ro held eut the oceket which bie bad
tied about bis neok, sud tû hie surprise the
wcfman cried joyfuuly:

"lWiy, Liat je my locket. I lest it a
week ago. Oh, 1 arn se glad to get it again,
it.haa the initials-E.M.-inside ; yeu, bore
they are, yen sec."

.Ned gave lier tlie-locket, which sie Lied
about lier neck, thon bidding him wait a
moncet, shs stepped into the adjoining

Som. Wheu ahe retumned sic carried a
littIe basket wvici ah. filed witx orangea,

râpes and a beautiful pinc.applo ;thon
iaking up ai paclago of nuta @bc Wad
inilingly. *,The fruit je for your eick aie-
,r, the ntin for yoursclf, lind NIr. Dubarry
ays ho hnm been looking for an lioncet,
~orthy boy to holp un bore ini tho storc,
na if you ivould liko to cai youn may;
ie will psty you more than you cati osrn
loing cdc! job&. WoJl, wbat do you say,
ny boy 1>

" Oh, thnnk you 1 indced I wiIl bc gl&d
D corne, and Millie will thank you vory
nuchi."

WVhen Ned had given theo siek girl bier
ruit, and hecird lier joyful thanks, ho
A'ent away by Iiitusolf ta thank God and
to ask for strêtngth to bc faithful and up.
right in hio new life.

ASHAMED TO TELL MIOTHER.

I siiouLz> bc a.sh,îmd to tel] iotlier.u
was a hittle boy's reply to his cinrade.
who wore trying to tompt humi to do wrong.

"lBut you need not tell lier; no ene irili
know anything about it2'

"lI ebould know aIl about it inysoîf, andi
Fad font vory mean if I couldn't tell
mother."

"Its a pity you wore net a girl. Tbe
idcaotf a boy I-unnîng s-id ttiiiing hie mother
every ;ittle thing."o

"You niay laugh if you want to," najd
the noble boy, but love made up rny mind
nover, as long as I livo, to do anything 1
Bhould be nshamed to tell my uxothor."

Noble resolve! and onz which will make
alrnost any life truc and usoful. Let it lie
the rul of overy boy and girl ta do notix.
ing of which they would be shamed to
tel! their mother.

"sM OTHER-SICK."

DxxsT and bier mother were suci good
friends you scarcely over saw the oe
without the other. Once, whon Daisy had
been away a few days on a vist, hier ho8t-
ose brought lier back, saying:

"lI amrn fraid that Daisy hasn't had a
good timie; slie criod a little once or twico"

IlWere you hem e8ick, Daisy 1"o as1kcd
lier mother.

"lNo, mamma, but I-I guesx I waïA a
littie nxother-sick. Were you rcally bapliy
white 1 was away, mamma 1 o

"lNot vcry happy. Daisy."
"oThen 1 guesa you muet havo beon cb ild-

8ick, weren't yen mamma 1"o
I wonder if Daisy ever learned that

beautiful verse in tie Bible 'I Thue sa.ith
the Ljord, As one wboxn hie ruother cozn.
fortoetb, tio wilI 1 comfort yen."


