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HAPPY DAYS.

LITTLE HELPERS ed w enft r was the O t s of the wood;
aping d { ey R 1 « bears his shell,
We are merry « New La | r \\ . " k digs his eell,
Happy all the dhug nt | A sinks his well; 9§
Faithful in the f P P sp | 1 he rol feeds her young,
Joyful at our play oal rea 1 « e and | 1l est is hung;
¢ h E f u . his | Wh ! hite lilies blow,
Glad to help « ittle f nger ) freshest berries grow,
Every way I'll just smell of i e said to his \! ¢ g ngdyut trails its vine,
I'rying to be googhs I self; | before he h nthe | V . grape’s elusters shine
Is our nest pia plate, the little voice w nl sounded | Of f 4‘ k wasp's einning way,
. P 4 2 note of warning, hastily stepping | Ma f walls of clay,
What we d Sher back, he clasped his@ands behind him, | Ar ral plans
Helps us to b ¥ ving: * No; I'll just look at the whole | Of g et artigans!
o DR, 1WAy for £ of them till mamma jeogpes I escl y books and tasks,
Wepshall conq VIonK But looking at thé tempting eakes only | Na all he asks;
) made him more anxious to taste them. | Iland ind with her he walks,
All are old enough to r “1 must not look any longer,” he declared ; | /K o with her he talks,
If they have the wil d z away, he sat down on a little | I el of her joy
and, turning away, he sat nona t Joy,
Growing wiser day | 4 stool with his back to the temptation, and | Blessings on the barefoot bay !
We our part may | o bhe fac Lok corsia til his
re he sat facing a dark corner until hi
o | mother came home. O for f~ stal dainties spread -
OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS “ Are you watching a mouse, Leo?” | Like my bowlof milk and bread,
The best, the cheapest, the rpost entertalniug, the most asked mamma, catching a glimpse of ithe ' Pewter spx xnd bow] of wood,
popular | little figure sitting so straight on the un- | On the door-stone, gray and rude!
Ohristian Guardian, weekly { : comfortable stool in the corher. O'er me, like a regal tent,
l'”“’l’l‘\l:l - i e TR “ No,” answered Leo, hesitating. “I| Cloudy-ribled, the sunset bent, L 4
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and look
ing made me want them more and more

was looking at the doughnu

Purple-cuptained, ringed with gold,
Looped in many a wipd-swung fold

go | turned my back upon them. \un While for musie pifie the play
know that verse, mamma, about turning | Of the pied frogf's orchestra;
away."” | And, to light the noisy choir,
Yes ™ replied mamma, ge ntly lu_\ll\l‘ Lit the fly hiy lamp of fire
her hand on Leo’s sunny hair, and then | 1 was mongfeh ; pomp and joy
he repeated: * Avoid it, pass not bys¥, [ Waited on the barefoot boy !
turn from it, and pass away.’ ‘
Ihat is it,” said Leo, “and that is | C'heerilv. then, my little man,
vhat 1 am doing.” | Live and laugh wyhood can!
I'hgugh the flinty slopes be hard
11 BAREFOOT BOY Stubblespe .H\:l the new-mown sward
) Every morn shall lead thee through
BY J. G. WHITTIER Fresh baptisms of the dew;
: Every evening from thy feet
Blessings on thee; little man, . : v
Barefoot boy, with\cheek of tan ! phall the cool wind kiss the heat,

With thy turned-up pantaloons,

And thy merry whistled tunes;

With thy red lip, redder still

Kissed by strawberries on the hill;
With the sumshine on thy face,
I'hrough thy torn brim’s jaunty grace;
From my heart I give thee joy,—

I was once a barefoot boy! *

Prince thou art,—the grown-up man
Ouly is republican.

Let the million-dollared ride!
Barefoot, trudging
I'iou hast more than he ean buy
In the reach of ear and eye,

at his side

Outward sunshine, inws ard joy;

Blessings on thee, barefoot I-‘\
O for
Sleep that wakes in laughing l]l\
Health that mocks the doetor’s tules,
Knowledge never learned of schools,
Of the wild bee's mnrnm chase,
Of the wild-flower’s time and pla
Flight of fowl and l)‘lll‘lllhlt'

hoyhood’s painless play

All to 1 these feet must hide
In the prison cells of pride,

Lose the freedom of the sod,
Like a colt’s for wogk be shod,
Made tread the mills of toil,

K p and down in ceaseless moil:
Mappy if their lnu'k be found
Never on forbidden ground ;
Happy if they sink not in
Quick
\L!

and treacherous sands of sin,
that thow couldst know thy joy,
, barefoot boy !

| It
| ernor-General of India:
| slay thy daughters

was said: “These are the fh
commandments of John Lawrence, G
Thou shalt *
; thou shalt not In

[ thy widows, ‘and thou shalt not
(alive) thy*fpers.”
There are no fortresses that - will §
rrender to hard work.
i



