
HAPPY DAYS. 9

MAKE MOTHER HAPPY took out ber water-colour, but she couidI
flot paint. And hot pretty art enibroiderieIt

CIIILLREN. make your mother happy: were equally unintoresting, for cons4cience
hialý her si nstead of s î>ricked her at cvery turn Shê had aile

For the mournfu ur fpan b'eway, donc thc thingri titat pIe&iedher-
gay bc very, very nigb. self always, and taken no pains to find out

Chilrenmak aurmothr ~what would please Tora.
Chlrn aeyou o rhpy Shoc ordered the village cart by-and-bye,

Many griefs s he bas to bear; anid went out for bier afternoon drive.
And sbo wearies 'neathbher burdens, Oenorally she took soine girl.friend with

Gan you not theso burdens share? ber, but she chose ta go atone to-day, and
Chili-en y; sht, drovo atound by Phmnkett's shop. Saine

Cidemake your mother ha p balf-tipsy meon woe loafing at the door,
Prompt obedienco cheers the bEart, ,amusing t.homsolves with cracking nuts.

White a wilfui disobiedience One of thom thougbt it would La a joke to
Pierces like a poisoned dart. throw a handful inta the street as the

horso drow near; and, ini consequence,
Obidren, make your mother happy, there was wiid plunging and rearing for a

On ber brow the lines of care >'fcw minutes. Josephinoe vainly tried ta
Deepen daily ; don't yau sec them isoothe hier frightened beast; the tipsy

WhiIe your own tire smootb and fair. Iloafers slunk away, scared at wbat they
bad donc;- and thora might bave been

Children, make your mother happy; serious trouble if a boy had not sprung :;t
For, beneath the coffin-iid, the reins with a ready courage.

Ail too soon lier face, so saint like, 14Dawn, Dandie 1 dawn, you fooliih
Shall for everxnore bc bld. feilow 1 Thore, now-steady, steady, sir

Thoe's nothing to hurt you. I)on't you
know me, aid. Dandie 1"

IlOh, T1" cried Josephine. as the baime
BROTHERS AND SISTERS. yieided ta the tirm band and soothing

u1Y MARY E. BRADLEY. wvords. "lOh, Tom, how glad I ain! Junmp
in, pl.ease, and drive me home."

"You and Tom should be ail the world " It was Iucky I happened to ho around,"
ta each other, since you bave no anc else," said Tom, as ho took bis seat beside lier.
said Aunt Robecca. f"I What did yau want to drive througb th is

IlOwe get on well enougli," replied street fori There's aiways a loafing crowd
Jasephine, careiessly. " He gocs bisllway, around Plunketts."
and 1Igo mine %_ we don't quarre!. 1 Ca-ne te oo for you," said tiie

"'It wouid be better ta go together witb- with a sob. "'Oh, Tom, I'm so thankful
out quarrelling. Have you any idea where you weren't in that horrici saloon."
Tom's ' way ' tends bim ?" 'No thanks ta yau if I wa.sn't," returned

'No, 1 hiaven't. Tom and I are flot the boy '«You don't care w bore I go."
sympathetic, Aunt Rebecca, and it's noa use "I du i I do! I do!1 Oh, Tomx, I mean
pretending we are. It's pretty hard, too,o sho you aîter tbis." Josephine burat
wlien he's my only brother. But lie never inta tears, and Toin wondered. But the
wants to go anywhere with me, or ta stay , brother and sister had cacb learned a lesson
at home with me, either. Sa l've just wbich drew them together, and made the
mnade up my nxind flot to care xnuch. We! future tell a better stary than the past.
don't meddle witb each other, txat's al
you can say about it."

IlAnxd if some day the Lord shouid ask APPLES 1 APPLES!
you, « Wbere is Abel, thy brother? " said
the aid lady, solemnnly. "O DEAR ! Il eXclaimed poor, tired inamnia.

Il I don't know what you mean," returned IlThore isn't an app!e in the bouse, and I
Josephine, flushing up. II 'm nat Cain, cau't leave my cake in the aven to go clear
Aumt Rebecea l've not inurdered my ovor ta the orchard ta gather saine, and I
brother." wanted ta make saine pies."

IlNeglect is a murderer. More peuple '«<Shall I go, ma'ain ?" sked the little
bave bd!en killed by negct than by knives hausernaid.
and pistais. Saine day, wben you're out IlNo, I can't spare you. I wisb the
in your village cart, drive araund by children were here, and I'd send them."
Plunkett's beer shap, and you may sec There was a little noise at the kitchen
what cames of letting boys go their own. door, but no ane paid any attention ta it,
way." and niamma went an witb ber baking, and

II What do you mean, Aurit Rebecca ?" Mary Jane pared potatocs.
Josephine cried out, alarmed now as well A haif-hour passed, îvhcn thora was a
as agry ol noise again at the doar, but this turne it

But the odlady was now out of the 'vas Ioiad ta lie hecard, witbout anyone
rooni, and baif-way down-stairs She had troubiing to listen. It was a regular shout.
said what she came ta say, and she did nlot "'Apples!i Appies!"
stop ta expiain it, Her words, loft a sting Mamma dropped ber spoon into the but-
in fixe girl's mind wbich she could not p," ter, and a potata rolled out of Mfary Jana's
rid of. She sat down ta practise, - ce hand, way acrosa the floar.
music had no cha-m, this morning. jhel j Woll, I neyer!" exclaimed mamma,

with a1 pleaseil smile. SM thé thrc chiilreiî
caiiie iii. staggering uiider the w eighit of a
big basket licnlvi %viLiî apple. -Io
dit4 yon klio% 1 wîuxted th ' 41vûh itkel

i1 %is coining iii for a dlrinîk of water.
anîd beard witat vou %ait!." itii'wvert..d Itnie
.1 but you uiqlint sec or hrvar tuie, st, 1
thouglit wveul stitlrise you.-

TIIE NEW~ COUTSIN.

HAIiUE'r anti Jennie had 'just arrivcd nt
t ncle Jack's bousqe, and the tii-st tiig they
said was. "'W waiît to sec our new
cousin."

"lHa is asieep siow, said their aunt, -andi
yuu had butter wait a littie wbîl. Assâoon
as 1 sec any signs of bis wàkeoning, 1 wilI
eall you.'

The bour before they were calied .4ceeod
vcry long ta tbe impatient littie girls. And
tbcy were vory giad too sec Aunt Mlary
beckaning tha)n.

IlCame tjuictly, s0 a§ nlot to startie hiini,
she said in a whispor. "* lie is not quite
awake, and I want ta sec what be wiil (Io
when ho opens his eyes and secs yau.

Sa Harrict and .Jcnnie tiptoed into the
nursery and stoad baside the cradie.

Ona littie hand atirred. H-is pink inautli
opcncd wvidc ini a yawn. lus fiat found its
way into bis ciased eyms He turne<i avern
ixnd-went ta siecp again.

Thi8 was too îîxucb for Jczlnie, and gie
exclaiîncd in a dieippointed tono.

"IHo isn't gaing ta wa1-o ut) at aill."
But wce Jack was not sa sound asicep as

she tbought, and nt lier voico two great
vclvcty brown eyes flow open. Harriet
Harriet and Jonnie alînost bid their
breatbs. Was hoe going ta cry ? Wouid
ho bo afraid of them ?

Hc ioaked first at anc and tient at
another. At iast ho laugbcd, auJ two dear
littie diruples caine in bis cecks. «'Ah,
gaa, ah, da-da," ho said.

"He's the very nic"st iîew cousin I ever
saw," said Jennie a'od Hiirriet to their
math or.

SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSONS.

Nn.vEMijiEI 25.

LvssoN Toî'îc.-Oppositiou ta Christ-
Mark 3. 22-35.

àMEmoRY VEILSEs, Mark 3. 23-26.
GOLDEN TExT. -Hoe caine unto bis own,

and bis awn reccived Ibiin not.-John 1. 11,
1)FCF.MIIII 2.

L&_sso.xý Toiîc.-Chri-ts Tentirîiony to
Jolin.-Luke 7. 24..5

31Moity VEJisms, Luke 7. 27, 2b.
GOLDEN< TEx.-Beliol(l 1 seuti niy nies4-

songer bofore thy face.- Luke 7. 27.

A FitENCUiMAN, is teaching a donkey how
ta taik. What we want ingthis countrv i'i
a mari W teach donkeys flot ta talk.


