
HAPPY DAYS. 8 5

THlE GOLDEN& RtTLE.

l'rrrî.F Alice and May
Are iii Stisidayaciool

The lesxon tu-dity
la titu Golden Rule:

To do inuto others-
you know it rueas thais-

As wc would desire
Tiîcy 81houli (Io utîto Us.

Tlu'y have corne very early,
* And no one isin ;

l'nt afraiti they'Ii b. tired
Befoue we begin.

Bitt uto: Alice liainks,
«V'il îry te piema. Méty

And keep bier contented,
* So sie will slay.

I have soute sweet picture.,"
* She maya wiii a miie;

"IWill you look at themn, duar,
For a little while ?

Se page after page
She patienly turned

Explaiîiug esci oe
As et home mii. had learned.

When the leacher came ini
Titey vere happy as bird.,

And ah.e vas so pleased
Wih deer Alice's word.,

"'y.v tried te amuse
Little May," said sile,

'l'Cause I'd 1 iketo b.e plessed
Were 1 litie, yeu em"

H. I.LE

TEROUGH THE HEMLOCK8.

Màxv yeaus go there wit a mimsou
among the. Chippeva Indiana at Sault St.
Marie in Michigan. A yesrly camp-meet-

,izgg was held, anmd tbe Indiaun ued to corne
te it frorn a censiderable distance. Mauy
of tbem bad emabrmoed Christianity, but
,ther. were morne who clung cbetimmtely te
their old papau belief ini the. happy hunting-
groumds as thme ludiaus' heaven.

There wau a litîle Citippewa girl, about
eight yeers old, who badl been oonverec,
anmd wioevas deeply aiuxiolus for thme couver-
sien of ber faherwhommhe couldnot p.-
mae to attend any of the. meeing.

The camp wau in the. millet of a deom
grovth of yonng heznlocks. The. tente vere
pitclud in a circle round th. apeaker's
sMnd The. wigwam of the. littie girls
father wus at smre disance outaide if titis
circle, simd betvemn it simd lb. camp the.
Young hemlocks grev 0c tbick liaI it wu
almost imposei te force a passage tbrough
tii... But tii. lti.e girl fouad a hmtohst

ini lier fathers4 wigwam. WVitiIe ho slepi,
îqbe worked.

The suti shrts down tbrotigh the hein-
locks and lighte up with wonder(îîl beaty
a long, strmight, ztarrow pâtit that sile fina
Ciii very nestly &Il lte w&y <roi lier
fatimeras wigwam to the camîp where the
meetings were field. Tige pageait (aller waa
astouialied. *1Ditughter,' aid lie, Il wiîat
do.. titis irtean 1 '

Il y father," said âhe, I 1bave chosen
the mirait aud siarrow vmy thut leads lu
etersîsi life. 1 liave muade titis path fur
you. WVOU'î )-Uoulre to the caulp-Sneetinst
&sat Itear about Jesus?

Tben site took hua gently hy the baud.
Tiie path wus toc narrow l'or two te walk
in &ide by side. So tbey went it lItdiau
file. TIie littie girl led the wey. Slowrly
end reluctantly lier fatiier followed. He
listenedte t0 he simple &tory of lte Lord
Jesua Christ, and went back Ilîrouga the
henîloaka te lIde wigwam. But hoe came
&gain andi apain, &ud the. path eut with blis
own batcLet proved at lest a path to lte
Savicur, for the pagau Indian becaine one
of bis humble follower.-&electud.

UNWILLING.

À Wlufrr and bine sky reflect.d iu clear,
&tilt waters; a sot t breeze, rocks, grasses,
t..m; abih-aide. Wbmt more did Mfr. Artist
want ? But h.e looked about uneasily maîil
the spectre of a mintîe littie piuk suitbon-
net appeareti aud diýappeared li,e the noon-
day wiII-with-the-wisp. " Just th. thiugi"
said Mr. Artist. IlHello! " The auote
came nearer, and two bine eyegs andi au
open mnont revealed Ihemselvés from under-
neatb.

"What are yen doing, litt). girl t"
"Gettin' thweet fias:' shie answered.

Mr. Artiat sketched rapidly.
Where do you ve ? "
There:' poinling te a tiny brown bouse

close by te batik.
"What's your naine 1"
"Tbity."1
"Sissy 1 Weil, Sisy, yull you stand on

that etone for me a minute ? » til maicing
quick strokes

"No, 1 mnuth go home."
"But 111-41i give yen five cents&"
"Doa't vaut five theàth."
"Bat, 1.1 se "-i îh.g vould ouly

stand stilt!) Ill'Il tell yen a story.0
a"'Bout a littie girl and a cow and a pigi

"Once timer. vas a little pig."
(Lightning strokes of the. pencil.)
IlNo, a little girl."
elOh, yes 1 Onoe--staud a litt). more

tuis Way."

1 eIoli' walit tu tiitiil."
liait a*ait 0)uî"o tl.*ro wa.1 at lit i. girl

anid mite liat a linirîk pi-, %vîi re'd aî.îs î-1
- .îuid.-tlo cow J'itîilld over th uic mn'"'î

siit.I-jiiiL onte fillisittt -i.iger- Ah 1a h inve

WhIicb was forititte, iti ts sutîcll
patience ?îad qiite !sjtne

A wail brotigit lier itiotiter.
But Sissy attracii iamtîy uait oeu ini lir

well-lielite<i contjer oif tliu citv tirt-iilntl,'uî.
Soin. day &!-,j wtlI liersvIf see the little
.1rieI.strickea figuire. Tl'In wisî(aîl iieni.
orie.s of 00d4Ii Si%et-t willt'ferlcîtld austi lie:
ciiildhoo1 wiii fohiowy lier iroit-Ii loti-, yeaîu
of City *ires.

CAT AND) PAIMIOT.
GAUTIERI, lthe Frellchi writer, lied a cat

vhiciî siept on lais bed miglîts, on lthe artu
of lus chair dayiiîes, followed iiti iiweui
hoe wmiked, andt always kepit hiti coisiaîuty
at mneala. One day a fljenit lef I lus igarrul
ini Gautiers chacrge duritig itis absentce.
The poor bird mat discoiolatu onithe top
of bis stand, whte lte cat stare t igie
strauge sigbl. Gaittier foliowe-1 lier tiiîgit,
anud read ther. clearly: " It ntnst b. a gretn
chicken."

Thereupon site jimpe froi bais writitig-
table, crouched Onat, with head low, b:ack
stretched out ai full le:iglb, anîd eycs (ixed
immevable on the bird. The parrot fohI<'weit
ait the movementa, raised fais f.aadierc,
sharpemed bis bill, slretclîcd out bis claws.
aud levideîitly prepatreti for wair. Tige cat
lay stili, but Gautier agaiu rend ini lier
eyes "No doubt, îhoit-ih gref l. lthe cliekeli
muetilbs gooti te eat.'

Sudderly ber back vas arciied, aîid wiîiî
one supenb bousiti site was on the px-rei,
wheu the parrot, tcreatited ouît, 'ý Iluive youîr
breakfast, Jack?1

Putsey wua alunosi frightemieti out of lier
vils. $ie casi an mttgious glance ait heu
mauter, leaped dewn ant id iti uuder tige bed,
from whicb noe tbreat or careas coului iriti-
ber out for the. doy.-O*r Dumnb An imlat

4,PooIl P>APA,.""*

Tml cther ovenisig the littie daugister of
a rich men was paying a visit at a neigit-
bout'& sand tIie respective unotbera were
talking cf physical aihunents and thtir
remedies'. Aller mvii! the litle girl aaw
an cpportunity te maake a reinark.

4' My papa#,I ahe said, Ilalvays drinks
vbiskey wbeu h.e is aickt."

Then #lhe stopped for a muinute, lier eyes
ëoftetted aud saddened, mand site contiîîueti
slowly:-

Auîd poor pape is sirk nearly adi lite


