
. TWO LITTLE MAJDS I KCNOW.
Ks<ow a littie mlidon,

,Whom I always tee arrayed in,
1 m ad ribbmns, but she is a spoiled and
jpatte Iitt~ iti ;

Pôr she nover heips ber mother, or hier
muster, or bar brother,

aIÎt, forgetting ail srowid ber, lives entiroiy
for borseif,

B o shle sinipors and ahoe eiglis,
.And she mopes and ïsho cries,
~na knows flot whoro the happy hours fiee.

fçow lot me teil 3 ou privatcly, My darlingJlittie friands,
*Shen a miuerblo as misorablo cau be,jAnd I fearbho'i nlot tho littlo suaid for me.

But 1 know anothezr li.tle maidien,4Whom-l've ucen arrnyed in.
bilk and ribbonB,. but not always; shes aJprudent littie eif;
%And ahe-alwayshbelps. her mothor, and ber

md iestr and her brother,
L ie-for ail around lier quite regard-

4lema of horseif.
Sa she laugha sud she singi,

SAnd the houts on happy winge
$1hower giadness round ber pathway as they
% fiee.
kow need 1 tell you privately, my darling

Ilittie rinonds,IShe's as happy as a little maid cari bo
This is surely the littie maid for me.

TEE UNSEEN W1TNESS.

STnm l i littie machine, made something
;Fke .a dock, which cans ba f"stoed upon a
poxnage, and k* some way connected with
1the motion of the whoels. It la so arrangea
that it marks off correctly the number of
biie that the carniage zuns. A. stabe
:eeper once Ilad ons upon a cariiage that

u el t for, ,lettiilenanoL .È fo.ldtig anadby tbis memszhe
(Mnt 'who bxredl iL of him.
,Two young mený once Lired it to go to a

[wn sorne ten miles distant. Instead of
ipy going ana returning, as thoy pro-
[msdto de, they roae te a:nother town some

!fve mileà i ts :h making the distance
thy -pasa-4over, goinIgand coniing, Some

thrymile&
W4n Wheu hy returned,,,the owner of tha
~esabiahnetwithositbeing noticed by the

iyong.1ifg~lO.pU the face of the
.e9ua aiu nend discovered ho*

"1Where hbverso Ven? he then askeA

UWhere we aid ggiwe e.geg,was the

<Have you. been fanther than tbat 9

HAPPY DAYS. i

"Oh, no," they ans çercd.N
"low many mücs have you boan in ail ?Il a
Twenty."

Hoe touchodi the apriag, the cwocr oponed,
nul there, oni tho face of tSe instrumentt, o
tho tbirty Mni103 voe found rec)rdcd.

The young mon woe astonished at thisc
unerrng testimony cf an unscen 'witness
that they bad! carried with thora ail the
way.

Thus bas God placed a recording witucas
in our hcarts. WVfercvcr vo go wo carry
it witlh us. Ilo keeps it wrouud up apid ini
order. ,V'ithaut out tbinking of it, it
recorJs ail out acta, ail our words, and al
cur thouglits.

We somoetimes seek te decoivo our friands,
but the truth is recordca iu out boaits. ly
snd b.7 God wil: toucli the spring and ail
that la written wili then bi Geon. Mauy
thinga we do vo 8hould not if vo know the
oye of another person, were looking upon us.
WVe aiways carry a wituess with us.

A littie boy was urgea by au older per-
son to do an act that vas wrong. 11e vas
toid that no ono wouid know o! it. "Yes,
somnebody wil,' Ssid the littie fellow, "ny-
self will kxiow iL."

WVe cinnot dismias the wi!ness. GAd
has fastened it to onr minis It la our
conscience, and whatever our lips may
deny, it vil always tell the ttnth. I f we
should attempt, in the great day when God
jadges the wonid, to deny our actions, there
upon our heurts tbey will appaar, written
down, vhen we did not know it by the
unseen 'witness that God lias macde to
accompany us every stop iu our lit e.

Think daily, littie readers, of that instru-
ment which we carry with us, out of sight,
on vhich is written everything vo do and
say.

Tbirik bow yen 'will feel when Gid opens
it, thRt its records may be seen by ail the
worli.

THE GAT A&ND THE FOX.

MB. Fox one day met bis friend, Mms
Cat, sud said te hier, IlYoa thiek ycu know
a great deal. 1Ihave in my sack ton timnes
ten tricks'~ Mrs. Cat said, "lAs for mue, 1
have but one trick, but I think whon the
time cornes my one trick will bo as good a
your sackful."

Nosense 1 nonsense 1 " cried Mtr. Fox.
"Well, we7il see," sald Mrs. Cat.

JusL thon tbey beard the blast of a heoni,
and up came a pack of boo.uds barking and
yelping.

Mis. Cat s&id, "L ook 1 this in iny one
,ick." As shea eaid tihe words shse ran up

abigh tree. She eaw Mr. Foz ra this

ray and thon that way. uutil h ha îd triod
Il bis tricki, but at lait the huda calught

'lin.

IlAb 1 IlSaid Mu. Cat, IlI Seo that Isly
ne trick la wortit your hnndrod."

Moral: One goodi tnicki la worth a tutiti.
lred poor oncs.

KISSED IRIS MOTQIIER
>u sul Bt c-n tho porcl in tho sun ;hincs

As 1 vent dowu tho Street-
A Wonsan whoso hair vas silver,

Buat 'nhose fi wC as blossora swoot,
Mukiug me think cf a gardou,

Whoui, in spito of tho front and enow
Of bieak Novembor weather,

Litt, fragraut liues blow.

1 beard a footstep behind me,
And the souud of a xuerry Iuugh,

Aud 1 know the heart it cama frein
Wouid ho liko a comforting staff

la the tiine asad the hour of trouble,
Hopoful and br>ave and strong,

One of tho heurts to len on,
Whou vo think ail thinge go wrong.

I turned at the click of the gate-Iatch,
And mdet his maniy look;

A face like his gives me pleasuro,
LMko the page et a pleasant book.

I, tld of a steadlfat purpose,
01 a brave aud daring viii;

A face with a promise in iL,
That, God grant, the years fimifit.

le vent up the pathway singing,
I saw the waman'a cyci

Grow bright with a wordiess welcome,
As sunshine warmi the Skies.

' ]S.ick again, sjwetheart mother,"
Hoe cried, and beut ta kiss

The loving face thati wus uplifted
Fer vibat some mnothors miss.

That boy vill do ta dep,,,d an;
I hold that this la true-

From lads in lave withi their nieLLers
Our bravest herces grew.

Earth's grandest haarts have beeu loving
hearts

Since tirno the earth bagan;
Ana the boy who kissea bis mothex

Is every inch a mnan 1

VERY HAPP.
CLÂUÂBEL fa alwMys happy. I have

nevec hourd lier fret ui cry net compiain
cf anything. She aiLs on the rug and pisys
with bar blocks. She goes out with Susun
for a 'walk, or witli brother Tom for a ride
She laugbs se mernily vihen she hears tho
birds jing, that the birds miglt alino3t
t'bluk fihe was oue of their briglbt fau>ily.
I de love Clarabel, for ahQ isausch a lovoiy
child.


