
iIHAPPY DAYB. Ill

A MAN.
Ota boy bau doffod bis kilt,

wtar1t a sword witb a flashing bult;
itaz't MOangeo a train, thongh it bo of

hntbat a drum, ho Mauet hut for

SIfact, bis bigheet ambition and plan,
auy deareet wimh i8 te bo a man.

J8 t many a boy iB unmanly to-day.
9 s thora are se inany -ifs i n the

tw8y;
'4*a!qcorns thie Ilif " and ho frowue at that,

Vu 8hirka bis losson to wield a bat:
(iti ho will go, au be8t ho can,

i miyouth to aga without boing a mIan.

0 bore are so many *'ifs ' in the rond
tlat leue te manhoods highe8t abodo!i,nes8, purity, courage, and trutb,

mbi là those to msny a y outh;
'1 For ho w90o will flot mako theso hie own

nbover ranch manhood'e glorioue

who would ho manly ehould keep in

muet'over be gentlo and bravo and
L~kind,
~odient aiwvaya to Right a fair laws,

,A brother toeovery noble causo,
1ýTfaus sb.all ho serve Gode chorished plan,
'5 j( coins te the stature UtL a WaûÂ.

-Harpcs Younq People-

ROW TOM GOT THE APPLES.
SLrrrLt Bennie Bancroft wae very ill-
~~~ill that he did net want te est anything-
aial; sud when Bannio did not waut te!fi . yen Mnay bo sure ho wus a very siok

ý.'bçy. Day aitor day bu had refued te eût
&4ul the tempting daintie8 Misuma Bancroft
biea~ brought bits, or liad esten them under
Ut stoutest proteet.

brOnce when Bennie had beau well, he had
t âidMe a salla act. of kindnees te a poor littie

S who lived around in the back strcet.
Il wasn't mnuch, but Tom Arthurs nover

te forgoe it, and now that Bennie was sick,
hicame every day to inquire nfter him.

Rie had nover been used to the dehcate
iiôghtfuiness which, in more favoured

la hnhis own, often finde expressi-.n*f tdainty gifts of rare hot-house flowers or
batiful fruits to the sick; but the intui-

tI9 e kindness of his own littie heurt often
bed han out ta Berna country path, and, if

h! W~ could find notl'n otr duein
C' ud foe loes ome primitive buquet

S* the sick-room of hie kind friend.
'One day-it was a happy day to Tom-

Ï~bwsas invjted te see Bonnie Thcre were
~rcati crs about stc yiug too long, or

Jkinig loud, or makcing a noise, though I
~dd fot thîok thezo very nece8sary. Ho

ert e oftly t the bedside, an-' laid bis
er ntewhite counterpane. Bri

A, tMèught those yellow dieke were prettier
ànthe roses on tih bureau

M 2,rut y net nothin'" asked Tom,

bBeuxLio shook hie head.

MÂNT years ago there was a great firo

. Ain't thero nuthin' that youcould eat 1
Tom aqked again.

-Yee,* fni-1 Bennie, suddonly. " I c&onld
rat a uppie-a pretty eue with a re.sy
check.'

Horo hIrR. Bancroft thought it proper to
iterfere, l'ut Tom Arthurs wenb out
thuruughly poseosrd wilh eue idea how
coulti ho geL an applo for Bono--"ono
with a roey cheok 1 I

Tbhý oyer couiti aflord te buy anu
,u,, sud Tom hadn't a penny in beworld. But ho knew juat whore thora wue

a whole orchard fuil of thora, eut ucar
where tho dandolions grew.

Through ail thoir povorty his inothor
had tsaght ber childron te ho etrictiy
bonest. Tom had nover stolon eo much as
a pin in al! hie lifo. But it can easiiy bc
inaaginod that the present stateof ai fairs
star .ted a promrt and animateti discussion
in hie yauug mind.

"«A few littlo apples wili nover bo mieaed.
sud maybe tho mn wouidn't cure. any.
how. And thon, wouldn't it bo ineuner
and se wickoder for him not te gel. thom
for Bennie thon it wonld h o teaol thots I'

Hoe talked it over 'with hie eihtor. At
firat ehe was horrifiod at tho idea, but ho
talked se eloquently about hie littie friend
that ehe wrv presently won ovor, sud even
promieed te go with hima tc holp eateai
thoux

At st , hov etood under thr troc. She
hold, out ber apron. while ho reachod up
with a long -tick. Ho knocked down
threo beau ies; thon ho changea bis mind.

«,I cau't do it - net evon for Bennie,' ho
Baid.

What did ho do?
Re ceok those three apples ur te the

farm-bouso. and teld tho owner what ho
bad dono, and wby. and ended by laying
thora in tho farmer's hond.

What did the fariver do?
Ho gave Tom a basket of the fineet

apploq ho lied ever seen, sud when Bennie
was able te eut anything again, ho pro-
nouucod thom tho flucat ever grown.

I didn't steal 'emu, Beunie; 1 couldn't.
even for yen.»" Tom said - Young Réoaper

A HERO 0F OUR DAY

that burned dowù a large part of the city
of Chicago. Hundreda of homes wero 01VE YOUR 'v ERJJ OWN.
secpt away, sud rnany etrango avants
vccurred whilo thu flarnee wero raging, Wz feel best if wo gitve b- the Lord

ena o rt in Our' Litle 0",. auuxnthing uf our own, soînothing that hw)
sAv aric ady waâ hurrying through tho cost us an effurt te got.

cruwd uf frigbtued peuple, trying tu "~vu Papa, pieuse lut me hât e an app:u trec
a fow of ber honsehold gouda She aaw a thie seuson, " 8aid a littie girl.
smali boy, and calloti hirn ta ber, 8ayîug. re hy, my daaghter ?
Il Take thLa box, My boy, anti du nlot part Su that I ean call it rny jwn, and ue
with it for eue instant antil I seo yen the fruit a I wiah
ugaiu. Take cure uf it, and I will reward But how du yuu want to 'lsu it "
you well." I want to pick up the fruit and seIl iL

The Lvy tuojk the an& sd the iady and tonke taLuionary monoy, %which will
turned 1Wck tu sa-,O sumoe mure uf ber then ho truly of my own gotting."
goode if po.ssible. IL would ho wcIl for boys and girls tu

Sean the cruwd came ru8hing beL-w cn bhave a chicken, a nheep. a tree, a putch uf
Lhom, and the> weru atî>rated. AII,that groîuti, ur 8oiucthing of the kinti, the in

nkl dthe noxt day passeti. The lady Icorne et which %hoy evory yeàr could. mseI, efg w-.th frieude outaide of the Ifor church work.

city. am: heard rîcthing mioreo vf boy or
btqx.

Hcr .hlamnnd, a 'àrze amuit ofi eh%-%ce
itwciry. and ail ber valuable papors wero
in the box. andl ut course sho wan in grent
dintrms nt 1losing thb'ua.

But on Tueqslay night a watchman fin-o
tho boy sitting un tho tbox andi atinnat
buricdl in tho a'and andi dirt thât had fallon
about him. Hoe howd beon thero ai througli
tho long huure, without food nr sholter
At tinics ho had covoreti himeoif witb the
eand toescape the torrible flauacq.

Tie poor child waa a!nîasb dean1 vith
frilzht and fatigue, but bad nover once
ti oughit of deserting tho preeioui box that
had been trusted to hie care.

0f course ho waa aniply rowarded by
the gratoful lady, but tho boy who couid
bu e faithfui to a trust would ho rich andi
noble withoub any gift

THE LITTPLE SHOEBLACK.

MAN-Y yeara ugo thora livod a littie btvy
in Oxford whose busines it was to ea
tho buuto uf t.he students uf the farnous
university thore. Ho was poor, but bright
aud smart.

Wall, this lad. wbo-so namo was George,
grow rapt d'y in fihvuur with the îitudont.
His promupt andi hearty way of doing
things, and hie industrioua habite and
faithfal deede, wuflthir a-dmiration. Thoy
xaw in bitai the ýromise of à noble man,
and thoy proposed to tocach him a littia
avery day.

Eager tu Iear.n, Oeurge accepted their
proposai, and ho soon surprised hie teachors
byI bis rapid progress.

A, boy who can blacken boots woll eau
Btudy well,"' eaid a etudent

-Keen as a briar,» aaid another, '"and
pluck onough to moa a beo.»

But wo cannot stop te tell of his patience
and persoveranco Ho wont .ou, stop by
stop, just as tho songgoes-

-One stop and thon another"

until he becaine a rran-a Iearrwd and
cloquent man-who proached LSo (lospel
to admiring thousand. The little boot-
black became, the rcxî,wned pnlpâb oratùr,
George Whitfield.


