HAPPY DAYS.

Ix ux Fixtps

IN THE FIELDS.

Toumy and Moggio went off in ks train

Away to visit Grandmawwa Cans,

Ovor the mountains, down valleysso green,

"Twas tho pretticst sight they ever had
seen.

Grondmamma prepared them a supper

» 80 nice,
Of all kinds of cakes and pasties and
pies;
Wheon this they bad finished thoy scam-
pered to bed,
And beautiful dreams filled each littlo
head.

They woke with the sun and planned for
the day;

What they should do and what they
ghould play,

So they played hide and seek in tho fields
of naw hay

And played in the brook all the rest of
the day.

——

YOUR EVENINGS.

JoserB CLARK was as fine looking and
healthy & lad as ever left the country
to go into & city warehouse  His
cheek was red with health, his arm strong

> “1 have the hoadache sometimes,” the
young man replied.
“ What gives you the headache 7" asked
the merchant.
“I don't know, sir.”
“Do you go to bed in good time?”
Josoph blushed, “As early a8 most of
the young men, sir,” he said.
* And how do you spend your eveniags,
Joseph ?2”
“Nobt a8 my pious mother would
approve,” answarad the young man, tears
“stending in his eyes.
. “Joseph,” said the old merchant, “ your
charactor and all your future usefulness
. and prosperity depend upon the way you
| pass your evepings. Take my word for
it: it is & young man's evenings that
make him or break him.”

LITTLE MAY MATTHEWS.

LitrLe May Matthews was a friend of
mine who wanted to do right, bat who
“forgot ” vory often. Sometimes she for-
get to sa~, “Thank you,” or *“ Pleage” and
many other things.

One day mamma said, “ How can you
make yoursclf stop duing theso naughty
things, and lesrn to do right and polite
things?"

and his step quick His master liked his
looks, and said, “ That boy will get on.”

He had been a clerk about six months
when Mr. Abbott observed a change in
Joseph. Hir check grew pale, his eye
hollow, and he always secmed sloepy.
Abbott said nothing for awhile. At length,
finding Joseph alone in the counting house
one day, ho asked him if he was well.

“ Pretty well, sir,” anawered Joseph.

« You have looked sickly of late,” said
Ly, Abbott.

J

“I know," said May. “Ill nome eatch
one of my fingers and thumks, then I'll
be sure to remember.”

So she numed one “ Thank you,” and
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A BED-TIME SONG.

Sway to and fro in the twilight gray,
This is the forry for Shadcw-town;
It always sails at tho end of tho day,

Just a8 the darkness is closing do

Reost, little head on my shoulder, so,

\ YA sleopy kiss 1s the orly faro ;

Dnifting awsy from the world we fo,
You and I in the rocking-chair.
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! Seo, when the fire-logs gluw and spark,
| Olitter the lights of the ehadowland;
The winter rain un the window —hark
! Are ripples lapping upon 1ts strand,
There, where the mirror is glancing di
A lako lics shimmering, cool and still
Blossoms are waving abovae its brim—
Those over there or tho window-ill,

Rock slow, more slow, in the dusky lig]
Silently lower the anchor down.
Dear little passonger, say “ Good night,"
We've reached the harbour of Shado
town,

TWO FACES.

I xNow a little girl who has two f
When ghe is dressed up in her white d
and blue sash, and has on her blue
shoes, and around her neck a string
pearl beads, then she looks go sweet ar
good that you would like to kiss he
For she expects.that the ladies who call
her mother will say, “ What a little dafl
ing!"” or, “ What lovely curlsg!” or, “ W
a sweeb mouth |” and then kiss her,
perhaps give her some sweets,
And the ladies who praise her think si
is very lady-like too, for sho always say
“ Yes, ma'am,” and No, ma’am,” when s}
sught, and says, “ Thank you " so swes
when anything is given to her.

Bub when she is alone with her mothe§
then she is sometimes very naughty.
she cannot have what she would like, g
cnnnot do just as she wishes, then s
will pout and scream, and no one wo
ever think of kissing her, and no onf
would think her to be the same littlo g
who bshaves so prettily in company.  §
So, you aee, this little girl has two facs

One she usesin company, and puts on wiil§R
her best dress, the other sha wears wha
she i8 alone with her mother.

one “ If you please,” and one * Put-away-
your playthings,” and one “Be-iind-to-
baby,” and one *Dun't-make-a-nuise.”
Then, every time che lvuked at ber dear
little hands, sho thought of the things she
must do, and the things she must nut do,
until shic became a very thoughtiul child,

I know another little girl vho has onlg
one fuce, and thad is always as sweeb ns§
peach, and never so sweet as when aloof@
with mamma,

Which little girl do you like beat 7
one with swo faces, or tho yone who}

What do you think of ber plan?

but one? And which will you be like 738




