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HAPPY DAYS,

—

“Your mother has o hoadncho, tho
baby waonts to bo amused, and little
brother is frotful A cross bear will
make him cry, and thon tho baby
will cry too; ond that will make your
mother’s hoadache worse, and—"

“Why, grandms, whetdo
mean ? " interrupted Polly.

“Oh, 1 havon's finished what I wans
to any! Thot is what a crose bear
will do, but a good-natured bear con
mako Jamio laugh, and then perhsps
Jamio will make tho baby laugh; ond
if your mother hears them, porhaps
hor head will nob acho so badly; and
if sho grows better, it will surely
mako popa smile; and if papa smiles,
I shall be happy too0.”

“ All right,” eaid Polly; “ you shall
seo what a good-natured bear can do.”

Sho wend into the nursery and
caperod so comically thod Jamio
laughed with delight. Then she took
his hand, and they danced back and
forth before tho baby sitting in her
bigh chaiv; and Jamie's laugh was
soon echoed by litilo May.

Mothor heard through tho closed
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WHAT ARE LITTLE GIRLS GOOD
FOR?

BY MRS. L. A, OBEAR.
“On, what aro little girls good for "

You ssy, whon we tease or oryp,
“ What aroe little girle good for #"—
To make women of, by-and-bye—

Women you'll all bo proud of :
For though, no doubt, like the rest,

Wo shall prato abous ribbons and laces,
Aund “bustle” and “bang” with she besh.

We shall stand with temperance workers
At morp, at noon, and at night;
When tho year comes in and when ib goes
oub,
And wo never will cease from the fight,

Till the drink that spreads crime sand
SOrrowW,
And dasknesa and desth, through the
land,
1s beaten and banished furever.
You'll seo how firm we shall stand !

When expected to smile and to stmper
On a man who we know, by his breath,
Has drusk from the tempting wine-cup
‘The drink thas s the drink of death,

You'll ind then what wo are good for—
That cach of us girls, one and all,

Wero means for une thing—$u be womon—
To holp banish King Alcohol.

A GOCD NATURED BEAR

1 FEEL ®s cross as a bear,” said Polly,
just 1o from school.
* Then you hevo a good chanco to make

door, and said to grandma: “ It is

better than medicine to hear those

dear children.”
“That is whas I told Polly,” replied
grandma.
At the tea-table papa sald: “ It is such
o comfort to find mamma’s headache ib
really better.” And he smiled at Polly.
«Jt's like a Mother Goose story,” enid
Polly. “The bear began to please the lit-
tlo brother, the little brother began to
nmuse the baby, the baby began to curo
the mother, the mother began to comforb
the father, the father began to cheer the
grandms, the grandma began—she began
it all!” snd Polly stopped for want of
breath.—Companion.

A NOBLE BOY.

WELL! Ieow a little boy do something
the other day that made me feel good for
o woek. Indeed, it makes my hears fill
with .onderneas and good feeling even
now, a3 I write about is. Bub lep me tell
you what it was. As I was going down
the street, I saw an old man who secmed
to bo blind, walking along without any
ono to lead Lim. He went very slowly,
feeling with his cane,

“He'a walking straight to the highesd
parb of the carbstone,” said I to myself.
" And it is very high too; I wonder if
sumo ore won't tell him, and starb him in
the righs directinn?”

Just ihen a boy about fourteon years old,
who was playing near the corner, left his
playmates, ran up to the old man, pus bis
hand through the man's arm, and said,
“Leb me lead you across the street.” By
this timo there were threce or four others
watching the boy. He not only helped him
vver one crossing, but led him over another
to thelower sido of the street. Ther horan
back to Lis play.

tho man a kindoess, whilo I know hel
mado throo othor persons feol happy n
bettor, and more careful tc do little ki
nosses to those about thom. Tho throe

tho boy turned away wirh o tondor smi
on their facos, rendy to follow the nob)
examplo ho had sot thom, I know ¢
because of what I had sson, I folb mo
gontle and forgiving towards every ono fi
mony dsys afterwards.

Anothor ono that was mado happy w
tho boy himsolf ; for it i3 impoasible for
to do a kind act, oz $0 make any one e
happy, without boing better or happi
ourselves. To be good, and to do good,
to bo happy.

HE FIRST LOVED THEE.

O LITTLE child ! be uiill and rest.

Ho swoesly slesps whom Jesus keeps,

Aud in the morning wakes 80 blest,
His child to be.

Love every one, bab love him best—
Hpy first loved thee.

MAKING MISSIONARY MONEY.

Jony and Tim had a nice way o m
missionary money. What do you ihi
it was? They drove the cows to pastur
evelx;y morning, and then home again eve
night. .

%omebimes Tim, who was the smalls
would ge# very tized, bué John always d
clared it was lots of fun.

“Besides,” he wonld say, “ we are mak
our missionary money, aad I do think
boy, yes, or a girl aither, who has a chanc
to make missionary money, and then won'
do it is jusb as mean as—as dirt!” b
would end emphatically.

Don's you think John was right §

I wonder how many of my little reade
have a chance to drive the cows o as
make their missionary money ?

A LESSON FROM AN ANT,

LirTLE Ray was learning her mornin
verso swinging in her hammock in he
tent on the lawn while she ate her lung
It was, “ Go to the ant, consider her ways,
and she wondéred how one could go to ¢h
snt to learn anything. Suddenly she ex
claimed, “Ob, see my crumbs walking awa;
alone!” and when she looked to ses wha
$he strange sight means sha saw a tiny an
slowly pushing each crumb; bu$ cne ecrumb,
larger than the rest, would only go s litdle
way and then fall back.

After the small crumbs had all disap-
peared in the grass the ant seemed to be
discouraged over $he large one, and Ie&vj
ing it she ran off about the yard, when sh
met another ant, and scon the $wo camag
back, and together they pushed the crumh
off from the floor of the tent, when it dis-
appeared with the two persevering litAle
workera. Ray though$ she under

the family bappy ,” and grandms amiled.

Now this boy thought he had only done

then tho meaning of her Bible verse,




