HAPPY DAYS.
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THE HOUSE-CLEANERS,

Four queer little folks were left one fine
day .

Alone in their mother's cottage to play,

For mother had gone 1o the market-town

To buy some cloth for a new Sunday

gown,
Said Tom with a twinkle in botlyhis eyes;
*let's give our mother a  pleasant
surprise,

And clean Il|| the honse before nln comps
back.” /

“Oh, won't it be fun?" eried Ella¥and

Tom wen -w--«p and borrowed a

And they swel * chimney in every
room ;

They took up the soot with the garden

8 y ~
And a terrible mess the sweepers made.

Nell dug the garden with father’s um-
brella.

Juck painted the walls—and his sister

. Ella!

*‘0 she'll - be pleased!” they eried; but
instead

*bn sent those house-cleaners all to bed.

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL 'API-I.
The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the most
Fl'Illl’

them to me. I'll grind them wp in my own
little eider mill with its white grinders
made for just such uses, and 1 will press
out the juiee before it has a chance to
ferment. In that way 1'll keep.on the safe
side of the line and not see how near |
ean go to the eider trap without being
canght by it”

I have heard of bovs when thev first
eame to the eity'and saw the sign, * New
cider,” in some rumshop who went 1n
and took it and did not ston to think that
it conld not be new in the winter or spring.
It often has so mueh wlechol in it hy
that time that they: want more and morg,
till at last they take it every day and are
partly tipsy all the time, and then they
are of no use to themselves or others. No
matter how mueh 1 may like eider, there
is no reason for taking it. I like safety
far better than I like cider.—Ex.

NOTHING SAVED.'

A little boy was walking with his father
one day. As they trudged along, the
father saw an old horseshoe lying in the
road, and bade the boy pick it up and
take it along.

The lad looked at the shoe carelessly
and replied that it wasmot worth carrying,

whereupon the father said nothing more,
but quietly picked it up himself. He
pretty soon sold the old iron for a penny
at a roadside smithy, and invested .the
coin in cherries.

The day was hot, and phesently the man
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MAYBE I DO LIKE CIDER.

The brave little people who wish to do
ngln can say, “Maybe I do like cider,
but since there is so much risk of danger
I’ll have none of it. No one shall have a

1 der grinker. 1"
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d that his son was beginning to cast
ing eyes upon the box of cherries, but
d not offer any to him. He made pre-
of eating them, and dropped om- 40
the ground .as if by accident. boy
{n&nd it up and ate it with a relish. A
ittle further on another one dropped, and
this, too, the lad lost no time in seeuring.
8o, one by one, all the cherries were
dropped ndptehd
“Well,” remarked ﬁu- father, when the
last one had been eaten, “it did not pay
to pick up that horseshoe, T
if you had stopped once for that, yc
wouldn’t have needed to bend twenty
times for the cherries.”

“ .
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HOW THE PARROT SETTLED IT.

Mr. Brown had a “bird dog,” a very
handsome hunter, and T must tell you how
he was spoiled for hunting—it was o
funny a circumstance that his master al-
ways langhed when he told the story, al-
though he was much vexed to lose so good
a game dog. 1lis housekeeper had a parrot
given to her, the first time the
came into the room where the bird was
lie stopped and “ pointed.” The parrot
slowly crossed the room and eame up in
front of the dog, and looked him squar>
in the eye, and then, after s moment,

said, “ You're a raseal!” The dog w
so much astonished to hesr the bird
thet he dropped his tail between his
wheeled about, and ran away: and fron
|Iun day to this he has never been knov
to “ point” at a bird. —JO’CT Little M.

and Women.
“GOD'S HT’I'I.P “ERRAND GIRL.

Little Hester lgved Jesus, and tried 1
do his will. On#®*day she and her moth:
had been talking together about thei
heavenly Father, and: Hester said: “ Why
mother, God is sending s on errands ul
the time! d it is so nice to think that
am God’s little errand-girl!” There a
many things that an errand-girl or erran:
boy ean do which are very important
To do errands properly one must |
attentive, and ledrn just what needs to I
done; must be prompt, ggd go at once t
do the errands ; and m® be careful an
faithful, and be sure to do the errandd
right.

.

OUR OWN WAY.

Aprlwllhingwhth«uuqﬂ
through the room for a short time opened
the door of its cage. The bird, frightene
by seeing her hand, flew against the bar|
of the cage, trying to escape; but by an
by, weary of its useless eﬂ'orh, it eany
gvlﬂyontthn:ﬁthedoor “ Mother,
said the little girl, “why did’ not thd
eanary come out at the door at first whey
I opened it The mother replied: “ Be

cause it was trying to get out by a wa

of its own.” Many peorle are trying t
get fo heaven by a way of their own.

BESSIE'S TALK TO DOLLY.

Mamma overheard Bessie talking to he
| doll one day, and this was what she said
" Learn your lesson, Dolly Don’t yo

see the letters? Now say ‘ A is for appl

B is for ball,’ like a good girl. You kno
yon must learn your letters, Dolly, or yo
will not know how to read ; and then ho:
foolish you will be! You won’t know anj
thing. And then you won't be able to rea
the Bible; and how will you know wh
God wants you to do? So be a good gir
Dolly, and study ‘hard. You must )
very industrions ; that is what my mamn
:h’ll to me, nnd you know you are m
ild.”

"The boys and giyls who are goi
heaven do not travel the same dxmn'
go in the same crowd with the boys a

dog girls who are on the road to ruin.

If you intend to do a mean thing wa
till to-morrow; if you are to do a no

thing do it now,
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