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mother; and #hey

CHAMELLOUN,

THE CHAMELEON.

Tri8 queer little animal is a sors of
lizard. He lives on insects. He never huris
apyone. There is one very queer thing
abous bim $hab you cannob see in the plc-
tare, and $hat is his colour. One $ime dwo
men had a chameleon in & bex, and shey
meb a8 third man, who asked what $hey
had there. Ono man said, * 1 is a little
green animal” “ No,” said $he other, “id
1sred.” The $wo men disputed abous it
until they almost quarrelled. " Leb me
see ib," said the third man, " and we can
soon #eli which of you i right” The men
opened $he box, and lo! the creature was
white.

Now, how could that be! 14 is rue the
little animal has & wonderful gif 4o pro-
$ech id from ils enemies. 1§ becomes the
same colour as the shing it is apon. Ifis
is on the branch of a tree, ib is mottled
gray and brown like the branch; if it is
among tho green leaves, ié %00 becomes
green. And ib was not co strange thas
the creature in $he box should bo white,
when id wasresbing ona light surface. This
seems $00 wonderfal $o be true, but I have
read iV a great many times in Hooks.
Wouldn's you like to see a chameleon ?
Its neck is zo shork that it cannot tarn
its head, bub shen its large eyes move quite
independently of each other, and they have

a sort of cover with a small hole {through
which ¢o look.
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HOW OASSY LEARNED HER
LESSON.

BY E. P. A,

TuzrRE was one leszon Caaegy was very
slow aboud learning. Catechizm? No;
she waa the bash scholar of the infant class.
Spelling? Well—no; #rue, she mnever
could remembsr whether it was ecab or
kitben tbat you spelt with a k, bus on the
whole i§ wasn’s spelling.

I'll 4ol you a little sdory abous ber, and
sea if you don's puess what this lesson was.

Ouas day her predty young Auntie Nan
was going oud $o drive. Cmsar Augustus!”
cried the young lady (though I don't see
whas Caxsar Augustus had $o do with i,
go you?) “the bird is gcne off my black

ap!”

bunted for shad bird
undil $he young man
in the waggoneite sent
word that they might
have his high-bred re-
triover dog to help
2ud they didn't find
the bird.

If sboy had only
. known i$,Cassy would
have been a much
bestor help than a re-
triever dog; bub Cassy
was at Lulo Brent's,
playing paper dolls.

Auntie Nan bad
such a fine drive she
almoss forgod she bird, bub at the tea-table
mamms began again:
“I do think, of all strange things ! where
can Nan's bird be?”
“It's in her flower book,” Oassy said,
caelessly. “I pub him in shere to ses if
be'd press, and I forgos him."
I3 was a long time before Cassy was
allowed #o forget him sgain. REverybody
in $he house dedermined %o meddle with all
Cassy’s $hings for $hres days, jush to led her
see what it foid Jike. Poor lissle girl! She
found oud how disagreeable ehe had been
making life for mamma and auntie and
Bridged. The “pressed” bird was haog
by one claw fo the nuraery mantelpiece,
%0 help Oassy learn $hat part of the Golden
Rule thas tells you to les other people's
things alone.

HRLPFULNESS.

WHEN an afternoon tull of games has lef$
the nursery in gres$ disorder, Bessie and
Gortrude have one very lash game to play,
called “Helpfulness.”

Bessie invented it

On separate slips of paper are written
the names of the principal $hinga in the
room,—floor, chairs, rugs, bookease, burean,
closed, sofs, corners, tables, window-siils
and desk,—#he elips of paper shuflied abous,
backs up.

Each person “playing” draws one in
turn till all are taken, puiting in order
that part of the room or piece of furniture
named, and when she game is done, bahold
she room neat snd fresh again.—Compan-
ton. :
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WHEAT.

WHEN you were eating a piece of nica
white bread did yon ever stop to shink
where it came from? When you go into
the country you will often sce fields of
wheat. The top of each wheat-stalk is
fall of little grains, and when $he wheat is
rtpe it is cut down and pud into a large
machine called a threaher. This soparates
the graine from the siraw. Then she
grains are sifled and send $0 dhe mill 0 be

und in%o flonr. The nex$ $ime mother
es, you oan wadch and see how $he

“You don'd say eo!” exclaimed Cassy's

braad is made.
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ONER litble row of sen liktle does,

To go along with a brand new nose,
Eight new fingers and dwo new th
That are juss as good as sugar-plums—

One litdle pair of round, new ayes,
Like a litile owl's, 80 big and wise,
Ono lidile place they call a mouth,
Without a $0osh from nordh $0 soush—

ever saw the counfry or his Gran
Stone. He was delighted with both, &
asked more questions abous the
things he saw than bhis
answer.

field bsyond the barn.
fence #o watch them “nip she grase.”
hig fellow, with crooked horns, eams;
shaking .
bow: I'll make him one” and he bos
very low.
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THATS BABY.!

That's baby.

o

Tha¥’s baby,

FREDDY AND BILLY.
BY LIZZIE MAY SHERWOOD,
FREDDY we; $hree years old before'

many
grandma \
p feeding iy
He ran ap to

He saw a flock of shes

his head. . )
*Ob1” ssld Freddy, “ he's making

Billy, that was the shuep’s name,
$his for a challenge. Stepping back a
sleps, he darted forward with all his mi
Of course hishead skruck #ke fence ins
of Freddy.

The little boy now clapped his chu
bands and shouted in high glee. =
wantds to plsy with me, juss like Fido,”
he, and he went inko she fisld.

Billy darbed ab him again. Inan
Freddy was knocked fiad upon the qro
He Euﬂly understood this rough
men

* Fido don’s do that way,” he said,
got upon his feeb again, . '

. He wax 10 sooner up $han Billy
him athird §ime, and down he wen,

Freddy began $0 cry and scream
fright. Grandma heard him andran o
reacus. There was blood on his hands
face and collar. He had struck his
litkle noee in falling. He was soon
forted with some pepperminte, Bat
promised that he wonld never, nevs

near Billy again,




