
12 ilAPPY DAY R.

Tiy~ Rite ils shilling on tbe lii,
Ailid n the wat or, briglit anu Rtill,
Tii scarccly riPîîi's i thîibso '
ge gently etirriuig tlirûpis-,l tlh.' ti.

The' Nky nbovo l lrioke iLS lair
,%" If tun ellitde wcre <.Ver tlître
j i 1 lIlpfpy Vint t.5 j-jiii tu miqi,

I, liçw% perfect le the ulassîîîier ia

>r%&aa GIed wlici gave Ille %ky iîq
fù'Jkrnîed t bis ripliing litkeet tou,

WVlit-re littie bonts iîîay glide ulung,

WhiIe oars keep) timte witlî illirtli and solig.

lic Iluade the beauty of the day,
Anîd led uis il, Luis plen-aat wiuy
<)uu every leaf and blado of greenr
Tite work of Gnd's own hand je scen.

jind tioxîy lessous wuo are taughit
By ail the %vorîdore lie lias %vruuglit,
Fut they lire tiaced in unes as cicai
lis if the words wero printed liere.

'hoi'ngli seulie ai e writtenl oit the' sky,
Anîd suosse iii delffhs of ocean lie,
To-day our le-sson freits above
ls plain and( es-' GoI' Is w%~ F

A [AIT'rlEl- JAG l'ICiEI.
A IIEAi' uf little bits of calice aîîd linon

lity Juist itllîuad of l'leîic'es breursi. Lt %".ts
il Veiy tttilliig iîuv bruorn, *lsai it .1w'eit~ ,tý

- f i Atiito ! " screaitntd l'hlîoie iii the
grente-ýt of itelighit, Il can't I have ono '

'Thaîrty cent-,, osnly," said the pcddler.
After (,'ne look uit Aiint Anuia's face,

l.&'îai ftit, witl diendful sinking of lier
hupart, taie ho nighit as well have saïd,

1IlI ttLt q ai-1 thie li'ddlar, swing-
I.g oue of thei pik. onis hîu flger, "four
e-lts a .1 i.

Auint Alna's ey.4 .ugaln te lîingh.
.. 1 ave yen gui any rage, llit-nie?"l elle

asked.
Nun"said lenie, solemuly.

"If yen hll only eavcd tlîcin l>henie 1"1
Il.t Usero wvas EItClI a little," said

Pl>lîic.
Autit Anna laugbied. 'Thun elle broughit

in front bohiind tho shed door a bag stuffed
futi1 of rage.

"Ilero ihey are, l'itonie," elle said.
Plienio u1,uîied lier oyes, and the peddler

bugain to lauièli. li a minute lh all
wcighed the rage. "IThe paille yours," he
eaid; "«aîîd two cents over. 'Nany a littie
mnakes a deal, littie girl. Now, l'in cotning
round agaisi next apring. Can't you save
sone, rage for mie? "

"Yes, sir," said Pi>eîîie, bugghng ber pai1
with bier two j ingling coppers.-'eIipcraiice.

SAY «,NO."
lAlice, whlat will yeu say %vben they

(uD*tr yutt %!le at dinner 1" askcd IPick.
"I T chnll CAu fT, til. unii 'Il

mnat sîould, refuse such an invit..iion fret
the clonera], le is rude, they though-J
What 1 say Ilno " te, Washington 1 WVesbi
ington saw iii a montent lîow they fel~
Ilo said "II do îlot want any osso at Zwr
table to partako of anything agaitiet hie Wa
clination. 1 honour, yout, sir, for reftuein 4

what yent consider wrong"I
"Good for the Gener. 1!" exelaiuIMe

Dick.
" Geoii for the yoting maiin 1"' said Alicei

"He was not sure what the Genseral would
thiîîk of iM, and yet lio was not afraid t
do what hoe thoughit was righit."

IIER MAJESTY ORRISTINE.
I t)t seventy, gray, and staid,
1 love well a littUe xnaid,

And ehe rifles me like a quecu.
She has aucli a royal way,
Whatsoever elhe may 8ay,
1 arn eager to obey

ler amall 'Majesty Chîristine.

She has iobes of wondrous white,
She bas sashes gay and briglbt,

Lace and ribbon for a queen;
Golden crown je not se, fair
As her crown of golden liair.
Ah, what inaiden caui compare

With bher Majesty Christine!

I bave seventy sumniers told;
She's exactly five years old;

Promptly stili obeys mamnap.
fl..f- -n el,. 1,n a"Dr oan

sittîiîg,-rouuu hadt tu be 8swept at g'uud nîaIiý "Suppust; for politeuîess sake, 'vo take a Sucb a slave te any queen
tines iii a day, for Miss Poor, the dress- sip." As I arn te sweet Christine
ziiaker Wavi.i there, snij.pilg anid al.kig<l 0 Pick, yon don't mean iL. Tlink Wbeu eble calls me grandpapa.
tlîe lutter elle <ual-PheUie thuuîglut 'But hîow wve prorniscd niamma we mzouldn't! -ila)-y A. Bar.
elle likod te, tweep it up very well iided. Think of tlue trouble intemperance brings Y"-

Il 'd pick those îiieces eut and save theut "in f"l'n ot talking about intemperatice," TRE TRUE TEST.
fur p.Itr1S'said Auuut Aniàa, tuixuiî<g Il eiiJ D;lk, iuipitieritly. "jusi about a sip." I îî,î%E read eexnewbere ef a littie girl
3118î at tl<aît nîjumute. But une sip mi-ht ]ead te, more, don't wbo applied for inembersbip, iii a churcb.

There's stueh1 a little uf 'cm," Ead Lhke a sip. dear brothter." Site pref'essed that a great change hadl coine
lPheuie. <' 1 don't bolieve it's a cent's "lCousin Mary wlvI look, and Louis will ever bier.
worLh. 1 %%ait. ta aveep the ve 4 itvu.' ti.lî1k «'II,% L.Uriulis: and Albert will put " Were you a sinner," asked the church-

'Pli Uleo fidgutud fur n intet %ýILIlaie~r t-p liLi tye lss hatu te bu luuked at as ufficer, "before yul. lxeiced th
îuew limons, auîd 'dien elle feuid, Atint a curiosiiy." change"
Aua didnt't say any more, slle lot the bits "So do 1," said Alice. "I Perbape t "Yes, sir," shle replied."
uf cottoit ilu a corner of the vvitl brijk uuxî't LaC a. Lad as we tlîink. I mean to «"And are you a sinner now" hoe ia-
beartb. anud went ont to sweep the voraîîda say 'ne' ail the eanie. It 'vould flot be quired again.
glor. And %viien Jiac %vent in âain th, rttle," blie addud ea-erly. General Washi- "Ycs, sir," ebe again answere.
rage were ail out of the %vay. îîîgtou itaid it wfts nut. One day near tha "IThen what has the great change of

AUl tiuu>gh tle iiuiiinier iliere %Neut J .uz of uitr L,-ýuuLàunarN War, a 3euing wliieh yen speak donc for yu?" asked the
good many bits of dlot aud paper te pick cflicer carne te Philadelihia to see IWasli- officor.
upl, but Mlbîe d.dti'L tow.h tIex %tuy uuîgtui li 11 l<suetss. Ile Nvas invited tu, a "' I cannot oxactly expla.in it," ehle aný
oftn. There wma alwaýs siwh a littie, aud ýiiîînt. pari.y. A hittle befure tbey weru tu 8wered, "'but it je this way. Bcfore I wai
shec didn't liku We atiy way. l'ut iii the faîl lea-.o the iable, WVaihiu-tun, cailin-- biri la sinner rieniing afier .sin, now i am 81
a tin-,peddler drove up te tluc duos: ist a Ly niaite, asked him te tako a glass of sin2ner ruingJ away front, sin!
shiny green cart, lottcred wvith goeld, and 'vinu. "' Na, tbarik you, sir," said hoe, - 1 That ie the true te c. If yen find your-
amoDg othes: beautiful tbinig8 ha lied sj>ra Lavu Luade It a inle nuver to tuuh wà*ne." oelf iunning away frein sin instead uf ru 1t«
littie La pails, painted and lettered tc. Every une lvuked aurpqrled tbnt the ýioung jning after it, yen, arc a chid of God. ii


