HAPPY DAYS.
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THERE'S o 8aying, old and rusty,
But good o8 any new:
“ Novor trouble troublo

|

ildn j Till trouble troubles you."”
Y
oy | Troublo's like a thistlo
co 1 That hangs along tho way :

! It cannot fail to grabyou
ook ; Somo other bitter day.
0,4 4 But why no$ walk around it ?
b“ﬁ That's just what you can do.
fulysf  Why should you trouble trouble
Te) Beforo it troubles you ?
ey’
ri 11 Trouble is a bumble-bes.

It keeps you always vexed ;
10¢, 1 It surely means to sting you
to]. The next time, or the noxt.
itel
w@; Bub, bless you, bees think only
ge; Of breakfasts dipped in dew
snf, Keep right ahead ; this trouble
wh Will never trouble you.

?;H O merry little travellers
o Along life’s sunny ways,
' When bumble boes and thistles

Affright you at your plays,

Remember tho old promise,

If you never trouble trouble
Till trouble troubles you,

BABY.
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'm. Jim out. Msy’s mamma said to
‘ STake baby into grandma’s room,

OLD SONG WITH A NEW TUNE,

That your sorrows shall bo fow

' BOW MAY TOOK CARE OF THE

ONe day when May's mamma sat by
¢ window sewing, and May was on the
-Roor playing with baby, Sammy Green
o runping in all out of breath, and said
tfzat his little brother Dick had fallen into
he cistern, and there was nobody to get

her,
and

heu she ran back with Sammy as fast as

.y he will take care of you till I come back.
b g
W

e could.

n.' 3 So May said, “Come Robbie,”’—baby's
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sme was Robbie—and she helped him to
of up, for he could only walk a very lit-
ﬁ)‘ lo by himself, und they went to grand-

o’s room, bubt grandma was not there.

nz ;l‘hon May went all around ths house call-
ing “ Grandms, grondwa, come and take

f care of Robbie and me.
way

Mamma's gone

! But grandma bad gone out a little
while before, and there was no one to an-

{ ' wer May.
-+ Sho was not used to being left #’
it was 8o still, and the big clocx in

L

,ond

the

snttmg room mudo such o loud « tick, t.ck,
tick,” that sho began to be frightencd.
So she went to tho window to sce if mam-
ma was coming. But there was no
one to be scen but an old beggar man
coming down tho road. Ho had a bag on
his shoulder, and ho looked up at the
house, and May folt sure he wus coming to
put tho baby into his bag and carry bim
off.

What should she do? Sho knew. She
would take baby, and go to find mamma.
So sho took hold of his hand, aud they
went into the back yard. Sho was afraid
to go out the front way becauso the man
with the bag was thore. Besides, Sammy
Grecn always comes to the back door, and
Sammy’s mamma, too, when she eame
every week to wash for May's mamma,
and May $hought their house must be out
thero somewhere. She pulled open the big
gato and went out into the streot. She
looked up and down, but therc was nu
house in sight. They started down the
streot ; but Robbie was too tired to walk,
and May had to carry him, Pretty soon
they came to o curner, und there was thoe
chuich, Thore was no other house to bo
seen, aud May thought she would never
find the one where wamma hed gune. She
was just ready to cry when she remem-
bered that mamma had told hor the church
waa God's bouse. “If we should go into
God's house,” she eaid, “he wonld take
care of us.” So they climbed up the ateps.
The door stood open, and they went in.
Then May knelt down and said, “Dear
God, Robbie and mo have come to your
house for you to please take care of us
till mamma comes home. For Jesus'
sake.”

And now she did not feel afraid any
more. But Robbie was tired, and when he
found mamma was not there, ho began to
ery. So May sat down and cuddled him
up in her arms, and sang to him as mam-
ma ueed to do, and pretty soon he was
fast asleep, Before long, May was asleep
too.

When May's mamma got to Sammy
Green's house, she found that the water in
the cistern wus uot deep envugh to drown
Dick, and she soon helped hix: out. His
mother came home just then, and May's
mamma went back to her own house.
When she found that May and Robbie
were gone, and that grandma, who bad
just come in, did not know where they
were, she was very much_frightened, and
called their papa in from the field. They
went all around, looking for them, and
somo of the neighbours helped look too

After o wlnlo May's papa and another
man wont into tho church, and theso thoy
found tho childron. When May woko up,
ond saw hor paps, sho said, “ Wo were so
'fraid, and wo couldn’t find mamma, sc
wo went to God's houso and ho took caro
of us.”

THE BOY WHO TRIED.

MANY yoars ago o boy lived in tho West
of England. Ho was poor. Onoday, dur-
ing tho play-hour, ho did not go forth with
tho other lads to sport, but sat down
under a troo by alittlobrook. Ho puthis
head upon his hand, and began thinking.
What about? He said to himsolf:
“How strango it is! All thisland used to
belong to our family. Yonder ficlds and
that house, and all the houscs round,
were once ours. Now we don't own any
of this land, and the houses aro not ours

any longer. Ob, if I could but get all
this pruperty back'” He thon whispered
two words: “TI'll try.”

He went back to school that aftornoon
to begin to try. He was soon removed to
o superior school, where ho did the samo.
By-and-by he entered the army, and
oventuully went to India as an officer.
His abilities, but still myroe his onergy and
determination, sccured promotion. He
became o man of murk. Atlast he rosoto
the highest post which a porson could
occupy in that land; ho was made gov.
ernor-genersl. In twonty years he came
back to England and bought all the
property which bad once belonged to his
family. The poor West-of-England boy
bad become therenowned Warren Hastings.

HOW THE BABY WAS SAVED.

TnE baby's papa owned a large Now-
foundland dog, baby waos very fond of
him, and the story shows how dearly tho
dog loved baby. One moming the little
girl was 1eftin tho room with the dog and
alargefire inthegrate. Thelittle girl evi-
dently hud gone too near the fire, and the
dog had tried unsuccesstully to get hor
away.

Ho then hurried to her mother's room
aud began catching ber dress and pulling
hor toward the door. She told him to go
and find Jittle Nellie. Ho made s whin-
ing noise and slowly walked back to where
the little one was lying, unconscious of
danger, and lay down between bher and
the fire, When Mrs. Walter cntered the
rrom o few minutes later, she found the
noble dog in this position, whining nnd cry-
ing, while the bair wus bemng singed from
his back.



