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HAYSY DAYS.

LITTLE CHATTERBOX.
They call me little Chatterbox,
Although my name is May;
i have to talk so much, because
I have so much to say.

Aund, oh, 1 have so many friends—
So many, and you sece

I can’t help loving them, you kuow,
Because they all love me.

I Jove papa and dear mamma,
I love my sisters, too;

And if you're very kind and good,
I guess 1 will love you.

But 1 love God the best of all,
He keeps me all the night ;

And when the morning comes again,
He wakes me with the light.
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FOR WHAT WERE EYES MADE?
BY DR. J. C. HANAFORD.

“Of course to see with,” some child
may say. That is true, but there are
thousands of children in our hrgr cities
who can celdom, if ever, sce but few of the
beauties in nature, and all around many
of us.  They see but little of the beautiful
flowers and plants, the luxuriant vines
winding around the trees that they may go
up higher than the plants around them,
though 1 do not suppose that they are
proud of their high position. They can

sce but little of the glorions scenes in
nature all around country children, while
it is quite likely that they seldom, if ever,
look up into the spacious heavens to see
the sparkling stars, looking down upon us
50 plessantly, as if inviting us to come up

and visit them! The country children,
those on the nice farms, see a great deal
to please them, of which those in the cities
arc deprived—these evidences that the
good Father in heaven provides and cares
for his children.

How sad it would be for my little girl
friends to be robbed of their sight, to be
blind!  Not able to see the difference be-
tween day and night! How sad to be
obliged to seck some one to lead them
around at all times, or to grope their way
in total darkness, in danger every moment
of having some accident befall them!
What a blessing to be able to look into the
smiling faces of parents, brothers and
sisters, with those of kind friends. What
a comfort 1o be able to read in a beautiful
picture book, an interesting piece in a
newspaper, or a chapter in the Testament.
It scems to have been intended that our
cyes and sight should last as long as we
Lave bodies to be guided by them, and to
be prvoided with food by our labors. To
guard them from accidents the cyes are
placed in decp sockets of bone, and so pro-
tected from blows by bony projections, the
checkbones, forehead, nose, etc., that a
conmon blow would rarely injure them.
Well oiled in their sockete, they move with
great case from the right to the left, up
and down, and around in all possible
directions, not always being told what to
do, as if sight was a part of themselyes!
When asleep, they turn up as if to get a
driuk, to a place where a little rill of tears
is constantly flowing, which we may regard
as their food.

Some creatures, like the common house-
fly, such as are not able to wear glasses
when their sight is imperfect, bave hun-
dreds and thousands of eyes, some in dif-
ferent parts of the body to give them sight
just where they need it, while they could
be blind in a great many eyes and still see
something.  For example, the timid snail
bas one on the end of what we may call a
long finger, which he runs out of his sheli,
letting that look all about to see if there
is any danger, not daring to come out till
lie sees that all is right. But we would
uol exchange our good eyes for all of “heirs,
being thankful to our Father in heaven
that he has thus blessed his children.—
Child’s Hour.

THE FAVORITE.

“ Girls, won't one of you bring in the
evening paper ¥ said grandpa.

There was hardly a moment’s pause be-
fore Grace went to the piazza for the
paper, and placed it, open and smooth,
upon the old gentleman’s knee.

“ Mattie, please bring my scissors from
the sewing-room,” said mamma.

“0 Grace, you do it; I'm all nicely
seated now.” And Grace left her piano
practice and went for the scissors.

“ Papa wants one of you to take a note

to Deacon Lewis, girls; which will got”

“0, I don’t went to, mamma,” ea
Mattie. 5
“ 0, 1 wanted to read my new ook,

said Grace; * but 1 will go for papa.”

“1 want to take one of the girls hor.
with me for the holidays, sister,” said t «
girls’ aunt. “ Which can you best spare

* 0, Mattie, by all means. Grace i
our houschold comfort and solace,” sa 4
the mother. * But which would you rath r
take ¢ :

“1 hoped you might chose to let e .
have Grace. I really want her; and |
think, sister, she needs and deserves tic
outing.” 2

So Mattie stayed at home, and poutci
and said that it wasn’t fair, and wonder«d
why “everybody always wanted Grace.”

The girl who is thoughtful and obliging
is the one that is wanted at home, at school,
everywhere.  No one wants the girl who
is always seeking to please herself.—-
Chiid’s Paper.

WHAT WAS IT? ®

Emma and Dorothy were left alone
while mamma went down town.

They were playing quietly together,
when suddenly Dorothy said: “ What's
that noise " ]

“ 1 didn't hear anything,” ssid Eri1a

“llark! there it is again. 1 guess 1%
a tramp trying to steal the silver spoons.”
There surely was a noise in the pantry. =

Both children tiptoed softly to the
pantry door, and there on a shelf were
two mice at a loaf of bread.

The laughter of the children drovs th. 8
mice away. Looking out of the wind»s'
just then, they saw mamma. 3

“ O mamma,” said Emma, “ there were
two thieves in the pantry. Dorsthy was
awfully scared, but I wasn't going to Jt
them steal your things, so we went in and =
drove them away. They didn’t steal vers
much.” -

Mamma looked frightened, untii sl
saw the fun in the children’s eyes.  Whes
Emma showed ber the bread with the hole
gnawed in it, she said:

“ Ah, the naughty thieves, I must bove
them in prison by morning.”

A NEW USE FOR EYES AND EARS.

There was once a little boy who hal
two , bright eyes and two good cars,
and g;::dlb;?;d his uncle pity him for
being blind and deaf.

Joking? No, his uncle was very mueh
in rarnest.  You see, this boy was so busv
reading a story that he did not see when
his grandmother hunted for her glasse:
nor hear when his mother wish>1 that <he
had some one to send on an errand.

“So.” said his vnecle, “if he ~annt
sce and hear what is going on arouni
him, there must be very grave troubl:
with his eyes aud ears. 1 am very sorrv
for him1”




