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HAPPY DAYS.

GECKO AND SCORPION.

GECKO AND SCORPION.

The animals represented in our illus
tration are by ne means as attractive ook
ing as many others with which the grea
Creator has seen good to people the tielas
and of our various
Though placed together
they are found in the same hot regions
they do not belong to the same elass of ani
mal life. Perhaps the one which of
two wonid prove the least unweleome visi

\\'um‘s climates.

probably becans

tor in the house, is the brightlvspoited
creature we see on the wall, and whien a
onee )nrtn'l:lims itself a member of tle
lizard tribe. This partieular variery i<
called a Geeko of

lizard<). and since its mode of life leads

{ one the noecturnal
it to :lpplu;l-'h human  habitations, 3t 1=

that

comforting o know it 1s perf
harmless and molests nothing I
seets on which it lives,

The

}\il'lllﬁ‘

lizard’s apparent enemy  an the

i~ l\\' noe means a -!~'~‘!'.|'-'l~

panion under any circunmstances,
o \-‘ur‘\i..n_ and the sting
is proverbially bad : the po

¢ = * .12 3
oint of the tail I

sjeets frem the last

g very virnlent indeed. 1t helongs
the family of spiders, and 1= furnis
with as manv as six or eight eves

an ¢« \-‘uw‘-.ﬁ‘jl!'_']\ delieats Case ol one
Sm-.r!.inng are alea provided I vers
farmidable mandibles, with which  thes

hold their prey while, with their tail,
they sting it to death. and then proceed
to suck 1ts blood. Nevertheless, as stu
dents of natural history weli know, both
the lizard and the scorpion play an im-
portant part in the marvellously intricate
ceonomy of nature, which we see every-
where around us, and form part of that
grand whole which, hen God had 1 ade

it. he beheld, and lo, * it was very good.”

THE LADY OF THE UGLY HOUSE.

BY J. B. COLEMAN.

in an ugh

A sweet }'“]A\. onee lived \
Her house was onee as pretty as

house.
any, but one day the ernel flame enveloped
it, and when they put it ont the honse was
cearred and scamed. To strangers it looked
forbidding, but 1o these who had larned
to love the sweet lady who abode there it
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when 1t opened, to hear
voice, and they knew that she
was both beautiful and good. Al the Titth
bovs and girls knew and loved Ler well,

boved them and was ever their

e of need @ and many a tal
1d of her

1

loving intercession with
teacher and stern parent. and of her peace
making. when thev called her “ hlessed.™

The man of God, too, loved the sweet lady,

for she loved God and read much in his
‘\\.lvr‘l. and 2ometimes she *old the minister

thing= which he had not read

in books,
Now, “t1s =trange, but true, that nobody
I:Ill\‘ “llhin!t‘ uf ll('l’
DBut one day she told the
minister that she was going to move. And
he asked, ** Whither 77 And she said, * 1
o to live 1in a2 mansion.” And the man of
God said, It is well.”  And the sweet
lady said, ““ It is best.” And the day she
moved out the ugly house fell in ruins,
and all the little boys and girls came to
zee the ruins and wept over them, for
they remembered the sweet lady whe
abode there.

Now, can any little boy or girl tell truly
what was the house the sweet lady lived
in, what were the windows, what was the
door, what really happened to make it
look so ugly, why the house fell in ruins
when the sweet lady went out at last, and
where is the mansion she went to live in ?

ever saw  the sweet

ugly honse.

WHAT THE TOYS SAID.

The Hobbyhorse said,
As he shook his head :
a long, long way to go,
(V'er the white snow’s foam,
To the Little Boy’s home :
Iiut 1 hear the tin horns blow,
And must race away till I'm out " brea:h
To the Little Boy who will ride me to
death '™

“It's

And the Toy Drum said :
*“ I've a hardened head,
And away on my sticks I'll go
From this icy dome
To the Little Boy's home :
I can beat my way through the snow.
Away ! away ! till I'm ont o’ breath,
To the Little Boy whoe will beat me .
death ! ™

And the Toy Doll said,
Az her g--]-l»--ru\\'m‘-] head
Shone over the wintry snow :
“To the Little Girls
Of the _'_fnll](‘ll enrls
In a f;lir_\ coach I'll go :
Far, far away, till I'm out o hreati,
To the Little 4irl will kiss e
death.”
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But the Elephant said :
“ If that way I'm led,
And they treat von all so bad,
I tell vou now
That there'll be a row,
And ther'll wish they never had ;
For T'll pack them all in my trunl, yon
see,
And Joek it, and throw gway the kev !

~ AHania Constitution.




