MASSEY’S ILLUSTRATED.

Key and Button-Hook Rack.

Hereis a pretty and useful little article which a boy can
make out of a couple of clothes pegs. Stick them together,
screw three little brass hooks into them, gild or paint them

some pretty color, and tic on a ribbon of the same shade to
suspend them by, In this way you will have as pretty a key
and hutton-hook rack as could be asked for, all for very little
work, and the cost of o few cents. :

Games for Young Folks,

Dirixa the long winter evenings it is well for the young
folka of all ages to know some amusing games So as to passthe
time pleasantly when a lot of thein get together. Here are a
few:

S FuiNe e Towrn ' Let the company formn a circle, with
ope of the players in the center. One member of the circle

then flings a large towel, siming to hit some other member. .

If the player in the middle is adroit enough to intercept it and

catches the towel on its way aoross the ring, he takes the place :
of the one who threw it, who then takes his stand in the mid. :
dle. Ifit hits the one at whom it was aimed, he must try to :
get rid ot it by throwing it to another player before the ono

stationed in the middle can catch it.

THE GAME OF “*SASTA Cuaus,” which is not unlike thatcall- -

ed * Donkey,” is great fun. Tack upon the wall 2 big white

gheet. Make a large paper Santa Claus; ocut off his head, his |
teet, his arms, legs and pack ; out off his ears and nose ;cutout !

his eyes, and paste his body on the sheet. Blindfold each °
player and give him a portion of the Saint's anatomy, and let, .

him place it where he thinks it should go. You can have abit -

of dried mucilage on the backs of these bits of paper, so that

they can be moistened and stuck to the body. He generally :
turns out & most peculiar looking saint, with one eye on his |

heel, another on his thumb, his head where his feet should be,
and nothing in the right place. You can have two simplo
prizes—one for the person who comes nearest being right in

the placing of some member, and & booby prize for the one
. .

farthest out of tho way, Wo have seen a whole roomful of
grown people convulsed with merriment over this game,

“Gossip” is amusewent for the olderones. Allsitina cirole.
One commaunicates a piece of gossip about some petson in the
voom, who proceeds to tell it to the one next, and go it goeson
until the last one is to repeat aloud just what he hears, and
the starter gives the original sentence. They are generally
just about as far apart as the gossip started at o sewing circle
is from the same pieco of news when it has made the village
rounds,

“ MeTAMORPIO8IS " Let each member of the company be
furnished with a sheet of paper and a pencil. Let him drawat
the top of tho sheet the head of some bird, benst, fish,or human
being, and fold down the sheet so as to leave nothing exposed
except lines toshow on whet part of the paper the body is to
be placed. He then passes it to his next neighbor, who draws
on it a body to suit his own fanoy. It ig then folded and pass-
ed to the naxt, who must draw legs, two or four. When the
papers are examined, some very curious monsters, unknown to
natural hiatory, are displayed. :

“ ArrrexTICE” i8 not too intelleotual for chelittle ones. One.

of the players beging by saying, “I have apprenticed my son
to a butoher,” or drygoods merchant, or toany tradesman, and
gives the initial of the first thing his son sold. The rest must
guess what the article sold was, and the one who guesses right
must then * prentice” his son.

The Dressed Turkey,

One of the parish sent one morn—
A farmer kind and able—

A nice fat turkey, raiged on corn,
To grace the pastor’s table,

I
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The farmer’s lod went with the fow!, .
And thus addressed the pastor :
““Dear ne, it I ain't tired ! Here is
A gobbler from my master.”

The pastor said : * Thou shouldst not thus
Pregent the fow] to me ;

Come, take my chair, and for me act,
And I will act for thee.”

The preacher's chair received the boy,
The fowl the pastor took—

Went out with it and then came in
With pleasant smile and look.

And to his young pro tem, he sald :
¢ Dear sir, my honored master

Presents this turkoy, and his best
Respects to you, his pastor,”

*Good !” said the boy ; ' your master is
A gentleman and echolar !

My thanks to him, and for yourself,
Here is & half a dollar !”

The pastor felt around his mouth o
A most peculiar twitching ;

And to the gobbler holding fast, o
He “Dolted ” for the kitohen.

He gave the turkey to the cook,
And came back in a minute,

Then took the youngster’s hand and left
Ahalf adollar in it.




