HAPPY DAYSB.

BEAVER’S AT WoORK,

THE BABY BEAVER'S DAM,

« I xnuw-of a naturalist in eastern Maine,”
naid a well-known Maine college professor,
“who wouldn't be convinced that beavers
could build dams until he saw it done with

‘his own eyes, He is an awfully incredalous
fellow anyway. One day I bought a baby
beaver of a hunter who traps them, and sent
him to my skeptical friend. He grew greatly
attached to the little fellow, and kept him
i\the house; but he often wrote me that
his beaver didn’t show any propensity at all
for dam-building. One Monday, washing-
day,-his wife set a leaky. pail, full of water,
on thetkitchen floor. The beaver was in
‘the kitchen,~-he was only a.baby then, too,—
and He. saw the water oozing out -of the
crack in the pail. He scampered out into
the yard, brought in a chip, and began build-
:ing hisdam. TIhe naturalist.was summoned,
He watched the little fellow, thunder-struck.
Said he, ¢ Leave that pail there, wife, till
-duomsday, if needs be, and let's see what
the little fellow will do,' The beaver kept
-abit four weeks, until he had-built a svlid dam
cisan'sround the pail, My naturalist friend

is quite a .beaver man, to-day. They say,
you know, that.....ay down East there is a
beaver dam that two hundred thousand
dollars could not build the like of, Oh,
men don't know everything. The wasp

‘knew how to make paper before: we

did.”

FLYING FOR. REFUGE..
ToERE was once a little bird -chased by &}
hawk, and inits extremity it tock refoge in
the bosom of a tender-hearted man, There

‘it lay, its wings quivering with fear ang its

little heart throt bing, against the bosom of
the.good. man, whilst the hawk kept hover-
ing overhead, asaf saying;“ Deu,ver up that
blrd that I may: devour it” Now will that

gentle, kind-hearted man take the poor little |

creature,- that pats its trust in him, ont of
his bosom and deliver it up to the hawk?
‘What. think ye? Would you do it? No,
nover, Well, then, if you flee for refuge

into the bosom of Jesus, who came {6 save

the lost, do you think he will ever deliver

you up to yourdeadly fue? Never! neyer!|,

never!

! " THE SWINGING CHAIR,
|
|

BY AMY TALDOT DUNN,

*CuME let us make a swinging. chy
Aund this i3 how it is: :
I hold myself my own left wrist, ,
And brother ho tolds. his,
Wo ¢r.8p each other'siright. wrist
And make an even square—
And here we tave the rockaway, -8
Tae little swinging chair.‘ 1
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&

“ Here now, you bonny Baby ] Bel]
Cone here and toke a geaf,
We'll carry you across the stones
That burt your little feet, =~ B
Just put one arm amund my, neck,
And one 'arm armm(i our brother
0 don’t we bave such Jolly times
A:-playing witk each other!” -
Their mother said, when they cam&
Their three heads in.n row= "8
“ Why, that's a play I uged t6' play “
Somé twénty years ago!” o
“Some twenty years ago!” tlfey
“Can you remember plays :
That happened twenty years ago—
 That many thousand «iays?” 28

BOY-CZARACTER, .y
Ir-is the greatest delusion m;the
for a boy to-get the idea that his. lifé
no consequence, and that.the character
will nct be noticed. A-manly, truthful
will shine like & star in any commmunil
A boy, may possess a5 much o no"le
tét as & mai. He 1iay 0 speak and&d
the truth that there'shall be no discoun
his.word. .And there are such noble-C!
tain boys; and wider and, deeper -than. j8
are-apt to think is their influence.. Theyd
.the king boya.among their fellows, ha
an immense-influence ‘for :goog, - and ; 1aY
.and respected because of the: simple fadl
‘lving the truth, . -~ 2eenn 4
Dear: boys;do be truthful,  Keep .
.word as: absolutely. sacred, - .Keep,.
appointments -at the-:housegef; (lod.,
known. for your fidelity te #he ipteresty
bh&church‘ and.Sanday-school,, Ba txyli
_6Very: Ariendship.. Help.others;to,be, r..., ,
good.—~G'Iulde Papm e ,

&

FIN GERS' AND FORKS:

«UsE your foxk Johnmel H’ava 3
forgotten so .soon what 1 told you a
nging your ﬁngers ?®

“ Well, mamma ; fingers were made )
{fore forks1” N
« Ves’; I know very well. thej were H
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‘ot your ﬁnger& il :



