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DbR1zSSIA'G IldR Y ANAr

Sheo mine ta nio on Claristtmas day,
Li1 paper, witlî a card te on>:

,1Fromu Sant>' Clausanmd Unclo John."
And not a aUiteli the chuld hail ou !

Tien I bouglit a pair of sboca-
A lovoly Idolly'a number twus."

"01'11 drosa you; noyer mind," said 1.
"And bruah yonir L-tir; niow, don%~ yon cry."1

Pirai, I mnade, ber littho hase,
And saiped Ilium uloely ai bbc tees.

Nezi 1 malle a petticoitt
Aud put a chain arotnd ber iliroat.

Then, wben @he alitvered. 1 made haste
Âud eut lier out an underwaiat.

Aud thon I nnicd lier Mary Anu,
And gave tho dear a papur fan.

Nit 1 mado a pretty droqo.
It teok me 'moat a week, 1 Sus.

Nezi I mado a velvet s.Icquo,
Thst fittod nicely in tho bâck.

Thon I trimmcd a lovely bat-
Oh, bow atwee tille tooked bu thatl

Ana doar. mny sakos. that wan-i' all,
I bougbt ber nazi a parasol 1

Bbc looked so grand ulhen abeo was dreaaed,
Tou rually nover wonld bave guossed

How ver>' plain abc saemed to bo
Tio day wben fIrat abc cameo ta me.

HO IV A KIXD ACT' SHIzNES

"fCHARLIE," said his mothli, wlîen lie
caine iu froin sehool., w~iil vou try te

amnuise your little sister for a Niie ?" 1)( ide
scowl and pont, and look Il o, I wont:" if lie
did netsay it? No Charlie did not. DidliC
wince, and say, IlOhi, inither, I1 have been shut
Up in school ail the nîorhîing. and I %vaut te
go out and play; can't soincbody cisc take
hier ?" No; inany a boy wouid, but Chiarlie
did net. The boys wore waiting for Iiiîîî at
the door to corne and play, and Oharlie would
have lik-ed to go, but lie gave up his own
pleasuro for his dear înother's sake, or i'ather,
lie, made it bis pleasure to bclp) lier. IlYe-9,
inother, l'il take sissy, yon look so tire d," an-
swered Charlie ploasantly. Andlus kind sud
-willing tones sent sunshine into his inother's
heart. IlSissy" had been sick and fretful, and
motiier had liad te, negiect înany things for
ber sako. Mother, tlîus roeoaed, hiad tine te,
take a long breatb in another roou; thon te
meet Amny, -who was trudging up stairs ery
ing, with a splinter in lier finger-slîe teok
eut the splinter, sootlîed the littie linger, and
kissed awvay the tours; thon she hnstcned to
the 1-itchen, where poor Bridget wvas worried
with bier work. "'I'n indeed -lad yeu've coule,
ma'am," said she, "'tîro's a worn -,aiting
at the door, and I teid lier you couldn't corne,
everything' s at beamn-on'b." The motlier spokc
elhcerfully te Bridget, and sue wcnt to the
doer and said a kind word te thxe poor oid
woman on the stops, and put a loaf in lher
basket, and slue bobbled off with a streak of
sunsitine in ber heart, Thien nother hcelped
Br"Idget about this tbing, andi told lier about
that, and put ncw lifé jute the boiling and
roasting, in order te have dinner ail ready
at the proper time when father and uncie came
home,,

As inothior îvont about lier bousolîoid cares,
liglîteiig aud brighitoiîîg oecry burden ini
lier way, it wus lier greatest coîîîfort te feel
that Ilsissy"I was ini good liantis; fur Oliarile,
she w'as sure, was iloiig lus best to iîako Uio
littie eue happiy. Ciîariie's kindiioss te bis
littît, sister <lid îîot stop Mhcre. it 81hoîe ou1 lus
inotiier, oit Amy ; it sîtone inte the kitoîeîî;
it shoiîo ou ]3ridget aud the poor woinan ; anud
it Slîed ifs soft îvarinti ov'er the dinner bour,
aud strcaîuod with a itiellow iiglît ovor ail theo
rest of the day long.

N02 LETI'TLG.

T HRlE were two littie sistors at the
bouse, îlu nobody couid sc witlîout

loviîig, fur they wero aiways so happy to-
gother. They had tho sainue booksand thîe
sainîe playtliing(,s, but nover a quarrel spraig
up betwe thein-no cross words, ne pouts,
no0 slfps, nlo ruiiiiiiig away ini a pet. On
the green before the door, truudliugr lîoop,
p)layitig itli flovcr, helpiiîg tlîeir mother,
they wore always the saine sweet1-teinpered
littie girls.

IlYoiu nover sen to, quarrol," 1 said te
tbeîiî onîe day; Il Iow is it you arc always so
happytoeer"

Tlîey looked up, anîd the oldest answcred,
"II 'spose 'tis 'cause Addie Zc!8 vie, and I let
AdIdie."

I tiîought a mioment; "Athat is it." I
said ; "'sue lotsi yen, and you lot lier; tiat's it."

Did yent ever thiiuk wlîat, Pn appie of dis-
cord Il not Iettin I" is anieng uhildren ? Even
noir, whlîe 1 have bocui îriting, a groeat cry-
in-- was hieard tuilder the %viîîdow. 1 looked
eut. "Gerty, what is thîe inatter ?" "Mary
woîu't let ne bave lier bail," cries Ocrt.y.
Il Voll, Gorty wouldn't lend nme lier pencil in
sclîool," cried Mary, "land I don't wvant she
shiould have îuy bail." "lFie, lie; is tlîat the
wvay sisters sliciul(l treat ecd ether VI I "Sue
slîau't ha,. e ny pencil," inuttcred Gerty;
"eshc'il only lose it." "And you'll only lose
iny bal," retorteti Mary, "lsad I shan't let
you blave it."

Thiese littie girls, Addie and lier sister, have
geot the truc secret of good inauners. Addie
lots Rose, and Rosw lots Addie. They are
yieiding, kind, unsclfisli, always rosdy te
oblige ecd othier; nuitlier wishes te bave lier
owii way at the expense of the other. And
are they not lhappy?. And do you net love
them already?

CARVING A KAME.

T IIIE childreu, tired of playing hide-and-
seok arnong the buslios, isat down te rcst.

It nover teok Joe lonîg te rest; aud by aud by
lic wandered away frein the others, and find-
ing- a great, srnooth troc bc.gan to carve his
naine upon it, as high up as lio could conveni-
ently roacli. It was Blow cutting, aud before
lhc had finished iL the others came te look uit
bis -work

"lOh, cut nuy name teo!" shid Lily. 'Wen't
you, Joc: 1"

'I haveu't, doue my own yet."
"Weil, you nedn't cut it ail; euly niako

your flrst nazie, and thon put 'Lily' under it,"
she coaxed.

"lBut, you sou, I want my wholo naine, and
rosi deop, tee, se it wvitI last for yemansd
yoare," ausworcd ïToo.

"Nover mind, Lily; ll cislo yeurs," 8aid
Fred,_ good-naturcdly, aud soiecting another
trc, lie drow bis kiiife froiu bis pooket aud
begim te carvu the lettorn, wiîilo the littie girl
watclîcd liiîî.

IlThoe 1 I'vo put mine îvhere it will stay
for ene while," said Joe, when hoe liad coin-
pioted luis wvork.

IlFred lias put luis whero it wvill stay tee,"
said Aunit Lucy., 'Who had becu quicL1l' look-
ing on.

IlFred? I don't seo wboro lie lias carved lui-
at ail," answcred Jee.

"lOnce upon a tie-" began .&uut Lucy,
ieaning back against a truc.

"lA storyl1 a stery 1"I laugb, d tho ebldron,
gatueriuig around lior.

"lOnce iupon a tiine,» s'he rcpeatod, smiliiugly,
"thcre wvas a vory aizîbitieu. muan. Ho know

that lie miust soine Limne die, but ho did net
waut te bc forgotten, se lie doernuined to put
liii naine wliere it wouid always iast. Pcrbaps
lie began by carvingr it ou a trou first; but tie
owncr of the forcat felleti the troc, aud his
namne was gene. Thon lie built, a groat mionu-
ment, sud eut bis name on the top of iL; but
the ligîtîîing is drawn te luigli points, and lus
monument w~as, shattered iu a single night.
Thon bue said, 'Il will find the vcry lîîgiest and
înost solid nueuntain iu aIl the werid, and 1
wiîll eut niy naine on iLs topinost rock, and
thon iL wvili last.' Se lic travoiled over oceans
and plains, thîroughi tewns and villages, te find
the mnountain. Ho passed tired peeple by the
way, wvlioasked Mijn te liolp thein, but hoe was
tee iiauuus about carving his nine, aud he
'vould net stop. At last lie found thîe highiest
mouintain, and after long and toilsome elimb-
ing lie eut bis naine ou tlie tep. Thon su
cartliquake shoolc Uic mountain andi tumbled
great rocks fromn its sunmmit te thîe valley
bolowv, sud luis naine Was swopt away.

"'Tired, disappointeti, and growiug oid, lie
said, 'It la of ne use 1 Notbing on csrth wiil
last, andi 1 wiil net try any more. I -,iII bo
as happy m~ I ean, aud make others happy tee,
and t.hink. no more about mny naine.' So ho
bcgaun te, lelp the poor, te féet tho hungry sud
do deeds of kintinea wbcrever ho could, andi
people began te love blm. Que day a littie
girl saiti te xini, Il sball love yen always for
helping us se muelu; 'n sure I shall nover
forgot yen if I live a thousauti years.'

'But you xviii net live se long,! hoe answcred,
with a sinile nt the chilti, Who looketi up at
hlmi se lovingiy.

"'cYos, 1 shîal-a groat deal ion'>or,' she said.
'Seuls do net die, a'nd l'm, sure 1Ilh rernember
in hoavon, and I wvilI remomber yen?

' Thon the man knew that hoe hati now donc.
what he liati been trying te do for se long-
put hi8 naine wbcre it wouid net bc forgotten,
written it on something that couid net bo
destroyed."

The chiltiren rore silent, and-after a minute
Aunt Lucy adMed, tboughtfuily: .. " But any
eue wbo bsd been living such a life of unsel-
fish service to otbos-a truc, gobad life--would
have ceaset te, be anxieus about buis nauueby
that Lime, because hoe iveuld have le=reti te
know the Loi-d, who says to all that serve Hlm,
«The rigit-eous shall b. had iu overla.sting
rememibranuce."'
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