
1[APPY DAY8.

TUE WOÀI1)E-ItFUL A1VTIST. Il.j1e u P'l Ct.'ere 01 Iger.-t I W.îlà tlhvv thet dti-'r flow q. 'i ait 1in rtc4î.. 1.tli L~. lu
Wi,. il ondei f ut nrList is ely Jau~k Frütit, all 1 'e --L 1 tu ec nie wlien 1 go homeo?,' boyo. TIivlr cyci sî'n.-&ed atiId ti:' ir 0-.e' ki

Aîîd wl'hat a pity is %voris arc lus-. 1 W JACtA Jennie weut home, Brl.lo la v ith Rglowoi, nui1 lit-y ciirrid a p'.u1 'otwivctî
1ins 1-norniîîg iuy windows iii I:.cauty shilue, lier e~ ' e bltit, aud Juennie liad Lu givo lier a tluoml Atra;Jtt t) iniula.
As thoughi 1 hnd fuiid a si ver nmine. ,tlt.tku tuj rou-c litr The turtie bail got ont 'Louk, tîî.utîtxîft "' tey cried.

ti is p)L.n and gonie ofr tu, tindt sonie înud. "Wliy.e.t 1 exolanlîîd nuilina, iii sur.
litre is inoutîtain scencry, higli and grar.d, Ltit gr.iîîdina wvas s0 very glad to .9to lier pdlse. l' Il.x dia ) oî got It 1Il

'SparkIing witb bmauty benie.ithi his liaîîd, pet tiiii Jenluje dia nut nmid fi out tho "We tjitik our shut.vels aud dtA, dcwnl
W'hile delicate tracinga thrown iii bttween rubt. _____throtiglî tho anoiv-" began 2'titç-.

~Scftcu the picturo 'withl silvery sheen.ALîîYMe Mý." I iud tiiet %vu tlhnppod uI ile l:t Nvith
A LYEY ~ A.thto,aulett batclict," IitlI3lied Nýudldy. ' Ani

lera are graceful fernas îid forest-trees, «\'ON'T yodl coule and sec w-Y mnianma wo eau geL lots more. Oh, inuiîuîa, don't
Beuditag before the passiug lirýcvze; 1,8 -got a lovely iIftiIlf 1" PI 'oatîy'llk tV
Aiid up froin tha veilley in silenîce corneS r'îL speke S'Pas. aleyl fir liti aidn

A prcreasion. with baunera raid flute anid and die lady so cliurn.nr-Iy iaîvited was hier Cî ITrS Fuit 'T10 l<ING.
driiis. uîew Suuîd ,y.schiool telicher, WID hO tb ad 'tii wiso inay britig tlicir Iearuioig,

But wbile I write tc advartcing da just uovCataktu on the street. Thei rich may- lring thelr Wuittli,
lias friglitened xny a7t.ist quite away; "A l ocîingere" hothug And oamay bruîg srth rn greal.s
fIe alipped luis picture froua off the pane, elingrd nover somee then atrengt 80i lMID
And l'il neyer ec te saine a-aiu. Wehdnvr cnteanma8 WeOly We, too, %vould bring our trenaures

C>praised; we did not know whether or nit To oM~r to the KCing :
Mid silence aud datkuess lie couaes to keep Fho wonld eeni beautiful to the eyea of~ Wi hatve no wueltl or luaznirug,
His pictures freali whîiIe utlher sleep; t3trangers3; but ivA did knov tliat aha %%:a WVhat shal %vu chlldreu br1ng?

Hie touches thena here and there wvitIi skill,
And varies their beauties, it secrns, at wvill.

We cail it frost'a invisible hand,
But its beauty shows a God haïq plan ned;
And 1 love te thik lie $ends nt niglit
Hia artist to rnake xny windows brigilit..

JENNIE'S PETS.
JP?,4IE caume a long way in the cars to

sec ber auntie. She brotight one cf lier dolis
in ber mamsa's trunk; but lier dearest doll,
whoae naine was Bride, had ta atay at bone.

Jennie nauîed tItis dear waix doîl after
Bridget, becanze ])ridget irsS se kind to ber.
She miade cunning littie cakes for lier when
she baked. She did net naind if there were
doll's clothes fa the wash evM ry ee.

Sa the doli was narnet I3ridget; but as
Jýnnie did notlilke to cail ber "Dfiddy,'
anammla said she mýiglt call ber -4 Bride,"

"And you k.now, auntie;" sad Jennie,
cgaise will be a bridc> some day, when she
grows Up.ý

You see Jeamie bad to tell ber auat about
Bride, because thse poor littie thing could flot
came.

'CAud r le? t nxy tirkle at home, to7 said
Jennie.

~A tuffle:e What iS chat, any dt:ar
'bMy mud tturkle," eait! thre hle girl-

8he nacaut to say turtf, yotr know. -B:n
<,,.ugîl it in the Pond. in.steact of a and
ho gave it to =eý'
«-And, aunti4a iL W4ld U"~ not to rua~ away,

and hoe dida't. On".e 1L Lad. a. lit*a. grtu
frog-so preLy . IkutLhn . a gla,:ibdi.e,
and told hiesneottogo oait"but hadid. lit
d;d. nct uàufd h1.t aay goad tinkL IV 1 f&.
myturkle to, grat-*knitQ t take çazea Q4 ad

gentlea nd lady-ike iii ananner; that tube
wore pretty house-dresses and dairxty rufllt:s
and lace3, anad soinetiîes a iluwer in lier
hiair; that alle had a never.failing supply of
sweet old atories and quaint old nursery-
songa7; and bad a gift for dressing dollies,
and tying sashes and shoulder k nots.

We were certain ahe hiad a naerry, tender
way of coaxi.g the tangles: out of flaxen
ririglets, and of kissing the hurt out of
braised littie fingera; and because of' al
titis she refgned the undispnted queeut of
lier child*s lovfng heirt.

Ilappy and blessed aire the Childirgn wlio
cati say, Il1'ire got a. lovely inaninia!"

UNDER THE Si'ýOW.
MMÂwds cleanfng thu birdies' cage one

niorning.
" lI wish 1 had sanie gravel for theni,"

sait! she; Ilbut 1 used the last a -week ago.
I didu't save qtrite sa naucli as I ought, lst,
fall."

l'Therea a wlîole lot in the sand-bauik,"
said NMate.

««The sand-bank 13 nuader the strow a long
way;' laugbed maima. «Il guesa they'll
gel; -dong."P

She .. cant the canaries, Queeîiie> and
Cikip, whu really did, a.ten to in&IJ tbhiau
liug o£ îresbý gavuI hey were usedà Lu hav-
in7 la. tho bottom, of t.lieair cage; At leaat,
ïthat, wa, Wh.%% N',ate ala Nedd1Y Ihuught,
aut. îliey btud by alWid letl to th~e bilds9
4rol piued &huàu, kuaa.ai lftaLflif huîgà the

cage u-ip il& tue stumy b.xy-wisduw among thu
getkUbau.fad L~y ,t.. uJ.thei rablLp

buut4 "ad~ ran out w pkiy !ù, tht, suuw. c
IkMy uu.ýyed uO.(. b lu"& Laae, auJ w4"àMa.

waj"Ltk-i âoagit u wltheaàà w1wa

WVeill brng bla hearts thtat love lîinm,
Weill brirqg hita thattkful praize,

And youug souls rncekly atri¶riitg
To walk in holy wvays.
At these shahl bc tho treasures
WVe ol.fer ta te ]ing;

And theýie are gifts that oven
The poorest cltild xnay briug.

Weill bring tie littUe duties
We have to do ecd day,

We'll try oui' boat tu, peuasu in,
At home, at achool, at play ;

And better are these treasures
'ro chfer ta oui'lKn

Than nich*ýt gilts withont, titen;
Yet theso a Child, muay bring.

QUIL uwN.
ONcE there Nm au old xnother-sheep that

took a dislike ta 'nie cf lier baby lamb-.
She would not let the latnb cornu isear ber,
or feed i, orbe kinJ teitaI ail Vo thought
that mvas unkind.

Once tiiera was a brothet and sister. Tho
aistur heulped the Lrthur .L --re.it deal %vhun
lie was ycung, for sho was okkrx Uiau ho,
and their father and mothor wrora dead.
After a while, lie got to bie a grat inat ;

so liard. Ho~ ua., I..uoW ,wuLtu aud. 4,hU
halldvt a gre-at, dualI fui hlmu, buit now 1<,

Jesua t<aw-j te l.js iiwfl peo1île-.tit enea
1.,. G .iJ d &w ây gak'd auzd he4.od ,

but L.'y à,,* -... ù. Wlc tu'uk

t~uau.d atu as bud as il.ey if Wb do M~t

ilrte Luitgzna.l uvaM


