
21 HAPPY DAYS.

THE BABYIS PILAYER.
SIIF knelt with bier sweetlialid4 folded;

lier fair littia liead bowed lew;
%Whilc dead vinles tapped at thc wmuidow

And the air %vas thiclc îa'it snowv.
Without, etirtl dwinb w'itlî winter;

\Vithin, hearts duiînb with care,
AncI up throligh te hidon silence

Rose soi tUy the baby'B prayer.

Ble-s ail wheîai 1 love, dear Fatiior,
And hclp nie bo good," file said,

'Vlîoî, stirred by il sudden fancy,
ShIe lifted the shlinîg Iîaid.

Did fille catch oit the frezeit uuuaiple
Semae hint of the April greeni,

Or the breath eftuec weodlaud biessoîns
The drifts of tie siiew betweii ?

",The beautiful troos," shoe nhispored,
IlW hoe the orieles îised, te sixig -

Tbey are tired ef the cold, whitc 'vitter,
Oht, lielp thei te grow iii sprng;

Aud the fiewers that 1 loved te gather,
Lord, brirîg thein again in .May,

The dear littie violets, sleeping
Dewn deep in the carth to-day."

Ah, earth înay bc Chili witil snew iakos,
And hearta may ho celd %vitli care,

-But ivaste ef a frozen silence
Are crossedl b> the baby's prayer;

And lips that are (luin v.ith sorrew
In jubilant hope xîîay sing";

For when cartlî isw~rapped iii wintcr,
In the heart of the Lord 'tis spring.

A THOUGHITLESS BOY PUINISIIEI).
1 SIIALL nover forget ait incident ef

my childhood, by wvhicli I was tauglit te
ho careful net te ivoîiid the feelngs of the
unfortunate. A nuinher of uis school-chil-
dren vere playitng by the road-sida oee
Saturday afterneoru, wheià the stago-coaeb
drove up te the ueighbouring tavera aaîd
the passexîgers alighted. AM usual wve gath-
ered around ta observe theni. Aweng thenu
wvas an elderly gentlenan wvith al canie, %vlîe
got eut with rnuch difficulty, and Whou ou
the greund lie walked ivitlî the riîcet curious
contortieusi. H-ia foot turned one tvay aîîd
hie kuee aisother, aiid hi.e whole body
lookcd as theuglh the dillerent ruemubers et
his body were itîdependerît ofetcd other,
aîd every eue was wiîkiîîg mxotiorns tW suit
iteif.

I nuitlh-iilgI> shonted, "l Look nt eXI
]ùuttle lOIees !" wlîile the poor înlaîi turîîod
buis head with ait expression et pain whicl
I can neyer forget. J nst thon, te xîîy sur-
prise and extreine lerroir, îîîy fthler caîue
arouiid te corner, anîd insniediate)y Lp
piug 11p go tlue btlanhgLr, shloojk h:uîdsl.,

warrnly, and assisted hiru to walk te oui
house, whlmi was but a short distance.

1 could oujoy no more play that aCterý
noms, and whien tea-time carne I woulè
gladly have hiddon inyself; but I know il
woulct bc in vain, and se trcrnblirigly Weill
inco the sitting-room. To my great relief,
the 8tranger did nlot recognizo nie, but le-
inarkcd ploasantly to my fathor, as lie in-
treduced. me:

«Si!ch) a line boy in surely %voitlî the
saving 1"'

Ilow the wordsecut nie ta the qtuck 1
My father had often told me the stery of al
friend wlîo plnged into the river te save
ineL as I was drowning, when an infant, snd
w"ho, iii couseiqueinco Df a cold thon talion,
had been rmade a cripple by intlammatory
rheumatism; and this wvas the rman 1 had
muade r. butt of ridicule, and a laughing-
stock for my compariions 1

1 tell yent, boys and girls, I woulct give
a great deal to have the meruory ef that
event taken away. If ever you are tempted,
as 1 was, remember that when ne good
cornes of sport whereby the feelings of
others arc wotinded, yon niay be layiug up
for yourselves painful recollectiotîs which
will not leave you for a lifetime.-Thie
Christian.

SOWING SEEDS.
LrrrrF I3ssie hand geL a present of a book,

and site eagerly opened it ta look at the lirfit
picture. It was the picture of a boy sitting
by the aide of a Streami, and tbrowing seedd
iuîto the water.

I wonder what this picture is about?
said shte; Ilwhy does the boy throw seeds iu-
ta the water ? '

" Oh, 1 ktcw!" 1 lraid ber brother Edward,
who lîad beeti looking P~. the book; Ilbe is
sowing the seeda of water billes"

IBut lîew srnall the seeds look," said
Bessie. Il [b seeins strauge that such large
plants should grcw frein such little thiings."

"You are just sowin-g such tiny seeds
every day, Bessie, and they'i corle up large,
strong plants after a while," said her father.

Oh 011o1, father, 1 havc not plante( l auy
seeds for a long wvhile."

"I have seen i ny daîîgliter sow a nuntiber
eof seeds to-day.",

Bessie looked puzzled, and lier rthler
swîiled and said:

Yes, I huive watched yent plant iing ilow-
ers, and secds, aîid weeds to-daty."

IlNcov 1 krîew that yoin are joking, for 1
wvouId, iot lbanS. w-ly weedF."

Il wifl tell ),ohî what 1 ineaît. Wheou
>'oi laid aside that interesting book aîîd at-
tcili'dlt Li.'iht yotir iothier wi.4hed (lotie,

r you wvere sowiflg seede ol kindness aud 1o
Wlion you broke the dish tlîat you. k
your mother valited, and camne inst.antlya

1 told lier, y-ou woro sewing scds of trnu
Wlien yent took the clip of cold water te
poor wornarî at the gaLe, 3'ou wero ilewi
8eeds ef inercy. Thoe are ail beatîtif
tlowers, Dessie."

"And the weeds, (ather?
Monei 3veu were impatient wvith bat

yotn sowed the seeds of ili-tenîiper. »V
yent waited aoine tiuie lifter ycur niot*'
cal)ed yen, you sowed disobedietace ai
sellislitese. Tiiese are ail noious wee'I
P'ull them tip. Do riot lot tilleul. grOw
your gardon."

«GO AND DO IV'"

DUI'T live a single heur eOf your lite %vin
eut doing exnctly what is to bo doue lu
and going straiglit through it fromi boginu*
te end. Work, play, study, whatover it,
take hold nt once and finish iL up çqua
and cleauly; then do the 7ux.t thiwg. wvitli
letting any moments drep between. It
wonderfaîl te ece bow marxy bourg th
prompt people ceatrive te inike in a d
il; ie as if they picked up the momentst
the dawvdlers lest.

And if youti uid yourself wvhere se ni
thinga are pressing yent tha* yen lia
knew how ta begin, jot nme tell yen a sec
take bold ef the frrt ene that cornes tin h
and yen wvill find the rcst ail falli ute
and follow aCter like a cempany ef soldi
A man waz once asked how ho «lac
plislied. se much, in bis life." "lMy fat
told mae," was the reply, Il when I had
thing to do, te go and do it." Thore is
secret.

DEAR BOUGIIT EXPERIENUL.

"O lî's hot 1IL. burned mie!"
The cry bi'ouglt Willie's iamuna inilih

fronti- the other rooxu. "?ilamrina told
te wait utitil it wvas cool," site $nid , sti
the porridge briskly. IlI said it wvas tee
te ont iîow."I

II wated te see for aysef," said Xi
"Ahi! that was the trouble. Yen

not trust nie,"' repliodl lus moiýaer, sort

We know tlîat some teniptatiens see
îuleasant and liarrnless we thirîk they en
he wrong, uritil we have yieldted te th
aud .hen wo Yiglh we bail seeri the
Iyir~ back ef what seemned, ailrighlt.
fia and papa are eider and wisor than
and they knoew how temxptatiexi cornes.
wvhat it leads te. WVe siteuld trust
liailej te Vient.


