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HAPPY DAYS.

ceive ity and that is the last of the worm.

The nest of the lapwing i< bnilt of a
few stems of twigs put in a hollow place;
aned becanse of the eclor of the ¢ it i<
seldom «cen. But if you should go in that
i o, the mother lapwing will spy
She will
at exeitement,

it even at a great distanee,
rise up and ly about in g
M at onee it appears as if <he had sud-
denly beeome lame.  She runs limping
along, and 1t seems the easiest thing in
the world to eateh her. She will et y

e very near, sud entice you to a safe
distanee from her nest; then she  will
spaing up and fly away, with no signs of
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Dappy Days.

TORONTO, NOVEMBER 3, 1906,

ONLY TEN MINUTES.

There was onee a2 handsome, bright
Bittle prince who had a beantiful mother.
How <hie Tovedd ber anly bov, and tried to
b him to le good and brave and
He bwved his watiful mother
very dearly, and wanted 10 please her:
only he was never in a hurry 1o do as she
sgshesd B, bt wanted 10 take his own
time. When he was ‘-hli\ a lintle |~v}' if
she wanted him to riwe in the morn
he would say, =Y
his teacher told Lim that it was time
study, he wonld cav: Uil b ready in

n ten minntes,”

ten minutes” At night, when his mo-
ther bvzzed Lim 1o oo to led, be an
swered, = 1 will in ten wi
l‘rll Trws -L-!-\ teo talk, he
five fingers on cach  dimpled hand a< a
sign for his uenal waiting time. It w
sneh a fined habit of erowing I
day after day, that his mother Tanghingly
called ban  Litte Mr. Ten Minutes

his

utes,” and if he !

wonld hold np |

know, and the son
danger of that habit of

Alas! she did not

never realized the
never being on time,

ting the l“""'i"“‘-

Godgiven minutes =aered to trath and

sing.

When the little prines was grown ke
was a soldier in the army, and hLiz com-
pany in AMrica was ordered to a fort in
Zululand which seemed deserted. * Let
us return,” said an officer; ** the Zulus
may be upon ns” ¢ No danger,” said the
voung |'ril|"¢': “let us have'a cup of
coffee, and <tart in ten minutes.”  In less
than ten minutes a band of fierce Zulus
rushed unon them, and the yvoung prinee
wits the first to die by the sword.

The habit of delaying, of procrastinat-
ing even ten minutes, when one should
be *on time,” may beeome as firmly fixed
and as dangerons to any of us as it was
disastrous to the yvoung Prince linperial
of Franee.

ONE BOY WHO KEPT THE
FOURTII COMMANDMENT.

Almost » century ago a boy went to the
city of New York to carve out his own
fortune.  He had learned the printing
trade in the country town in which he
was brought up, and that knowledge was
his only aid o fame and fortune, exeept
a thorough training in a simple Chns-
tian home.

He found work in one of the largest
offices in the city.  One Saturday after-
noon he was given a long * take 7 of copy,
which he eonld not possibly * <et ™ with
out working on Sunday. e gave it a
glance, and then said: < 1 will work on
this till twelve o'elock to "i:_"l', and fini<h
what 1 can: but T will net work tomor
row.” .

“ Then you'll lose your place,” caid the
forcman.

The boy took the copy to his cmployer,
told him that he had been tanght to rever-
ence the Sablath, and that he wonld re-
sign his sitnation rather than violate his
conscience.

His emplover eomld not but respeet
stiel a <pirit, and be vever again required
him 1o work on Sunday.

That Ty was Joln Harper, the prin-
cipal founder of the publishing honse of
Harper Brothers, a honse that has issued
of the best literature in the land,
and exerted an influenee felt throughout
the worid,

OMNE GIRL'S SECRET.

visiting this
< Agnes Mavhew,
You may go to sce
which ever yon like”

to Lomie™s,™ said Nanes

ont

afternoe
“ Yes, yvom may.

Ella or t4 see L
“ 1 rather

quickly.

“Why " I Numt wr, whe was
sewing by the window.,  * Haent Flla a

creat many  dolls and  beautiful tovs?

“ 1 know,” =aid Agnes. “But it doesa’t
watter how many nice things she  has:
Just as soon as we begin to play she be-
sins to wish she had something different,
{1t unsettles my mind so much.  But
vhen I play with Louie, if we want any-
thing that we baven't got, she ean gen-
crally think of something else that will
doas well, or else she says that we can do
without it very nieely.  She's lots chieer-
fuller about doing without things than
Ella is, and it’s mueh more fun to play
with her.”

Aunt Esther looked across Agnes at
ber mother and smiled.  “ The same oid
truth,” she said; “it’s the spirit within
“at makes the world without fair or
dark.”

* What is spirit, mother,” asked Agnes
presently.

Her mother thought a minute. “ Well,
dear, 1t's the way we think in our hearts.
If we have happy, thankful thenghts,
they give us a coutented spirit, and that
makes the world bright for us.  Nothing
else can”

Ammes nodded her head very wisely.
“ Yes, mother, 1 believe that's just the
truth.  Louie’s got a contented spirit, and
she enjoys it a great deal more than Ella
does all ber dolls and her pony cart and
everything.  Besides, it makes her just
lovely company for us other girls to play
with.”

TWO EVENING TRAINS.

first train leaves at 6 pom.

v the Jand where the sleep flower
blows,

Aud mother dear is the engincer,
And the passenger laughs and erows.

The palace ear is the mother’s arms:
The whistle a low, sweet strain:

The passenger winks and nods and Winks,
And zoes 1o sleep on the train.

At S pan the next train starts,
For the pleasant land afar:

The summons elear fall< on the ear,

= A abward for the Jdeeping ear.™

But what is the fare 1o this pleasant
land ¢
1 I]uln- it is uot too dear:
The fare is this—a loving kiss—
Aud it's paid to the engineer.

o Task of Him who the children to
On his knee in kindness great,
* Take charge, 1 pray, of the trains cach
v'l.\'
That leave at six and cight.

“ For 1o me they are very dear:
And have special ward, O gracious Lord,

Aud than there is hoer pony cart.”

O'er the gentle engineer.”




