
LITTLE TJIINGS.
CKLY a drap in the bucket,

But cvory drap will tell;
The bucket would mneo beompty

Witheut the drope ini the wel L

Only a poor little penny,
It waa alllI ad to Rive,

But as penes make thc dollars,
It wi lhelp 8ome cause to liva

A few littlc bite of ribbon,
Sema ta-they 'wereo net new-

Bfut they made the sick child happy,
WVhih a made mue happy tee

A wor naw and thon of cornfart,
That co8t me nothinR'te Bay,

But the poer.eld man died happy.
And it helped:him an the way
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THE BEST GO» COTJLD DO.
IT lied been a sad, liard winter fer M.rs.

Throp and littià.Benny. Wlieaping cougli
and bronchitia had somae the litgri fellow
like two cruel gacloe, and held on to him
ail winter. These gaolors could net ]et
him rest, by day, thny would net lot hlm
elaeeptni lit, thiey would net lot him ont
hie Veakka stlU peace, tlioy often made
hla lose hie dinner; they sliaak hlm, they
rackedbhin, thoy made 1 m sad and tired,
oh, it, was a lbard turne fur Bcnny, and a
harder time fer Benny'a mother.

One day a postinan, in a big avercoat,
with a cape to it, camne puunding at thel
littlci doar, and loft a lotter fer " Mms
Amelia Threp, No 9 Eat Front Stret:'
Wh"t du ý, ou suppose tiret letter held 1
Buahôls and bushels of eunshine, white
anadyolaw dasies, butterflies and birds !

116 culaonlitleletercarry sainuch?î
Wliy, thera was money in it froru Cousin
James to b * jrnther and..Benny down
te Georgia, *1èe sprlng-timýe Lad coma

HA P PY D AYS.

already, thougli we we walking on snaw
and uco.

WVhon Cousin Susie firut carried Benny,
in hier etrong yoing arme, ount te the 8unny
Ge!rg1 ried, and lie fel. the sweet eoft
air, Gard tho macking bird einging liko a
choir, and et ~'the yellow joasamine run-
ningrond ovor everything, ho Iaughed
aleu9d with deligit, thon, drawing hie thin
white little face inte soberneas, teCousin
Suexe," ho said, I, don't balleve (iad can
moa any place prottior than this, do youl"

But Benny will knaw saine day, wlien
hie turne comnes to cross the river of death,
that Ged lias muade aur lieavenly liome
more sweet and beautiful tlian we ean ever
think or imagine bore.

ADELE'S FAIRY.

ONCE upen a uie a little Frenchr girl,
whue ane wtw AJel'o, tut upon a hassock
waitlng ta put on lier chocs, and wislrlng
seme onc wenld corne and dreas lier. The
breakfast bell had rung, but stîll sire did
net Inave.

Suddenîy &àfunny little waman came
alOng and etopped riglit befère fier. She
had briglit, shining eyea, rosy cheeke and
tiretty white liair, adcrida basket on
lier arru.

Adele was afraid of the stranger at fmra,
but the prctty womnan sniiled and said:
"lily dear, I arn Mrm Always B. Content
and live in Sunshine Terrace; semetimes
lin called Always Busy, or the goed fairy
that multiplies tinga. How cari 1 help
yen smeeth eut the frowns and puekers
that are speilii your pretty face?"

The litegrl found conra&a te toll lier
friend that elie was just wiahing that aIe
didn't have te go te seheol and etndy those
tiresame lessons; sic wanted te taire long
walks and play in the fields where the
flawers grow.

I nover have anything like other girls;
Estelle lia a lovely string of bone," aIe
continued. This prompted thc fary th
lift the caver of lier basket and say.

ciYou will have six tinies as muany
Strings as Estelle; se pick thon eut. my
dear.

Oh!1 how beautiful; thera lay on pinir
cotton ever se many staings ef lavely pearn
beads, just wliat ehe wanted.

Thc littie girl reached out ber liad,
he2-itatcd sud thon began te cry because
sIc did net F-new haw many te taire. She
muet taire six times as many, ne more, ne
les&

Tbiat made the goad ftàiry feel pity for
Adele, 80 blie sard, and clobt:d the lid of Uic
basket; , Since you do net know liow
many . 3uu want, 1 will go away and coa
again in Spningimo, and perliaps yeur
goud friend3 yonder (pounting ta Uic bookrs
inu thu bag> will help yen te become anc
of viy fv.niily. Then yc>u will know liow
te count your trials.

" By fergetting ourselves we incresace
ouruwn bappineu~ und that of every anc
Lround us."

]Jjn*t luit.er by tho way te and.ýfrom
ehool. Den't dawGlIe in tic merning

when yau arc drmaing Leara tu
overything quickly and welL I kn.r
somebody who site on the fleor with rJ»
olive in lier hand, droauing away-oa
i4UentlY liad tu be called Many Uimu
breakfast."

While Mre. Always Busy tarlkid, AdeWb
face turrned crimson.

IHow did this fairy know sho dida
that? "

Tho truth .a thera are many littie îua&
liko Adele. Are yon,?

THE RIGHT SPIRIT.
Ja.xz and Mary started.out for aWcoie Saturday afternoon. They v

schoôlmates and wore aften together,
their parents wereolad friend. The t
children were very diflerent in dispoii
in spite of their intimacy, for Joue ,,
iricinod tu bc t'ery haaghty. Whue i~
was sweet and gentie.

The two littie girls were walking aill
wondering what they would buy w.i
their pocket money, of which they hli
generons allowance, a their fathers ce',
affard to give it to them.M

While tliey were walking they came
a poor littie girl sitting upon the çc-;
atone trying to seli dolle. Mary stoppcZ1
speak te, lier, ehe looked sa e and tirei

corneWM on, Mex-y, ea Jane. "Dc
waste your turne over beggars; " but ?i 0
would not go until she had foundl î
where the little girl lived and otb<
about hier. Thon ehe took lieraioa
frein hier pocket and gavp it te lier. ,
poor cid could liardly Aiank lier
wanted hier te take lier '-lir, but
said : IlNo, 1 do net want the dollà4
thein and buy something for yourself y'
the moey 1ae yen."

Wal,' ai Jaewalking haught
off, Ilyou are vOYy Bsdly, Mar, to befl.
the etory of every beggar yen sec,
besides yen needn't have given ail
raoney."

I couldn't help it, Jane, ahe is soi
and needy," said Mary. Orbi

When Mary went home, site told for

plarents about the little girl andwherem5
lived. Marinra went te sec lier and &
made lier more comfortable.

Wharn do yen tini was the liapp M
Jane, wlia bouglit 8omething te pleh'
herself, or Mary? leu~

9iL
OIVE A KIND WORD. bd

A FRIEND Of the Leord Jeans one
met a lamne mnan When lie saw the ý,,
man stretching out liisliand te lim, he 4w
ped and said, 'Il have neither gold 4U
iliver , but what 1 have 1 give unto tï<.

«"Whrrt did lie give him ? "
Hoehealed hini No one now cmam~

8ucli help te a poor persan; but tbe, 5 ,
eomething whieh everyone cari give k

IlWhat is it?1"M
Aà kmnd word. Even little aflaioie

give that The poor and unhappy
pleased wlien anyonc epeaeknd
thein.


