HAPPY DAYS.

| Sarpge ans

THE LOST DOLL
DY OHARLKS KINGSLEY.

I onoE had a sweot little doll, doars,
« Tho prettinst doll in tho world,
Hor cheoks wore so red and so whito,
dears,
And hor hair was g0 charmingly ourled.

But I loss my poor lisble doll, dears,
As I played on the heath, ono day ;
And I cried for more than a wook, dears.
Bub I nover could find where shoe lay.

I fourd my poor litdle doll, dears,
As I played on the heath, one day;
Folks say she is terribly changed, dears,
For hor pain$ is all washed away.

And her arm's trodden off by $he cows,
dears,
And her hair's not ¢he least bib curled ;
Yos, for old time's sako, she is s#ill, dears,
The prettiest doll in $he world.
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PRAYER AND FORGIVENESS.

JBsus taught she people $hat whatever
thoy desired very much, and asked for,
believing thas God would give i, they
should have. They were not to ask for
wrong or buriful things; for God would
nod give them anything that was no
righ¥; just as your parents sometimes
refuse to give yon what you ask for, be-
caugo it would do you barm; bub what-
over wae best for them $o have he would
give, if they came to him in a loving, $rust-
ing spirit, just os kind father gives his
thildren what i2 good for them, because he
loves them awd wishes to make them
happy. )

Josus also said that when they prayed,
they must pus away all unkind feelings
toward others, and firgive everyono who
bad offended or injured them; for if theydid
uob forzive, their heavenly Father would
nod forgive thom when they asked him.
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GOING OUT WITH MOTHER

“Way, Edie! all dressed and roady!
Where aro you golng?” asked Marion,
entoring tho almosy empdy room.

“I am going out with mother.”

“Aro yout Bud why do you nob go
down-stairs, shon; sho is in the dining-
room waiting 3"

Edith looked up at hor tall cousin with
quiod resh in her eyea. “She told r.s to
stand here till sho called.”

“ Aren'$ you afraid you'll bo forgotien 7”
sho asked, slowly.

" Mother never forgets me.”

“Do you always do as she bids you ?"
asked Marion, pursuing her own thoughts.

“Yeg—" considering; “yes, I do; iv'a
what I #ry to do always.”

“There iz the carriage,” said Marion,
looking down on she strees.

Still Edie did nos move ; bu she listened
intently,

“There's aunt getting into the carriage I”
exclalmed her cousin in dismay.

Edith’s littlo face flushed beneath her
broad hat, bus thep wag all.

Marion looked out on the sirees with a
boading hears, and shen back ad the little,
walting girl,. Would this lithle child sruss
on, in spite of all evidences %0 $he con-
trary ?

“She 18 driving away!"” bursé from
Marion'a lips almost involuntarily.

Bub Edie raised her head with sudden
courage.

“She sald she would nob forged thad I
was walting, and she will not. I can trust
her.” The flush died out of her tace, and
a quied patience came back to it.

Marion sa$ down by her side, and ook
her little hand almost reverently. *Edie,
dear, will you kiss me ?* she asked.

The child stooped her head. *What
makes you ory, Marion ?” she said, wiss-
fully.

“ Because—oh, Edie! if I could only
waib like you !”

“Don’t you wais when your mother tells
you ?” she asked innocantly.

“T% is father this time,” said Marion.

*“ Well, dor't you 1"

“ Not always; but—but I will—"

“Edie ! Edie !” called o ringing voice up [ P

the staire. “I am ready now! Come, my
child !

“There!" gaid the little girl. And $hen,
only waiting to give her cousin another
Figs, she flow downstairs %0 her dear
mother.

A BETTER THOUGHT.

“KITTY, you're a bad girl!1” Elsie said
it to her little sister. Poor litéle Kitty
pub up a very sorry lip.

“Yes you are, Kitty. I led you take my
doll and you've lost her best hav. You
sha'n't $ake her any more. And I won’s
get you auny apples.”

Poor little Kitty went down the garden
walk crying a8 if her heart would break.
Elsie hunted for the lost hat, but counld
nob find it

said %o horself. “Sheo oughs $o bo pun.
ieshed. I doa's shink I shall play with her
all day."

Bub as she hunted about in sho gardea
she could just hear Kitty's pitifal litsle
gobs. She #ried very hard $o make her.
solf think i% was right that Kitsy sbould
cry. Bat Elsie was usually kind to her
littlo sistor, and found it hard %o keop
angry with her.
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dhe ran to the apple tree and knocked . .

down some apples. +She went to the gar-
den seat and called Kitty. The dear litt.e
thing came running %o her, and climt:ad uvp
beside her.

“You may take my doll. Kitsy," she
goid, “ she never 4ans, so it's no matter if
her hat ia losh.
tight you'll choke me.” ]

They laughed together as $hey ate their
apples.

A NAUGHTY BOY.

CHARLIE was gelbing over the measles,
and couldn’ go out of the house. He was
very #ired of staying indoors, and his
mother folt sorry for hiw, and read #o him,
bought him new toys and nice fruit and
did everything she could to make the #ime
less $edious.

Bat one day she was obliged to go ou,
and $old Charlie that he must amuse him.
solf with his playthings, and, if he was
good, she would bring him a big prssent.

So Charlie played abou$ the nursery for
& while; bué by-and-bye he got #ired of
saying there, and shought he would take
his toys down to the parlour.

Now (harlie knew this was wreng, be

O Kitty, you hug me so .

cause there were preisy things abous the |

room, which conld easily be broken, and
because his mother liked to keep the par-
lour in order for visitors. Hedidn's choose
to think of this, however, but went in, car-
rying his toy snimals, his picture books,
and even his pet cat.

They had a great frolic, racing aud
chasing, he and Miss Puss; raising a fine
dush, and scattering she crumbs all over
the floor.

Presently he heard steps coming up the
orch.

“Ob, if mother sees all this dirs, she
won't give me my present!” And he ran
for the broom to sweep ib up,

But he did not know how to manago a
broom, and presently the handle swung
agoined a beautiful vase and knocked 1t
over. Jusbas it fell to she floor, splintering
into fragments, the door opened, and hiy
mother appearad,

How do you suppose she felt when she
saw her elegant vaso dashed to pieces, and
knew hor boy had disobeyed her? And
how do you shink Charlie felt when he
saw her sprrowful, displeased face ?

Do you think he deserved a big present ?

SoME days seom to come from nearer
heaven then others, filled with a swest
influence, as if they had walked reverently

through holy places before they came’

“Yeos, Kithy's a very naughby girl,” shel 4o us.
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