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TIIE SNOW-IIOUSe.

MlILLIE'S BABIES.

Six little t.ifiid kitten3,
Out in the coid alone,

Their niotiier i8 alwayd gadding about,,
And brings thein flot even a bono,

Sho's ofi'in the inorning early,
She'8 ofi' tiii lato at night,

A inisceioan sieltisli aId pusy.
That never does anything right.

The kittens are always bungry,
They're too tiniid ta catch a mause,-

And their mothor is such an aid gadder,
They wan't keep lier iii the bouùse.

oyes, as Ella oxplained ta lier father when
they returrned ta the liauve.

'And. thcy ctildit't !§ing a bit gaod,"
iid Tu11. . -the 3 juît s.cki.

.Why didn't you catch moine of thom,
Toin ? " said lus fathor.

ÇoulIn't, papa; 1 tried."
You oîîght to have put moane sait on

thcir tiN."
"Oh, but thoy didn't have any taila ta

put sait on," said Tom.
])o any of cour littie roadors know the

naine of these birda

WHY SHE \VAS HAPPY.

I wAm ding on the porch talking wýith
a lady, whon ber littIe girl came running
toward us anci nosticd by ber mother's
side. I wish you cauld have seen ber
happy face. It was covered with smiles,
and bier eyes woro as bright as two black
oyea could be.

" Why are you sa happy, my dear" I
asked.

"'Because mamina is bore," sba replied,
loaking up into my face, as if -1ie thought
I ought ta have known tho reasan without
asking.

If you ha% e a good mothor, you ought
to be giad, and I wouid advi.io yau ta try
and do notbing that would grieve ber.
Sec how mueh yau can do to beip ber and
inako ber happy. There is one thinig you
can do very oasiiy-tbat is, keep gacd-
natured. Wear a sunny face înstcad of a
cross one.

THE LOST PRIZE.
Sho nover petted nar played with them, "WE bave ecd of us got a prize, mainma

Nor washcd themi nice and dlean, -eaeh of us! Isn't that perfectly lovelyV"
Sueh six littie dirty faces This mother was asked 50 many times a

l'in sure I've nover seon. dù Lu find sa many things "'p erfectly
lovely"I that she smiled as sh. answered,

Six little sad, sad kittens, "That is nice, indeed, are they for the
Ail sittingr in a row, saine thîng ?"I

Cold, and hungry, and dirty They braugbt the books and laid tbem,
Fromi the tîp of each nase ta each toc. open on ber knee. Louise was her own

Tweive littie earq and six littie tails littie maid, and 'Nanette was Louîse'a dear-
Hanging ~ 1 1n roiglw est f riend, 'wbo had r mother ta show ber

Sa aut an tho stops 1 faund theni, triumplis ta, and who often came ta Louiso's
Sitting ail in a raw. mother, finding always a kind word and

sujilo.
And Mlillie bcgdliard ta koeep tbem, "lMiss Blair ofi'ered a prize for the best

And fod thein and waihed thon ~o dlean,- composition on India, mamma, and she
Sucli six bright, cunning kittens said mine and Nanette's were just equal;

I'm sure 1 havo nover sefl. sa she gave us ecd one."
The boys laugbed at M1illic'â babies-, "lWliat doos this mean 1"asked the

Slie cares not a wliit, %%-ouid yau? mother, reading fromn Nanette's book;
If she lialb.'t a-lopted thoàu kitt4en.,, '' From Nanette'a affectianate teacher, who

Wbat in the world would they do? laves cvery trutlî-lover."'
________________Nanette biushed a littie. IlMiss Blair

said we must get it ail out of books,
(,lUEIER BIRDS. ma'am, and wie I was writing minc an

aid gentleman at aur boarding-house came
0\-E day lasqt sumnir, whilo Ella and up and corrected same things I had writ-

Toin wcre i the e untry, tlîey %% nt duwn ton, without xny w.king him, of course, I
ta wade in the creek, and saw banie qucer- bad ta tell Miss Blair."~
loaking birds. Thcir legs %vere ,,u long 'Ah, I sc," said the. lady; "and ah.
that Tonm saisi thoy w.Lre Ipracti*iruîg on means you tu remember that sh. values
stilt. 'They lil long, ,,Ijirp UIÀs, wlich your cartduinesa about teilirîg the. whoie
tbey Atuck inta the Mud "elear up tu their truth, mourt: even than your compobition.",

Sho drew Nanetto ta her side and kissed
her. "I would rathor bc callcd a truth-
lover, .ittle Natiette," she said, " than b.
caIiltd Iler Mn1aJcsty the Etnpress of India.
Could liss B:air say the saine of you,
Louise dear ? ' aho askcd, but Louise burst
inta tears.

Uer mother was much concerned when
shc found that Louise had alipped Nanotto's
paper out of the dosk and read it before
writingt her own. " I didn't scO why I
xnight flot read a compoa,:'don as woll as a
book," sho sobbed.

ccBut you lot Miss Blair think you bad
donc what she told you, daughter; that waa
flot truth-telling, much Icas truth-lovin."

And Louise was obliged to carry ter
protty book back and give it up. But
whcn hier golden hair began to turn gray,
aho used to tell ber own little girls that
this loat prize did more for her than any
eh. over gained and kept.

DOT A-ND DIMPLE.

Tazy were flot much bigger than a dot
and a dimple as thcy sat on two chairs, al
clean and fresghiy dressed ta go on an
aftornoon visit with niamma.

Dimple was sweet and good, and sat
very still, as mamma told theni to do.

Dot was sweet, but not so very good,
for she wanted to have ber littie feet bar.,
and sa, though she knew it was wrong,
she began ta pull off her shoes and stock-
in".
'1 Dot, if I's you, 1 dess I wouldn't," said

Lpimpie. IlMamma won't like it."
Il Don't tare,"; I wants thera off," said

naugbty Dot. And ah. tugged at ber
stocking.

IlDen you won't bo dood," insisted
Dimple.

"lDon't tare," repeated wilful Dot, stili
tuging away.

Pretty 8oon mamma came in with ber
bonnet on, bringing their bats. When ah.
saw Dot's bare feet she iooked annoyed,
and said, "lOh, Dot, you naughty little
tbing I Now you wiil bave ta stay at
home, for papa is keeping the carrnage
waiting for us, and there is fia time ta
dress your feet again."

Sa Dot was left at borne with Jane
whiie the rest bad a nice ride and a
pleasant visit. I hope sh. will not b.
naugbty next time.

WHEN- I was a amall boy I beard a min-
[ster say: " Children are like littie tree-
frogs. 1 wondered wbat he conld mean
by sucb words as these, for I conid see fia
resemblanco between 4cbildren and tre.
froga. "'It is said," rem;arked the mainister,
"that the tree-frog becomes the colour of
the bark of whatever kind of a tree they
are on." And h. said. "«Little boys and
girls are like theni in this way; they par-
bake of the habits of the children wvith
wbom tbey keep campany. If tbey play
witb bad cbildren, tbey wiil b. likely soon
ta form, the. saine bad habits which they
practi.,e." Oh, how true were bis worda


