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HAPPY DAYP,

—

———— T

EASTER BIRDS

EasTER birds sing Alleluia,
For tho night has passod away,
Shsl! not litéle Christian children
Sing for joy a3 woll as they 1
Alloluia | Alleluia. Christ $he Lord is
risen so-day.

Easter flowers breathe Alleluia.
8 {Offered on his altar holy;
Children, be like spodless lilies,
Roses sweed and violote lowly.
Allslaia! Allelnia' Offer him your hoarts
to-day.

Bring your gifts, that Allelnias
Through tho ransomed world may ring;
Peay that all may learn the story,
Join tho gladsome hymns we sing,
Alleluia! Alleluin' Christ the Lord is
risen 0-day.

LITTLE HELPS.

“Dgar 1! How I should like to do
$hat.”

Kitdy waas sittiog in an easy chair read-
ing. Her book was in large print, with
tiae pictures. She had just bien reading
abous a little girl whose baby brother was
in danger of being badly burned. His
clothes had caughs on fire, and she had run
to him with a blanket and put out the fire.

“Kitby,” called her mother from the
next room, * will you briog me my $hread-
bag z ”

“Yos, mamma.”
from her chair.

“She saved her little brother’s life.
How everybody must have praised her!
Once 1 heard of a girl shat snatehed some-
oune off a railroad track when & #rain was
coming. What a fine thing it must be to
save one's lifo.”

“Kitty," called mawwa, “I wish you
wonid come and stay with the baby.”

“Yes, mamma.” Siill Kitty sat with

But shoe did not stir

justono.”

romo bravo shing to do'
bis afraid. Why—what's tha 1—"

There was a noise end a cry. Kitty
ran into tha noxt room to find that she
baby had fallen out of his cradle, and struok
his pretdy head ogainst tho rockor.

“Oh, I wish I had rcomo bofors,” said
Kitty in real sorrow, ag mamma camo
runninF in frighs. * Why, mamma, I was
Jash thinking how glad I would be to do
something to save his lifo”

“I% will be o grent deal better, my litsle
girl,"” snid mamma, “ to do at once tho litile
things which you can do, $han shink of
great things which are not likely to be
needed ”

ONLY uNE PIECE
BY E. P. A,
“You can't have but one pieco, Francina;

“Oh, Dug, lob me have $hres,” said his
littlo sister, peering into the bag. I love
peppermint; but there's wintergreen ana
caramsl; juet threp, Dug.”

“No,” said Master Douglas; “I don't
have #0 give you any; Mr. Tucker gave
‘em all #0 me, and he didn's say I must.
Make baste, Frank or I'll shut up the bag.”

Thns threatened, the small girl chose a
caramel. On the whole, $hat would last
longest; bub she sighed over the lost pep-
permint. I don't like to tell what became
of the ress, bus by bed-time the ompby bag
bad been blown up with air, and had gone
off like a gun on the kitchen.floor, scaring
a tabby-cat ous of & dream cf mice
for supper.

Abous midnighs, mother heard Douglas
carrying on an animated converaation with
himeelf in the dark, and she wenk to his
litt'e cot with a lighk. “ What's the mat-
ter, little Boy Blue?”

Dauglas rubbed his eyes and looked
confused Mother saw he was just tslking
in hia sleep 8o she tucked him up and went
buck to bed; bub she heard him tossing
and talking several more times thab night,
sod in the morning he wag thirety and
feverish and couldn’t ead any breakfast.

Of course, mother o %ed him what he
had eaten the day before, and then came
the story of the whole bag of candy; and
then come that other story of the night's
dreaw. Douglas thought he went o break-
fast, and found only one roll on the table,
only one sausage i1 the dish, only one drop
of milk in his cup, on'y one lump of rugar
iu the silver bowl, and he was begging for
more when mother waked him up.

“Aren't you glad I'm nob as stingy to
my little boy as that little boy is to his
sister 7" asked mother. And she $ook him
to the window and told him to coun$ how
many leaves God had given the trees, how
many flowers bloomed in the sun; to
remember how many drops came down
from she clouds, how many atars shone in
the sky.

“The question for you and me, Dug,’
she eaid, *is nob how much ws con keep,
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her book.
“ What a brave girl I'd be if there was

I wounldn's bo n !

MANNERS FOR BOYS.

Iy tho atroos—Hab lifsod whon saying
“ Good-bye,” or ** How do yeu do1" Also
whon offering a lady o sea$, or acknow.
lodging a favour. .

l%ocg sbop with anyone you walk with,
Always precedo a lady upstairs, bub ask if §
you shall precede hor in going through s

crowd or public place.
A tbo street door.— Hab off the momeni

you rtop into a privato hall or office.
Lot o lady pnes firss always, unless shel§
asks you to precade her.
In‘the parlour.~Stand #lll every lady#
1n tho room, also older people are seatad.
Riso if a lady enters the room after you
aro sonbed, and stand 4ill she takes a soat
Look peoplo etraight in the face when
they are speaking %o you.
Lot ladies pass shrough a door firsh§
standing uside for them. :
In the dining-room—Take your csal
after ladies and eldors. . §
Never play with your knife, or spoon. 7
Do no» take your napkin up in a bunch
in your hand. I
Eat as fast or as slow as obhers, and}
finish she course when $hey do. '
Do not ask to be excused before the
others, unless the reason is imperative.
Rise whon the ladies leave dhe roon
and stand till 4bey are dut
If all go together, t%o gentlemen stan
by the daor till the ladles pass. ‘
Special rules for the mouth—Smacking
the lips and all noises should be avoided}
If obliged to fake anything from th
mouth, cover iy with your hand or fableg
napkin. '

BROTHER DEAR.

OBARLIE was 60 full of fun as a merry
boy of nine years could be. His laug
filled the house with music; he ran andll
raced and played jush like other boys
bud there was one thing about him ¥ha
was different from some boys $has I kno
—he was a little gentleman, and was very
kind to hi1 little sister.

He used to tske her with him where
he went, and never said, “Oh, girlss
such a bother, always weanting to ta
after.” )

Whenever he had a piece of mont
given him, he would run oft for litiy
sister to ask what sho would like his
to buy, that she might share it with him

When he played games he was carefs
that they werae not too rough for bis sisted
to join in them.

Oae day they were sitling on a hig
bank, playing horse, when little sister sat
to him, “ Cheriie, don’t ever leave me
couldn't Jive without my brother dear.” .3

Charlie laughed, and declared that b
would always stuy with her. Buob he di
& 3, for Qod took him to heaven one daf
aud lefi little sister alone. Tt

Poor iitsle girl! And yét richlittle gi
She has a beauntiful memory of a lovingy
gentle, tender brother on earth, and- g

but, like tho heavenly Father, how much
we can give.”

kmows that sometimes she will see again, #
heaven, her * brother dear.”




