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HAPPY DAYS.

who knew nothing of the plate of gold.
He had nothing 1o give the helpless beg-
vars, but his heart went ont to them n
KRueeling beside one of the maost
took both his thin hands in

uity.
vretehed, he
is, and said softly: = O thou, v brother,
lwar thy trouble bravely: Ged s good.”
hen he went into the !A-mrl". As he
ward the |---l-|l- h'”ill:.’ their j_"unl deeds
he thought to himself that be had none 10
well. But, after looking at him earnestiy,
the priest Ieckoned 1o him and put the
plate in his hands. It
brighter glow than before.
priest, “ the gift of God is thine:
lovest best.”

—_—
jrem—

shone with =2
Son.” said the
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THE 1.OST PRIZE.

“ We have each of us got a prize, mam-

ma—each of us! Isu't that perfectly

This mother was asked so many times
a day to find so many things “ perfectly
iovely " that she smiled as she answered,
“That is nice, indeed: are they for the
same thing?™

Thexr brought the books and laid them
open on her knee. Louise was her own
little maid, and Nanette was Lonise’s dear

est friend. who had no mother to show her ;

— ————— —

who loves every truth-lover.”

Nanette blushed a little: © Miss Blai

said we must get 1 oall ont of

'oreen lawn.
L eame to hinm. Why not find out the height
bwwks, | of the tree by the length of its shadow ¢

!
f""“r--n: Nanette’s  affectionate  teacher, | this tree phin]_\' marked on the lth,

Just then a new thought

ma am: and while 1 was writing mine an | He drove a stake into the ground, and

I'l'i '_'~‘::'!- man at our ;<~;r‘2ih'_' homise eame

up and correciod soane nes | had wrin
ten withont iy as dane hine s of eonrse, 1
bad to tell Mis< Blair.™

“ Ah. 1 see.” zaid the lady: =
means vou to remember that she valoes

s i
and she

vour earcfulness alont telling the whele

truth, more even than vour composition.”
She drew Nanette to her side and Lkissed

her. 1 would rather be ealled a trnth
Nanet®.” <he said, “ than be
called her Majesty the Empress of India.

lover, little

(Conld Miss Blair sav the same of vou,

Lonise dear ™ she ashied, bt Louise burst
into tears,

Her mother was muech concerned when
she found that Louise had slipped Nanette's
paper ont of ‘the desk and read it w-fore
“1 didu’t see “‘h_\' i
might et read a compesition as well as= a

writing her own.
«

l‘ll":\_.‘ \!l|' s"!l‘."l_

“ But vou let Miss Blair think von had
Jome what she told von, danghter ; that wa:
sot truth-telling, mach less truth-loving.”

And Lounise was obliged to carry her
pretty book back and give it up. But
when her golden head began to turn grey,
she used to tell her own little girls that
this lost prize did more for her than any
she ever mined and kept.

| HOW HE MEASURED THE TREE.

We sometines eall our Bob the voung
philosopher, for he is a bov who thivks a

ercat deal.  Whatever he soes that he does

pot understand he tries hard to phld_\' out
i for himself, and he silves some problems

triumphs to, and who often came to |
Louise’s mother, finding alwavs a Kind |

word and smile.

“ Miss Blair offered a prize for the best
composition on India, mamma, and she
said mine and Nanette's were just equal;
#0 she gave us cach one.”

“ What does this mean?” asked the
mother, reading from Nanette's book ;

eonld soe no wav of measuring it

which wonld seem too diffienlt for sueh
a little fellow.  Beb is the owner of a foot
rule and a yvardstick. and he takes great
pleasure in  messuring garden walks
fences, and many other things about the
piace. Ile will often gness at the distance
from one point to ancther, and then me:-
sure it to see how pear he eame. e had
some difficulty when he tried to find ont
the length of his own shadow, for some-
times it was quite short and st other times
very long. At length, however, he dis
covered that it was long in the morning,
srew shorter 11l noon, then grew longer
I the afternocn 1111 sunset, when 1t wonld
lie also learned thst twice
each day—onee ia the forenoon
in the afterneon—his shadow w s exaetly
the same length as himeelf.

There is a beantiful tree pesr the house
3bh nseld

disappear.
and onece

which runs up tall and sl
to sav that it almest touched the sky. He
often longed to know its real height, bt
One

morning he noticed the long shadow of

| found that its shadow was longer than the

stake: but he knew that shadows were
srowing shorter at this hour of the day,
<o he waited and watched. In abont an
hour the stake and its shadow were of the
same lengfh. Then Bob ran te measure
the shadow of the tree. He found it to
v thirtv-one feet, and he felt sure that
this was the height of the maple. e was
delighted with his discovery, and he talked
about it a great deal, and said that he
wonld some time try to measure the dis-
tance to the moon.—Nursery.

TRUE LOVE.
“ How 1 love vou, mother dear!™
A little prattler said.
“ 1 love von in the morning bright,
And when 1 go to bed.

“1 lowe you when I'm near te you,
And when 'm far away:

1 love o when 1 am at work,
And when { am at play.”

And then she shyly, sweetly raised
Her Jovely eves of blue,

“1 love you when you love me best,
And when vou seold me, too.”

The mother kissed her darling child
And stooned a tear to hide:

“ My precious one, 1 Jove yon most
When 1 am foreed to chide.

“1 eomld not let my darling child
In sin and folly go:

And this is why | sometimes chide—
Beeanse | love vou so.”

UNSELFISH.

There are nsually two ways of looking
at a thing, and it is well now and then to
“hange one’s point of view. Little Jlans
had just begun hiz school life, anc his
mother was ambitions to have him keep a
high standing in his class.

“ Why, Hane,” she said, regretfully, at
the end of the second week, “last week
vou gave me so muek nieasure by getting
to bhe at the Lhead of yvour class, and now
von are only number four, 1 see.”

“Yes, 1 know,” admitted the little fel-
low with great gravity ; “but then,” he
sdded, “ seme cther bov’s mamma has the
pleasure this week, so I thought yom
worldn't mind <o very much.”

“You're quite right, Hans,” said his
mother, giving him an appreciative smile;
“1 don’t mind it at all—now.”’
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