
)IAPPY DÂYS.

LITTLE LOUISE.
fly. IMLE L CHURCHIILL

~Ix uise, our tbroe-year.old,
l oyeR of hazol, and ourla of gold.

cbeek with a cunning uimiple dent,
niouth like a Cupid'a bow down

bont,
tun ber litt1e ê'oûch ai hir fathes eida,

i<e n tho flueh of rnorning-tide;
31&uMama, papa, dood-morning I say.
!Iwus nauglity yesterday

T"' tell yen why" Ilwitb a pollitivo
nod

tho curly head); <Twas 'cause the
dood Dad,

10 helps litile cldren, went âway
r a dreat long visit yeaterday;
t now hea tome again, and a0
2iee will ho dood ta-day yen know."
ar Uitile ane, in whoee innocent heurt
a damions of daubt and unrest bave ne
part,

0 Io jOU witu uInwavêrxng truBt ab0ve, their litile gra,ýe-4ed, nu£t noed & cbild bc, jcol.uvV just am thai gentleman was go-jr '1uationo the iruih tbat Il God iB love," (;ed puts, the flowers and the birds and the ing tbrungh the hall un bâi way tt breuk-
ty the good Lord neyer ho farther away children ta sloop whcn.,be ie ready, andl ho fut.,. He openod tho duor for ber bim-
Dii little Lâouise than yesterday 1 takes lovely cura of tbcm al." Thon self.

mamma made a lite verse fer Artu anid Il If yen pleouc, air," suid litile Sarah,
A OHILD'S R&ITH. Eibal ta learai: holding up tb<u basket and speking very

IN a town of Rolland thora once lived a (lad each little life deth koep, fast;l *1I have brougrhi Tabby; she ts a
or widow. One night her, ebildren When we wuka and when we sleep, gbo 1 moneer, and I know the rnissionarioe
oed ber in vain te give them, bread, Ho will bold us bore or thora, eught te have bbe five dollars; but I love
e he had noue. Safely in bis lovin care. ber vary much, and wauld yen pIeusee

Thýe poor womçàn loved the Lard, and ________hurry and gave it ta me, se I wen't heur
e8w ihat ha wus goad; se, wiih ber ber rnaw aguin 1

la nas around her, abhe earnestly SARAH'S COMFORT. "«Wha! wat! wai " eaid Colonel

~yed to biùa L fofod. On ridThg from "TaizR's one thing for which 1 arn Baies. Il Vbat have we or r? Who are
r knees, her eldeat. chilâ, a 'boy about truly glad," she said to tbe cut, as aba lifted Y011, uie00 n ba r agvL. yeara o! ago, said softly, "«Dear ber by the fore paws and recked ber back yen
ither, wo arc taid lia holy Bo)ok ibat and forth in the library. -Nobody waL "'Tb fiye dollars. if yen pIeuse yau
~suppliedbhieyrophe4mwth fiod brought yen, rzqdearodeat, Thay ara gi'.ing away Said yOin wonl] yon knurw, frr a ro
the ravona" "Yes xny sea," tbe iba;r thing8 andl selling tbew, and nak ing monser, and Tabby if; tha best one that

ther gnswared "but that wae a very moyney witb thora fur the missienaries, oer was , tny manimnb sys se A.nd
g tires agoý" « But, mothor, whut Qed but nobody wil buy my cut. Flera lias the miesfenas-es, yen know. neail the
Sdoue once may ,a aLe do agaira I i:.old every oe of ber chickaue, and Trudie nioney, the beuthen people do, and 1
1go sud nclo8a the deor ta lot the Burns woni eut asingle egg, becanso sho mustn't ho qels and keer Tahby Will
eF 6ly in!." . wants «a sali thom for muisaionary yen pieuse ha very good ta ber? " and a

Fhen leur ile Dirk, lua simple faiib, money, and bier brother Tuom edslt ail his grat teur. bot trom litile qarab's bine
hewb deer wida open, Bo tbat the stxrawberries, and it seotms as if tboro aye8, eplashed On the coiOnal'e bond-

-ýtii th lbarnp feil on the path outiido. wasnît anything to keep andl hava a good He sbood dazedi for a marnent tbon
on ufterward thé burgoniastar passed Lima with, oniy rnydeur ut, I don'tknow ha tk ui bi pocket-book- aIq. 1

and noticing the ligbi, psused, and how I amn going to makeatiioar promised fiva dollars for a mouser, did 11
Pnking it very atrengo, ho enterod thc mouey, X musti *find soe way, ihut rrn Who told you7 SI~
Ltage, and inqnired wtiy they loft the just as glad, as 1 cau ha thiat thora is "'Nobody did, air I hourd yen say fi
ox open ab nighi. . The widow ropliod, nothixzg thut can possibly bo due with thc othor day whon yen taikod with a
~iing, IlMy little Dirk did it, air, that yen, anly just te pla.y with ru"' man.o
ýrenc naighb fly. in ta bring broad. te my .&las for Sarah: Th> .ery next1 'Jnet s0, mny Longue always was gsi-
,gry cbldren." "Izadeedt" cried tbe day .shej went with raamn>a ta coU on ting me juta scrapes Wall, boe goals
rgomaski, "thon. hero's a naven, rny Mma Col. Beàte», and whilo a sut and, Culonel Bates la a mian wbu keeps his
y (,ome ta rwy home, and yen shail wuited for. Mia. Bates te coma, who1 word. Hero's five dollars, and if iL
1.Whebq breuil MaaY econ bc had." <ý, thuuld clra pLifEng mL., Lthe back paràuQ, luesn t Ju the L'Àthen guý,, iL onghi W.j
qjuidly lad the boy t0hLà o'w..i p_....e, 1.wbar& o n wes, waiting te we hixn, but, for your sake."- - The JMÙn.4ry W&rhl

and sont bain back with fuvil thai fill ho old colonel hinmlcf, and wbat ehould
his humble homo wfth joy. &fter supper bch the firat word. ho eid but tbe.o
liWol Dirlc wcnt to the opena door, and tremnendous onceI -
looking up, hoe said; IlIany thanks, good I deelaro I would givo fivo dollars t r
Lord," thon abut it fta again, for though ga gv~od mouisor: Snob tirnee as wo ha% ci
no birds had coma, ho know that Qed bail wiih uxico around thoe promis.a"
hourd bia rnotheres prayor, and sont this Thoe wes nct in al the tovrn a botter
timoly hoip. mouBir than Tabby, and Sarah know iL

And five wholo dollars. Itl made ber

THE GRAV-BED.bhart boat fut, and tho toars carrc ne mb
THE (RAVEBED.her oyoa. It took ber two days ta decido

AnTnca and Ethel cameo into the bouse tho matter, during which tirne @ho bail
with sor~au late bloaaomna in tbeir bauds. 60 ltle appotito and rnopod &rondi

«'Sec, mammâ, this iâ ail we can flnd in s0 âadly thât hor mother foarod uho was
aur flower-bed,» said Arthur. coming down with the moulies. One

IlWhero do ail the flowors go, mmnma mrorning Sarah knew, by tho way bar
asked blae-oyed Ethel. houart boat whilo she was droasing, that

"ýTiày ail lie down and resi," suid aho had dccided. Tabby was te bo put
mamm. " GOd tukea cure of thcmn overy into the willow baket, and taken ta
Onle." Colonel Botes by hor sud little gelf. Sho

Saine as the litile birds 7 " asked Ethel. jhurriod now, aba wantod no chance to,
"Yes, and same as the littie ebjîdren. change her mind. Swif tly ber hittic feot

The flowers are nlot afraid ta lie down in flow over the ground, and eba was ab tbc


