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dAPPY DAYS

HOW THEY RIDE
BraveLy comes sho gentleman,
Trotting nimbly as he can,

Lifts his hat to Mog and Dob
As ho passcs—iro$, trod, dros.

Now tho posiman follows fas,
TJollop, gallop—~ah, ho's pas$,

Sparos not spur, bus shakes the roin,
Gallops on with might and main.

Nexb shoro comos he counfry boy,
Mony a jump, and hobbledyhoy.
Bumpety-bump !—if he fall down,
Ten to one be cracks his crown!

Pace, and gallop, and iroy, my dear,
So they've travelled for meny a year;
But none of them all can happler be
Than Goldilocks ¢n her father's knee !
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WHAT CAN ONE DO?

OxCE upon a time, shere was a beautiful
gorden full of lovely flowers. All who
passed that waystopped to edmire it. Tired
men, hopeless women, and discouraged
children came with frowning brows and
aad faces, paused to drink in the beaunby of
she tcene, and wend away with amoothed
brows, peaceful emiles, eud shining eyes,
botter and happier for $ho lovely sighd

Bu$ by-and-bye there came a ead change
over $be beautifal garden. The sun shone
tiercely upon iy, day after day. Tho flowers
huog their beads, the green leaves drooped
and tarned brown under the ecorchin
heat that was drying up their julces; an
upon the hot wind came the sound of fainé
mcans : * Water, water; give us water, or
wo die!”

Up in the sky a litble cloud paused just
over the dying flowers, and looked dowa
“ Whaot a pity,” ib sighed; “but I can do
no good, I am too small,” and so is passed
on. Soon another cloud camo, and another,

ond another, but thoy too shook sheir
heads and passed by. After a while,
another paused and looked down.

“ Ah ' poor blossems ; $ioy aro dying for
wanb of water. I am only one listle cload.
I am ¢00 small to do much good. But por-
haps the few drops I carry may eave ono
flower. I can bui #cy. All I have I will
give gladly, only I wish there were more.”
350 down she fell.

Now there wero ever so many more $iny
clouds coming thay way, and one said to
the other:

“'Wo have nod much water, but we %00
can give what we havo.”

“So we can,” answered $hoe resh. Lo
us hurry down and help our sleter. She
cannob do much alone.”

Down they scurried, and so many more
oclouds came running up to tee what the
fira$ weredoing, that soon there was a dense
mass of $hem. All grew eager to help, and
every one droppef down and poured its
few drops ugon the thiraty garden, as if in
real sympathy.

“Dear me!"” said the very firs$ cloud
that fell; “I'm so glad I gave my litle
store of rain, for all my brothers and sis-
tera have followed wo ; the garden has had
a regular soaking, and the lives of all dhese
lovely flowers have been saved.”

And as she dripped back to heaven on the
rainbow’s arch, she sang sofdly and sweetly,
“ I'm only a little cloud, but I have helped;
I have heiped.”

“I AM COMING”

A LITILE girl who was playing near the
edge of a precipice suddenly felt the ground
give way under her fee$, and, before she
$%ime to epring Lack %o a place of safeby,
bad slipped over the brow of the abyss,
Witk the inséincd of despair, and with
that love of Jife implanted in ue all, she
snatched ab the grass and tall weeds with-
ia her reach. Hoer little fingera dug deep
into the ground, and stayed her down-
ward course. There she hung suspended
in the air. Moments seemed ages until she
heard a voice, which sounded very far off,
saying in a firm, encouraging tons: “I am
coming ; keep loocking up!” Instinclively
she obeyed : she never glanced downward,
bud olang faster $o her only charce of
sefedy. Again the volce, this time nearer,
spoke hopefally: * I am coming; keep look-
ing up!” In ancther momend $wo sbrong
bands bad seized hex own in a firm clasp,
and she feld herself drawn gently and can-
tiouely upward. Then she was lifted into
great, loving arms, and closed her eyes
upon her father's breash.

Wuen Robert Hall was a boy, he had a
very passionate temper. Ho knew that he
oughs to #ry %o conquer it; 8o he resolved
tha$ whenever he felt his temper rising he
would run awsy to another room, and,
keeliug down, would use this short prayer:
“0O Lamb of God, colm my mind.” So
completely was he enabled, by the help of
God, to overcomo this sin thas he grew up
to be 8 man of remarkably gentle $emper.

WHAT I WOULD DO.

Ir I were & rose

On the garden wall,

I'd look go fair,

And grow so $all
1'd seatter perfume far and wido,
Of all tho flowers I'd be the pride.

That's what I'd do

If I were you,

O liMdle rose.

Fair litdle maid,
If I were {on,
I should always try
To be good and #rue;
1'd bo the merriesy, sweetest child
Oa whom $he sunshine ever smiled,
Tha¥'s what I'd do
If I were you,
Doar lislo maid !

CHINESE PKETS.

Boys and girls in China are jush as
fond of pets as American boys and girls.
Bus $ha Chinese are a queen people, and
they have a queer way of caring for their
pets. Besides cats and dogs, $hie chickens,
and often the pigs, live under the same
roof with tho family.

No animal i8 more common in China
than the dog. Every couniry cotéage has
one, and he always makes sure #0 bark
furiously when sirangers come near.
These dogs are never ¥ied up and never
have a kennel, They are not well fed, and
go are lean and Dungry-iookiay,

Cafs are no# ellowed %o run about like
our pussies, bub are always died up ; some-
times to the table-legs. Thig .3 becanss if
they were leé run aboud tl'sy might be
stolen for their fur.

The Chinese never build any chicken
houses, and $he chickens run aboub the
streets and in the stores. At night they
do not ge to roost; they seitle down any-
where on the floor. Sometimes a large
bamboo baskes is turned over them, and
then in she morning you can hear the
mufHled $ones of these early singers.

STRAIGHT LINES,

A COMMERCIAL traveller entered the offico
of a hosel, as reported by one of our ex-
changes, and picking up & pen, procesded
to make seversal perpendicular lines wpon
the register.

Whep he had made half-a-dozen, mure
or less, he threw down she pen, with scmo
exclamation aboub ils being unfis fo write
with. Then he took up another, and mak-
ing more straigh$ marks like capital I's
with the shoulders cat off

By this the clerk was angty, and in-
formed the “drummer ” $hat the register
was intended for signature, and mus$ not
be defaced in thad manner.

“ Oh, don't get mad about 14, said the
wan with the pen.

« Ho made a few horizontal dashes, and [B
giving the register a twirl, showed tho ¥
angry clerk thay he had onlE been writing

his name, which was &, H.
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