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The Story of a Bad Litie Duck.
Trommy had the toothaclie. To be sure it ivas ail

lais oivn fault, but that didn't lessen the pain one bit.
Mamma had expressly told Iiiiin fot to go out ot doors
without bais rubbers, and Tommy biad ramant to obcy,
but seeing tîwo of the boys corne down the street carry.
ing a big kite betîween themt he had forgotten everything
else and darted aftet- thcm. lie did not think: of rubber-
slîoes, or mamna's %varning, till nearly nighîi, wblen lie
feut a sharp îiige of pain, a:îd came bomne to toss ic.îd
groan, as only a small boy with toothache can. Vain!>y
did mamma appiy hot fiat-i-.ons. hot fiannel laudanum,
and cvery other remedy anybody ever tbouglit of ; the
pain %vas obdurate ; tili mammana, %vise wvoman that she
%vas, rcsolved ta try diversion. -"Corne hiere, Tomimy.
.and 1 will tell you a story."

IlDon'î believe 1 can listera, it hurts so awiful,"
sobbed Tomimy. N'evertheless lie came axîd climbed
intoher lap. '%ammnabegan: Once upon a time therc
%vas a litile duck. lie w:is a proud littie duck, and a
greedy little duck, but lais master1 a iitile boy, ioved hhwn
very deariy, and made faim a nice bouse in thec corneraof
the kitcn. The li ttie boy caliled lais duclTheopbil us,
and surcîy such a grand natale %vas enougb to nîake any
duck fe proud and vain. Tfheophilus feut especialiy3
vain of hinisell 'vîten bis master %would make daisy
chains for blis rzck, and fecd hini on cake crumbs, and
stroke the soit down on bis back.

IlBet by and by the little duck began t0 grau, fat
and saucy. He liad a way of poking bais fiat ycllow bill
int everyhing. Cool, declarcd that she had no pence
in lier life for thai meddiesome duck, and she w-ould
drive him trom the kitchen witb mucb scalding und
clatter. But no sooner would ber back bc turned than
she %vould hear a gentie quack, and there ivould be
Theophilusurith bis briglit bead-likc cycs fixcd on lier,
and his bill in a pan of brcad.

IINow, sucb tbings grhived the litilc boy very much,
and hc rcproved and cautioned bis pet; but 1 arn sorry
te say that tbe bad littie duck did flot mend his ways,
but riather grew worse.

IlThe litile boy had another p.it beside Theophilus,
and tbat %vas Bruia. Now, Brula %vas a ver good dog
in bier way ; but she 'vas a dog af dignity, and, besidles,
s'le ivas grouing oid and rhe-_niatic;ý no mvonder, then,
thaI she regarded the young mischievous duckling with
disfavor.

'lOfîca tvben Brula %vas enjoying bier aitcrnoon nap,
Theophilus would scrantblc up on bier back and quack,
in lier very car, tbereby breaking in upon lier sweîcst

slumber. One day, as Brida'va doing in the suri,
drcaming cf bier youtb, -and the fox-hunts she used to
enjoyso mucli, she felt a sudden peck on her eclid, and!
opening one eyc she sn-t that impudent ducklingstand-
ing in front ai bier, and reching for -a fly %liich liaz
settled justî above be bt cycbroaw. No-eibis 'vas morc
titan fiesta and biood couid stand, ztnd I3ruia opencd bier
great red moutb xnib uts roxvs of whlitc shiny tcî, aa.d
snapped tbe poor little duck"s heaid right of."

-Oh!1" said Tommy. starting up, and ogîiu'i
about bis nîiscry in the interest of the story.

And what did tbe little boy do, maiman.?"
'Wby, Ille litie boy cricd and cricd, and tock abc

body of poor Theophilus, and buried it titiler the Miae

bush. Brula seemed sorry, too, for she slunk under the
table, and wvouldn't corne out again ail day."

" But 1 don't feel sa v'ery sorry for tbe littie duck,
mammana, for hieouglai tu have obeyed bais little master;
lie %vas bail, after ai. "

I 1 dont know about that,- said maintint %vilix a
queer uitile srile. - oni knoiw, lie was oniy «a duck,
andl didîî't know better ; but whlen a boy "'ho bias sense
andl rnory forgets and disobeys, auîd gels the tooth-
-tche, %vIy îJîon--

"Yes'rni," ,aid r*omnîiy, rneekly, anid lie setîled dowaî
dloser inb ninîlma's .îrnî. andl lay' quite stili, tbinking,
for a long tisie.-Phdiiadlphra 1'resbytler:an.

The Beggar Boy.
In the folloiving story tc poiverof kindnessis beau-

tiiully illustratcil: 'Go atvay front there, you aid
beggar boy! You've no rigýht ta bi- lookisi-g at aur
fiwers', shouicil a uitie feilow fromt the gardell.

The poor boy, who 'vas pale, dirty, and ragged, wva!
lcaning against the fcncc, adrmriuîg the spiendid slîcw%
cf roses andl tulîps within. lias face rcddcnedwitb
antger at the rude language. issd lic %vas about to anstver
dcfianîtly, wlicn a little girl sprang out front ait arbour
necar, anil looking ut bath, said to lier brother-

*-Iow coulil you speak so, lierbert! l'ni sure lais
looking at thc flowers don't burt us.* .'uîd thon, to
sooxhe the woutidcd feelings of the strnger, %lhe tdilcil:
' Little boy, l'il pick voit sorte flowvers if you'Il wait a
moment,'aLnd sie ii:nmeidiately gatbered a pretty boquet,
and liandcd it throughl the fonce.

IBis faice brigbîenecd %vîlî surprise :and picasure, aîîd
lit earncsîly tis.nked lier.

Twcvlve vears afîcr tbis occurrence, the girl laad
grown to, a %vonian. One brigbit afiernoon slie %vas
wvalking with lier hiusbaîtd in te gardon., wbien sIte
observed a vaung matn En workniatis dress Icaning aven
the fence. and looking ;uttentivcly at lier, and ut the
fiowve:s. Turnin- ta lier huîsband. site said-

'It docs me good to sec people adiniring the gardon;
l'Il give tuait voustg man sonie af tic flowers ; and,
appnoacbilng ilirn, she said, '.Are vou fond cf flotvers,
sir? it 'vill give me great plcasure te gaîher you some.'

The young workman lookcd a moment itîto bier (air
lace, und beni said, ini a voice, trernulous 'vttfeeling.
* Tw.eIve years ago 1 stood lîcre a r.igg!cd litile brirtn.ar
boy, -andl yu showced me tbe same kindîiess. -nie
briglit flowcers and yaur pleasant vords made a ncv. boy
of me; ay, -ind they made a man ci me too. IVour face.
rnadam, bas been a light Io in.c in my dark Iourçof life.
and nowv, thank Gcîd, ibougli that boy is still -a humble,
hiardworking mian, lie is -an hîonest znd graieful tinc.*

Tears straod in the eyes oi tlle lady as tirning Io lier
i!tsbad,-liesaid, 'God put it int mýy young lbe.rt ta

do thnt little a-ct of kindncss, nad sec howv grcat a
rewvard il lias braugbt.'

A Happy New Yenr.
This yez-. iUi proTe a happy one.

Il g'jaddt nt,. by Thy emila:
jeus. tny Satioar. abt &Iao=

Miy hmti Vilh blieu ea fal!:-
TIzîl imile eau cheer Ibo cuddeai hriur.

.Ard kild the darkei ùty,
Ancd. 'rith its eoml1*etreahinc power.

Joy qeci miar. gnitt stwpy.
Tits ea-. wiil prov-o a happy one

Il quickened by Thy srace.
Waîh switter, firmer otiepu 1 run

The iL-dccuP. heoxenly race.
Il V.amb1imsz. lizarerinaz naw no more,

-, orýciiicgZ w.ings ltbind."
i r.esa ta-ird iboro thai &re belore

With nadittrtee inid.

Tipt ycar vill provo a happy one
Il emery moment l1n1,

E -th dT, eurh boeur. mith Thft h>stin,
For Tita lono ho pent;

If. an :bo wcls revolve. May laim,
31y one dtsire ois tartb ay bo.

o arth %0Forf Thy nsnia.
To ira. =y Go. for Th"t!


