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HAPPY DAYS.

Y ]

THINKING.
BY JENNIE HARDISON,

THINKING of tho long days,
Bright days,
Glad days,
When the school-books pub away,
She .as time 4o run and play
Undor wide blue conutry skics,
With $ho bses and busserflies !

Thinking of the long days,
Dullcfa 'y

Sad days,
When tho children poor and ill,
Mus} stay in sho city"esill! -
No big sky to glad thoir eyes;
No green flelds {0 give surprise!

Thinking of the long days,
Hot days,y
Tired days!
When those little ones eo sad,
Have nn change to make them glad ;
No vacarion-time, to go
Whero the flowersand grasses grow |

Thinking how, perbaps, can she,
U'ry 40’ help just $wo or three
Of God's little oncs eo sad,
i . Qive her \ims, to make them glad !
o V2unina (30 Beat days!
o Always!
i Those earning (God's preise.
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) TRAIN THE GIRLS.

- WaEN a girl is ten years old, she should
bs given houschold duties to perform
gecording to her size and strength, for
which a sum of money should be'paid her
weokly. Sho nceds a lidtle pocket-money,
and the knowledge how to spond i judici-
vuely, which can so well ba given by a
mosher to her little girl. She should be
:“e{guirod to furnish o part of her wardrobe
with this monoy. For instanco, if ahe gots

sixpence por woek,she sbonid purchaso her
stockings, or all bor gloves, as hor motbor
may decido; snd doing this under tho
mothez's supervision, she will soon learn to
trade with judgmens and cconomy.
courso tho mother will soo thas the sum is
sufficiens to do this and yob leavo a trifle
for the child to spend as che pleases. This

will supply a healthy stimulus ; it will give_

her a proper ambition rud pride in her

labour, and tho ability to use money pro-|.

porly. As she grows oldor these houschold
duties should be incroased, with a propor-
tionate increase of monoey paid for $he per-
formance of them. Wo know a’lady who

divides the ‘wages of a sorvant~among her|:

throo daughtors There ia a systematio
arrangemens of their labour, which isdone
with a thoroughness and alacrily rarely
found, eithor with a bired girl or daughter
who feelz that she has to do it with
nothing to encouragoe or stimulate her in

the work.

THE HIDDEN TREASURE.

JAMIE bad been reading a story of Cap-
$ain Kidd and his buried $reasure, and he
was consfanily poking about in dark
corners and sounding the panels in the
wainsgoded halls, hoping to discover some
hiiﬁddexin sregst:lre.‘ hIu valin tia :)roﬂ:;:xé and
sister lnughed at him he kept on digging
and sonngding and tueming over mbg;:h.
One morning, his brother Frank came
running up #o0 bim, and sald: “I've fvand
o hidden treasare, really and traly., Come
on to the timber land and I'll show you

where i# i, You'll have to be careful nos.

to let the fellow who's burying it ses you,
though. He watches preity sharply, I can
tell you, to ses if anybody's looking; bus
we can catch him in the very act if you're
only cautious enough.”

Mollis was with Jamie, and declared she
wa) coming too. So all three ran across
lots to the edge of the woods. There was
o steep bank jush by $he woads, and Frank
made Jamie and Mollie hide behind thas

.{ while he stole a pesp.

“Yes, he's there, Come on; but crawl
up the side of the hill as quietly as yon

can, and look through this tangle uf weeds,” | }

he whispered. .

J:lz{.ie looked and looked, but saw nobody
ad

“It’s a chipmunk, Jamie; Frank is fool-
ing you. 8eo, the little fallew is burying
nuls under that old tree. Isn's he ‘ocute,
the dear little thing?”

When Jamie saw what his brother had
broughb him so0 far to see, he was at first
very angry, then he laughed, and said:
“ThaV'e what I call mean, Frank. Youdid
fool me well,$hough. I'veabout made upmy
mind that nobody buries treasures in theas
days. Buy woulda'’t I like to have lived in
thoss days when thesy were pirates, and
Indians, and buctaneers, and Tories, and
caves, ard underground passages, and all
those thinga I toll you, it would have
beon jolly and exciting.”

“Hum ! you'd find it a heap pleasanter $o
read abond those old imes fo have do

bide for daysat a time in somo collar or cavo,
with nothing to eab, and afraid fo show
your head for fear of having your scalp
taken off, or not being able to ses your

f | friends or S~attend to business,” said Fronk.

“Woll, I dun's believe that would be
very jolly,” admitted Jamie.

As they wont back to the house, Mollie
rocited to thom this litélo poem she had read
a few days beforo in tho Jadipendent.

THE CHIPMUNK'S HARVEST.
Busily toils the chipmunk now,
Running about from early morn,
Gathering in o harvess rich,
«~ Of nuta aund yellow corn. -
- Quickly he runs from free to tree,
H-P-ickin his llilttleimre <:if foog.
eaping his cellar and high,
With everything that's goocf
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Gathering grasses long.and séft;'
Making himself a cosy, nesk,

Whero in the long, long winter days,
In comfort he may rest. .

Thus he will work till all is done,
Waiting the snow and frost'and zain,

Then to the world he says, “Good-night,”
Till sunshine comes sgain. . .

FUN FOR TWO.

“J DON'T wand & learn my texd,” sdid
Robbis, ' .
«Y don’ either,” said Ned; “I'd a preat
deal! rather go ous into the woods, Bub' I
guess I'll doit.” | :
Ned sat down to learn hiatext. But
Robbie idled about and did no¥open his

i
leason leaf. ' ?
1

«¥ou'd better learn it,” eaid Ije;
you jusb tackle it }

« It's too hard,” said Robbie,

“J% isn't hard when
snd say, I will”

After & while Ned jumped up, eaying, |
“I've gob it all ready to say to mamwma |
to-night.” I ‘

“Taere comes papa,” said Robbie “Y |}
wonder what he wants.” ” ’

“ I've coms,” said Esps, “to see if there
sre any boys here who have done all heir
essons.” )

«T have,” said Ned. )

“ Bocause,” said psps, “if shere are T |:
wani to take them for a ride” .

“Hurrah! hurrah!” cried’ Néd. - = Pve "
done. I cango.” T

- He danced about in great gles, waving °/
his hat. o -

Robbie leaned back with his hands in
his pockets, looking very sorry. ‘

“Come, then,” said papa. AR

Nod followed him out. Then he gad
“Paps, could you wait s little while 2™ '

“Yes," said papa. )

Ned ran back to his brother. *Say,
RBob," he eaid, “let's hurry up your $eit.
Y'll help you all Ican.” e

In just fifteen minutes ib was learned. |
Then thers were two happy boya instead Y
of one. -And Ned, I think, must have been ||
about four times as happy as if h§ Bad .
gone withous his brother,  © - },
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