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Do happy in the stimuluer 1
Yu llte oue@ et play;

Be happy lu the Suanîner 1
It winua bide for aye.

And One bas made thean stored-
Those tin>' livos ye live;

He knowa the joya of obildren,
Tho pain wc woes en give.

For in the hy.gono ages
Which noue but Ood cati Seo,

He iived on earth with eidren,
Yet froni all ain wati Iroe.

The little lads and lassos
In oity, Street, and gleu,

Aie Uike the lads aud lasses
Hie loved and played with ulien.

And te fie wetcheth aver,
And loves >'ou aitibi the Ramie;

"The Friend of bittle cildren,"
Thiis la His deareat naine.

0 detr weo hicartS, ho happy 1
Ho would net have >'ou Sad;

Sing, inR the songs of summer,
Aud niake the old world gla.

NELLIES RING.

Nole bad lest bier ring-a pretty gold ring
that Aunt Lou had civen bier for a keepsake.
Aunty had told lier net te wear it until lier
finger bad grown largre enoigh for it. But
Nellie bad disobeyed, axid bad worn the ring
when she went over to see Fanny Roy; and
wben aime camne hack, Vo bier great grief thero
was ne ring on ber finger.

«eThiat cornes frei net obeying A tîntie," ciao
thought. IlI will nover disobey lier again.

Soine weeks aftcr, Aunt Loti said. Nellie,
I amn going over Vo sc Mrs. Brown's sick baby.
1 Vbink catnip toit would do iV good. Ru»
down into Vtme field and geV corne nice catiîîip.
You will find iV growing alonig close Vo the
fonce, on this aide."

Nellie was busy xnaking a doll's bodquilt,
anmd she was noV plc'msed Vo, lave lier work.

leI can get catiiip at thme bottoin of the gar-
don, Aunt Lou," she said.

"tThat ia the field is best," replied hier Aunt.
Nellie was very aaxious Vo get bac], Vo hier

pleasant work. As she passed throughi the
gardon she thought Vo herself, I can carry
some of this catnip Vo Auntie. She wvon't
know that it did not corne from the field. and
I caa get back ail the sooner."

But thon gime feit tliat she was doingy wrong,.
"No; I promised Vo obey Aunitie always,

and 1 will."
Se she walkod stoutlv on, across the orchard

Vo Vthe field. She found the catnip, and pulled
a good buach of it. But o of the plants
came up hy the rmots, and Nellie saw corne-
thing bright Vangled arnong Vhem. *She gave
a little ery of joy. It was bier long lost ring'

She flew home, and beld up the ring beforo
Âunt Lou.

il'I know lîow 1 1vqt iV," qhe said. Il It was
in getting over tixe fonce the day 1 wvent Vo
te Fanny Roy, and Vue catnip moots grew
right up thîrough i."

&unt Lou rubbed the ring as bright as ever.

Nollie put hier arma around ber neok and told
lier how she hiad beon temptod to disobey.

"la it noV strange, Auntie, that 1 lost the
ring by disobeying you and fournd it agrain by
obeying,-jusL as if it woro mnent to teacli ne
that it is always beat to dIo rigit ?"

WIIA T TOMT DID.

It was the first clear, cold day after Chriat-
mas. The boys and girls wore on the hill,
coasting. Thoy wero shouting and laughing
as Ioud as they could, oven those wvho hiad no
aleds.

IlHappy New Year Vo you! 1 lahouted Tom
Rose, as awvay hie wcnt on bis pretty sled. A
brand new sed it was, too; hie uncle bad
given it Vo Iiim on Christînas ove.

NVlien Tom bad been up auid down the bill
ever se many tirnes, hoe suddenly tliotugblt--

"What a great, big, selfish boy I arn! Why
doîî't I ask somoe other boy to get on îny slc'd
and have fun too ?"I

There wias little Joe Kingl, who bad no sled.
IlComoe, Joe 1 junip on "cried Tom. "lHur-

rah 'bore wve go! " After that Tom did not
stop witb just wishixîg people a"I Happy New
Year; " hoe tried Vo thinik of kind ways Vo make
iL a happy ime to, ever-y one. And hie was
happier too. _______

EDUCATE ARIGHT.

In bis evcningy prayer a littie boy asked
God to hless the poor children. Afterward
hie mother said Vo bum:

«"How wvill you hielp (10( to bless the poor
cblîdrn ?"

He repiod:
IlIf 1 bad a thousand cakes 1l would give

theni sortie after 1 lîad caVe» ail 1 wanted."
"But you bave not got a thousand cakes;

what wvill you do ?"I sald bis niother.
"I will give thein some bread, hoe repiied.
"But the bread le mine," said she.
1I will ear» sorne money and buy some

bread," hoe said.
lYou cannot dIo that; so what will you do

wvitb wbat yen have now Vo help the poor ?"
asked biis mother.

After tbinking a moment ho rephied:
"I have seven centa; I will give four. XViII

that do0? I
This was educating the child Vo give in thej

righit wvay. ______

THTE BABY PREA CHR.

Little Alice is three, yeara old, and can say
siome of the Ton Comnaandnients. One of
those begins : IlRoiexaber the Sabbatli day Vo,
keep iL hioly;"I and A lice, because she could
not speak, plainly, used Vo, say it la this way:
"-'Mem3er Sa'bbadaytVo keep it holy." Soine-
huw she camne Vu think this was hier naine, and
whcn any one asked ber what bier naine wus,
she would say, "'Member Sabba day Vo keep
it boly."

One day a mani who always stayed away
froin meeting, Sabbaths, callcd at ber father's
home. As hoe went through the gate Vo the
door of the bouse Alice and Georgie, a
brother Live ycars oid, were playing in the
front yard.

IlWhat is your naine" said the man Vo thie
oldeat child.

IlOGorgie," said lie.
"And whiat la your naine" said lie, 8peak.

ing Vo Alice.
'Membor Sabba day Vo keop it holy," said

the little girl.
The maxi was axîrprisod. Perbaps hoeVlîought

that God had spoken Vo hlm through, tho lips
of Alice. Ho wont borne and Vold his wife
whîat the child liad said; and wvc mnay hope
VhiA. hoe will be i botter inan because Blie
answvered hlm as sho did.

Wl/A.T TUE CLOCK .M YS.

"Tiok," tho clook says, « «tick, tiok, tUok 1
What yon have to do, do quiok 1
Tinis laiiding fast eway;
Le' us act, and ct to.day.

"When your niother speaka, obey:
Do not loiter, do nlot sat>;
Wait nlot for another tick-
WVhat yon have to do, do quick 1"

HO«W JAMIE WORKED.

I'nî goia, Vo, have Vue nicest kind of a gar.
den," said Jainie ono rnornrng. "I'm going to
inako 1V in that pretty little spot j ust over thie
batik. Papa said 1 might bave that for niy
own. I mean to bave some flowera i» pots
and sorne in bed-, juet like Vhe gardener, and
thmon you can have fresh ones every day,
inumrnna. l'mi going riglit over there now."

J amie started off bravely with hie spado on
bis shoulder. But when, after an hour, maxa-
ina went to sec hiow hoe wae getting on, suie
found hlm lying on Vue grass witb Vuie
ground untoucbed.

IlWhy, J amie, where le your gardon?
I wasjust lying bore and Vhinking how nice

it will look wben iV ie ail donc," said Jarnie.
Mamtma shook bier bead:
IlBut that will not dig the ground nor

make tho flowers grow, littie 'boy. No good
deod in ail the world wvas ever done by only
lying still anil thinking about it."

"IT IS MY' MOTIIER."

As the children belonging Vo, a cIases in a
Sabbath school were roading one afternoon,
the eacher bad occasion Vo speak to thoni of
the badness of our boarts by nature, and after-
wards asked thoin if they could remember
the naine of one person that lived oxi earth
who was always good.

A little girl, about eight, years of age, hinme-
diately said, in the full simplicity of bier heart,

1I know whoin you inean-it is my 'wtioer'"
The teacher Vold bier that Jesus Christ was

the Person zacant, but she WaS happy tC Ihear
that the dear cbild iîad se good a inother, and
that she Vbougbt so rnuch of bier.

DR. MARK HopKiNS tells us of a niother who
sent four sons into the woî'ld Vo do for th"em-
selves, takiag frein each cf thjen, as Vhey went,
a pledgc not Vo use intoxicating drinks, pro-
fane ).anguage or Vobacco, before ho was twon-
Vy-one years cf age. . They arc now from
six ty-five Vo seventy-five ycars of age; only
one cf theni bas had a sick day; ail are bon-
oured men; and noV one of tier is worth lema
than a million dollams

(Sitnainu 6th, Pffl.


