
HAPPY DAYB.

FIRE PICTURES.

TiiEy sit in the ruddy flrelight--
Tlireo lads witli faces brown-

And bright scelles graw
In the warm, red glaw,

As t!ie coals drap softly down.

I sec a field, and a farmer
Driving,, bis team," says Nate;

"And a littie house
Behind Qrohard bouehs,

Wilt a rose-bush at te gaLe.

"And some onc stands beside it-
'Tis tùe farmer's wife, I guess."
"r don't like chaff!"

Cries Jack-a laugh-
"But, say, does elle look like Bae s?

"Nowv 1 sec a xnighity ruder,
With a sceptre in bis hand,

Hie site in state,
Aîîd courtiers wait

To fly at bis commnand."

"O there's a ship? " cries Willie;
"A vessel staunch and brave;

* WiLh broad, white sails
To catch the gales

Whaich speed her o'cr tho wavc.

* And on ber deck's a sailor-
* A lad in jacket bine."

Nate arniles at Jack;
The sinile flues back,

* For the ship and sailor truc.

* Sa each lad sees the fortune
* Which he hapes bis awn may bu:

For Nate, the farta;
For Jack, the palm;

And for Will, the rolling sen.
-Ruth Hollingawvorth.

THE QUEEN-S KNITTING.
«WiiAT can I get îny papa for a birtbday

present ? I asked .Alice Mani>', looking Up
at the ceiling as if elle conld find an answver
there.

Alice lived in a beautiful home and bad
more money to spend than most littIe girls.

"'If you would ask mie instead of the
ceiling," said dear aid grandma, "nia>' be 1
could tell you.",

Alice jurnped Up from lier cushion and
went over to grandma's knee. Grandnia
was busy scwing an a pretty quiît that e
ment ta give away ta somcbody. She was
elle of the busy peuple.

IlIf I were yen, Alice," she said, I
wauldn't get papa anything; I'd make liim
something."

IlOh dear 1 1 cari't, make anything," sadd
lazy littie .Alice.

IlNo,' Baid granuluxa; Il auîd I heard, your
papa say yesterday that lie wvas îiuel afraiil
hua little daugliter %vas flot groviiig up ta l4
a truc lady."

Alice lookcd aL lier dainty whîite dress,
her silk stockings, lier pretty low shoos9, aid
apened lier eyes wvide. She thouglit silo
,was a little lady now.

IlNobody is a truc lady," raid grandun,
etwbo is idle and doea not know how te use
lier baads."

"IYau forgot the queona, graudma," said
Alice, lauglîing.

"lQueens, indeed 1I" cried the old lady;
"don't yau know tlîat Lue Queen of Englaîîd

used ta knit while lier tea wvas cooling? I
The next time Alice wvent out walking

she paeil uaded papa to stay at the store-door
whilo sbe and mamnîa l 'ad a great wbisper-
ing and buying a! soinetliîg.

Then therc camne uxany visits ta grandma's
roani, with the door locked, for fear papa
wvould caule in. Alice did flot tell rue whîat
was going on, but once I saw samethiîîg in
lier basket that looked very much like a
pair o! socks.

And I believo Aliùe remonibers grand ma's
lesson, for shle said ta nie very earnestly anc
day last weak, "Auntie, did you knoiv
queens worked?"

"eDo tbcy 1" said I.
"Yes, indeed," said little Alice; <' Qucen

Victoria used ta bo sa busy that elle took
lier knittiug ta breakfast,"

Tii seven-year aid daughter of a very
litiy mother, %viio, in cOnsequeneo of lier
lîusbaîîd's dcath, wus obliged ta carry on
lais business9, Wvas asked One day by a friend
wlaat elle was aible ta do iii tAie way of hoelp.

I can only pray to God and hern the
dustors,", was tha clîild's reply in ail seriotu.
nes.9; but it chawed Lthat elle liad Zoarned
ta do the duty that lay nearest hier. As
years went on she devolopod into the
stcady, reliable, cheerful girl to whom thie
wlîole hoaîsehold Iookcd for help, and sel-
doin, if over, lookcd in vain.
rVcry plcasant ara theo Iours s pont b>' Our

littIe Mary in the kitelien, still under
Imothcr's wing " or tlîat of sanie trusty

and reliable servant. I.ow elle onjoya piok-
iiig the bits of stem froin amnong currants,
stoning the raisins, buttcring tho cake-tins,
and cîîtting auy spare dougli or pasto that
niay bc over, when the pies arm made, into
rojunds with the top of a glass. And what
a croîvning ja>' it is when silo iR allowcd ta
have a %vhiole gooseberry or a tiny apple ta
inatke inta a dulnpliig for lber own dinnier
or a nursery-fest! And what an imnport-
ant personage she is wlîcn on busy daya
shie may eveu bc trusted wvitli wvashing up
the breakfast tlîingsI
jIf ail little girls were allowed these early

visit3 ta tAie kitchen, wvith real participa-
tion in its work the world would flot hear
go much about undornesticated wives
and housekeopers, who cannot teach their

OPENING THE HEART. servants wrîat uic>' fia ie nover learncd
I KNEW a littie boy %vhose heart was tliemselvcs.-c.ssels Fa»îily Àlfaqaine.

touchcd b>' a sermon on the wvards, "Be-
hald, I stand at the doar and knoek." My THE BIGGEST PIECE.
mother said ta hini, wvben sble noticed thiat LIMrrE Jimutie, who was ta pass the
be ivas anxious: afternoon %vith the doctor's little daughter,

IlRobert, what wauld yau say te any anc Was given tiwo pieces of candy. When ho
that knocked at the door of yaur heart, if returned. is niotlier inquired if ho gave tho
yau wish him, ta coa in?" larger piece ta the little girl. IlNo, niother,

Nie answered: 1 diln't. You tlid me ta give the biggost
I would say, ' Corne in.'" piee tu company, asîd I was the c4.,mpany

She then said to hirn: over there."
"lThen say to the lord Jesus, ' Coa in,"' Do you- thihk Jimmrie did îi-lit?
Next morning there was a brightness and _____

joy about Robert's face that muade my> HUMILITY.
father ask:

Il Robert, wvhat makes you look go brigbt "LooE, papa," said a boy anc marning.
and joyful ta-day ?"I as hae and lus father walked through a

Hie replied joyfully. wlîeat-field, " seo bow nice and straiglit
" I auweke in the night. and feit that sorne of these stemis hîold up their beadq

Jeans Christ was still knockixg at the door I think that tiiose %vlih hang dovu en low
o! my heart for admittance. I said ta bum, cannat be worth much " The fatiier said
,Lord Jesus, corne iii.' 1 think ho lias notbing, but puled a stalk of c*ach kind,
coa into my heart. I féal hîapper this and showed bum that the heads whîicli hung
niorning than I ever ývas in ail my lufe down were full of grains, while those whicb
How lingrateful and wicked in me ta kcep staod up go Straight l'ad littie in theun but
him waiting outsid6 so long!" Il caf!.


