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{e. She has been
#8ying with grand-
amma in the coun-
for a month and
likes nothing so
'__l as {o keep a
ceffire and {sell gher
Grand-
BYnam ma loves the
Badidtlo darling, so she
) ehifys her cherries
from her and makes
igs oub of them
hile the little girl
off to geb
Weob- meats with
o ber money. 1 think
nl‘;é little garl will
3 sorcy when the
vely summer is
oy$r and she returns
po éaer home in the
8 city, bocauso they
,dd‘:nob have lovely
| -cherry trees in the
& &% ; bub she is not
. 30 will not gramble,
B bed go home will-
;' inigly and be a good
| liMle girl till the
. naxt summer, when
sbé&'may visit grand-
WAnma agan anu
@ her little song,

CHERRIES RIPE.

“Who wiil buy my
cherries ripe, with
their coats sored 7"

>

BLINDNESS.

A nTrLE blind
girl, who I hoped
loved the Saviour,
brought as many
as seven shillings,
and wished them to
bo given to the
work of the Lord.
This was thought
to be a great) emm
for a blind girl to
give,and her teacher
agked her if she
was sure she could
afford to give so
much.

She said she could
afford to give it, and
bogged it would be
accepted Che made
baskets, and_counld
work as well in the
dark as in the light.
and for this reason
she said she could
afford to give moro
than mony girls
who kad eyes, for
she never had to
spend money for
candles, ond that
saved a good deal
during the winter
nighta Thisshe was
quite willing shonid
te spent for the
Lutd,watend of upon
hor own comforts.
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HAPPY DAYS.

——

OHRIST AND NICODEMUS.

THERE is a land immortal,
The beautiful of lands;
Bosido its anciont portal
A silenb sontry stands,
Ho only can undo it,
And open wide the door,
And mortals who pass through it
Aro mortal never more.

Though dark and drear tho passnge
That loadeth to the gate,
Yot grace attonds the message
To souls that watch and wait;
And ab the éime appointod
A mesaongoer comes down,
And guides the Lord's anointed
From ercss to glory’s crown.

Their sighs are lost in singing,
They're blessed in their tears;
Their journey heavenward winging,
They leave on earth their fears:
Death like an angel seemeth ;
“ We welcome thee!"” they cry;
Their face with glory beameth—
"Tis life for them to die!
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CONZFESS YOUR FAULTS TO GOD.

“Ir wo confess.” How ofton little chil-
dren are troubled with such a question as
this: “If I confees, what will happen?”
If I tell mother I have eaton the sugar,
or Jobn I have broken his kite, or Kate
I have spilled ink over her work-box, what
will they say ? How will thoy look ?

Sometimes a man has stolen wousy, and
wishes to admit it; buf the dread of the
prison is before him if Jio confessea He

SRERGRRBE23238S

bos dono wrong, and now ho fears to do
right lost ho should be punished for
doing wrong.

It is always right to own it when wo have
dono any one a wrong or an injury, even
by accident ; yet I suppos- thoro is nob ono
of us who has not had to struggle with
this thougb’ ab somo time, “ What will
happon if I confesa?”

Somotimes a sinner goes to a priest, and
ponders as hoe goes, “ What will be the
pononce if I confess?” Wo may go with
our gins, not to a priesh, but to him who
imposes no penance; who, *if we confess
our sins, is faithful and just to forgive us
our sins, and to cleanse us from all un-
righteousness.” You bave nothing to
dread when you come to God, humbly
confessing your faulte. He will meeb
yuu as the father did the prodigal son,
while he was yet a great way off, and
give you his pardon and his blessing, and
fill your henrts with his peace.

THE TEN COMMANDMENTS.

A GENTLENAN who was well known for
his liberality was besieged by many chil-
dren who were selling tickets for a fair.
A dozen filed into his office at once. He
could nob be expected to buy of all, yeb he
hesitated to refuse any without a good
caugse. Said hor—

“T will buy tickets of all who can say
the ten commendments.”

Of the twolve nob one could make the
required recitativu, and all belonged to
the same Sundoy-schuul and the same
olass.

Another enorgetic young sales-woman
made her appearance.

“How many commandments shounld you
’suy there were ? " she was asked.

* Sixteen.”

“You place the figures rather high; bub
 lot’s hear what you know.”

“ Well,” she said, slowly, “I know bub
 four.”

“Say the four for me, tken.”

A moment's pause,

“I don't believe I know but two.”

“We will hear the two, then, if you
- please.”

“I've forgot thom,” soid the vendor of
tickets ; o aomber of the same Sunday-
school and the same clasa before mentioned.
| “Well, then, I guess I can't deal with
you;” and she was dismissed.

As many as fifty applied at thab time,
yet nonme could say the commandments
exeept ome little girl, of whom tickets

were bought.

A JAPANPBE FAMILY.

Tur Japanocso ore & very ploasont gy
Jospltuble people. The firs thing thopy
is to mako you fool at homo. Thoy
kind, too, in their fomilies. Tho chill ;
in Japan bave nothing like the hard X
tho poor children in China have. Ind)‘l
tho mosb of them have a brighy, ha
homo life. What a queor picture
inside of & Japanoso home often pres

Horo is what a missionary
travelled a good denl in Japan had to
of one homo she visited: *The chil(L
are very curious ob the ways of l
visitor, and watch him use a knifey
fork, which he had brought with
with as much interest as wo should wa,
a Chinaman cab with chopsticks. T,
were very happy indeed when he g}
them some of his bread to taste, ag { |
had uever seen bread before. Bat O.hd
were curious things, too, for an E ;
lish missionary to see. A hand
white horse lived in the house, and
quite at home there. Oocks and
gtrutted sbout, crowing and cackli
There were hutches full of rabbits, wh_|
every now and then the smoke from
fire filled thoe room, for there was noc
ney. Yet this was not the house of o ’l‘}
man: in fact, there were signs of his {**
ing woll off Some handsomely pain
screons formed the door into the sitti
roorn. Thero the most ¢ “ous thing g
a saddle mounted on .. sorb of d '
kennel to keep it from harm.”

Japanese pillows are of wood, and{
used to suppors the neck so that theh ]
need not be disarranged at night. S¢ !
of these pilluws have a drawer to hold hs
pins and other orticles in.

Burning incense is a custom of the Js;
nese. They say they burn it to ple
the gods, because the gode like to sm )
The incense is made from an evergn i
tree, and making it is quite an industry.
Jopan. The burning incense has quite! vf
agreeable odour, reflecting credit upont
good taste of their gods.— Little Woriwr 14

#
A BRAVE BOY. b

A LiTTLE boy was tempted to plu W
gome cherries from a tree which his fatt
had forbidden him to touch.

“You need not be afraid,” said his e '1
companion, “for if your father shonld £
it out he is too good to hurt you.”

“Yea” said the bravo little fellow,* f
know that and it's the very reason why
won't take sny. He wouldn't hurtr -
but it would hurt him to know I dit ¥
mind him.” A
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i TIME ENOUGH.

littlo squirrels out in tho sun,

Dnd gathored nuts, the other had none.
20y § T¥mo enough yet,” his constant refrain,
hil mmer is only just on the wano.”

1 l"’
;.ld ten, my child, while I tell you his fate.
b4 roused him ab lash, but ho roused him
1o { too lnto;
: wn foll the snow from tho pitiless
¥ ololld.
. to Adfd gave littlo squirrel o spotless white
hilg} shroud.

).f t}‘l.‘vo little boys in a school-room wore

dfe( § p] ﬂc@d,

- always perfeot, the other disgraced ;
¥y Simo onough yeb for learning,” he said ;
Tyl olimb by-and-by from the foot to

® 21 thehead”

gt ¢

b tPgston, my darling: Their locks bave
ag | tumned gray,

adsQpe ag & governor is sitting to-day;

o other, a pauper, looks out of the door
the alms-houss, and idles bis days as
of yore.

go kinds of peopio we

rorek avawer dov
WILUe Qvveg =<5
o is ab work, the other at play; ’

apJaving uncared for, dying unknown—
hig {Xho busies hive hath ever a drone.

it} e, my child, if the squirrels hawe

% YPho lesson I long to impaed to your
€ d thought;

‘Answer me this, and my story is done:
0d tygihich of the two would you be, little
WHAT A SMILE DID.

0k one?
,Je; & BY DR. NEWTON.

S¢{
1k
P Omatnups WHITE, & sweet litto gicl
8w whout nine years old, lived in a little red
T8% briock house in our village.
sty 'Sho was & general favourite in Chorry-
1te, ville; but she had onetrouble. Will Evans
00| wpuld tease her because sh. was slightly
W Jgmo, calling her “ Tow-Head " whenover
thoy met. Then sho would pout, and go
home quite cat of temper. One day she
plc Yen up to her mother in a state of great
fagt ekeitement :

i“ Mother, I can't bear th's any longer !”
i8e slio said: * Will Evans has called me * Old
dg Fow-Head’ bsfore all the girls.”

i“ Will you please bring me the Bible
w, ftom the table ?” said the good mother.
why | Gertrude silently obeyed.
rtr - | *Now will my little doughter read to
q¢ me the soventh verse of the fifty-third

spapter of Isaiah ?”

tho blessed Saviour waa afllicted, oppressed,
yot * oponed not his mouth.”

“Mother,” sho asked, “do you think
thoy called Him names 7"

And her oyes filled with tears ns the
sorrows of tho Son of God wero brought
before her mind.

Whon Gertrude went to bed that night
sho asked God to help hor to bear with
meokness all her injuries and trials. He
dolights to have such potitions.

Nob many days kad passed bofore Gor-
trude met Will Evans going to school, and
remembering hor prayer and tho resolu-
tioa sho had formed, she actually smiled
ab bim,

This was such a mystery to Will that he
was too much surprised to call after her,
if, indood, he folt any inclination; but he
watched her till she had turned the corner,
and then wont to school in a very thought-
ful mood.

Bofore another week passed they meb
agein, and Will ab once asked Gertrude’s
forgiveness for calling her names. Ger-
trade was ready to forgive, and they scon
hacame friends, Will saying :

“T used to like to soe you getcress; but
when you smiled I couldn’ stand that.”

Gertrude told Will of her mother’s kind
conversaticn that afternoon, and its effect
apon her. Will did not reply; but his
moistened eyes showed what ho felt, and
ke said he never would call her names

again.

AN OLD DITTY EXPLAINED.

You all know the old “Sing a Song of
Sixpence.” Have you ever read what it
meant?

The four-and-twenty blackbirds repre-
send twenty-four hours. The bottum of
the pie is the world, the top crust is the
gky that overarches it. The opening of
the pie is day-dawn, when the birds began
to sing, and surely such a sight is “a
deinty dish tu set before the king.”

The King, who is represvnted as sitting
in his patlvur counting Lis morey, is the
sun, while thLe gold-pieces that slip thruugh
his fingers are golden sunshine. The
queen, who sits in the dark kitchen, is the
moon, and the honey with which she
regales hersolf is the muonlight.

The industrious maid, who is in the
garden abt work before the king—the
sun—has risen, is the day-dawn, and thLe
clothes she hangs out are the clouds, while
the bird wuich su trugically ends the sung

by “ nipping off ber nweo ™ is the hour of
. sunset. Sowe have the wholeday—ine pie.

Slowly and softly tho child read how

TdE LITTLE HOUSEHOLDER.

* 0, vEs, I have all kinds of tenants,”
said a kind-faecd old gentloman, * bub tho
ono I like best i8 a child not more than ten
yoars of age. A fow ycars ago I got o
chanco to buy o pieco of land over on the
wost side, and did so. I noticed that there
was nn old coop of a houss on i, but I
poid no attention to it. Aftor awhilo a
man camo to mo and wantoed to know if 1
would renb it to him.

“*What do you want it for?" eeid I.

#*¢To live in,’ ho replied.

“*Woll, I said, ‘you can have i& FPay
me what you think it worth to you.'

“Tho first month hs brought $2, and tho
socond month a little boy, who said ho was
the man’s son, came with $3.  After that
I saw the men once in a while, bub in the
course of time the boy paid tho ronb regu-
larly, somotimes $2 and sometimes $3.
Ono day I asked tka boy what had booomo
of his father.

“*He's dead, sir, was the reply.

“¢Isthatso?' saidI. ‘' How longsineo i’

“¢More'n a year, ho answerod.

“I took the money, but I made up my
mind that I would go over and investigate,
and the noxt day I drove over there. *The
old shed looked quite decont. I knocked
at the door and a little girl lot me in. I
asked for her mother. She said she did
not have any.

*“*Whoro is she 7’ said L

“‘We don’t know, sir. Sho wenb away
after my fathor died, snd we’ve never seen
her sicee.’

“ Just then alittle girl about three years
old cams in, and I learncd that these three
children bad been keeping house together
for a yeor and a half, the boy supporting
his two little sisters by blacking boots and
selling newspapers, and the elder girl
monaging the house and taking care of the
baby. Well, I just had my daughter
call un them and we kept an oye on
thom. I thought I wouldn’t disturb
them while they wer getting along. The
pext time the boy came with the rent T
talked with him a little, and then I said-
My boy, you arq a hero Kaop on as you
have begun and you will uever be sorry
Keep your littlo sisters together and never
leave them. Now look at this’

“{ showed him a ledger in which I had
entored up all the monoy that he had paid

me for rent, and I told him it was al) his,
with intecest  * You keep right on,’ said I,
‘and I'l be your banker, and when this
amubnt. to o little more T’} ase that you
get o house scmowhere of your own' That
is the kind of a tenant to have.”
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IN THE FIELDS.

Toumy and Moggio went off in ks train

Away to visit Grandmawwa Cans,

Ovor the mountains, down valleysso green,

"Twas tho pretticst sight they ever had
seen.

Grondmamma prepared them a supper

» 80 nice,
Of all kinds of cakes and pasties and
pies;
Wheon this they bad finished thoy scam-
pered to bed,
And beautiful dreams filled each littlo
head.

They woke with the sun and planned for
the day;

What they should do and what they
ghould play,

So they played hide and seek in tho fields
of naw hay

And played in the brook all the rest of
the day.

——

YOUR EVENINGS.

JoserB CLARK was as fine looking and
healthy & lad as ever left the country
to go into & city warehouse  His
cheek was red with health, his arm strong

> “1 have the hoadache sometimes,” the
young man replied.
“ What gives you the headache 7" asked
the merchant.
“I don't know, sir.”
“Do you go to bed in good time?”
Josoph blushed, “As early a8 most of
the young men, sir,” he said.
* And how do you spend your eveniags,
Joseph ?2”
“Nobt a8 my pious mother would
approve,” answarad the young man, tears
“stending in his eyes.
. “Joseph,” said the old merchant, “ your
charactor and all your future usefulness
. and prosperity depend upon the way you
| pass your evepings. Take my word for
it: it is & young man's evenings that
make him or break him.”

LITTLE MAY MATTHEWS.

LitrLe May Matthews was a friend of
mine who wanted to do right, bat who
“forgot ” vory often. Sometimes she for-
get to sa~, “Thank you,” or *“ Pleage” and
many other things.

One day mamma said, “ How can you
make yoursclf stop duing theso naughty
things, and lesrn to do right and polite
things?"

and his step quick His master liked his
looks, and said, “ That boy will get on.”

He had been a clerk about six months
when Mr. Abbott observed a change in
Joseph. Hir check grew pale, his eye
hollow, and he always secmed sloepy.
Abbott said nothing for awhile. At length,
finding Joseph alone in the counting house
one day, ho asked him if he was well.

“ Pretty well, sir,” anawered Joseph.

« You have looked sickly of late,” said
Ly, Abbott.

J

“I know," said May. “Ill nome eatch
one of my fingers and thumks, then I'll
be sure to remember.”

So she numed one “ Thank you,” and

’.
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A BED-TIME SONG.

Sway to and fro in the twilight gray,
This is the forry for Shadcw-town;
It always sails at tho end of tho day,

Just a8 the darkness is closing do

Reost, little head on my shoulder, so,

\ YA sleopy kiss 1s the orly faro ;

Dnifting awsy from the world we fo,
You and I in the rocking-chair.

|
!
!
!
|
i
! Seo, when the fire-logs gluw and spark,
| Olitter the lights of the ehadowland;
The winter rain un the window —hark
! Are ripples lapping upon 1ts strand,
There, where the mirror is glancing di
A lako lics shimmering, cool and still
Blossoms are waving abovae its brim—
Those over there or tho window-ill,

Rock slow, more slow, in the dusky lig]
Silently lower the anchor down.
Dear little passonger, say “ Good night,"
We've reached the harbour of Shado
town,

TWO FACES.

I xNow a little girl who has two f
When ghe is dressed up in her white d
and blue sash, and has on her blue
shoes, and around her neck a string
pearl beads, then she looks go sweet ar
good that you would like to kiss he
For she expects.that the ladies who call
her mother will say, “ What a little dafl
ing!"” or, “ What lovely curlsg!” or, “ W
a sweeb mouth |” and then kiss her,
perhaps give her some sweets,
And the ladies who praise her think si
is very lady-like too, for sho always say
“ Yes, ma'am,” and No, ma’am,” when s}
sught, and says, “ Thank you " so swes
when anything is given to her.

Bub when she is alone with her mothe§
then she is sometimes very naughty.
she cannot have what she would like, g
cnnnot do just as she wishes, then s
will pout and scream, and no one wo
ever think of kissing her, and no onf
would think her to be the same littlo g
who bshaves so prettily in company.  §
So, you aee, this little girl has two facs

One she usesin company, and puts on wiil§R
her best dress, the other sha wears wha
she i8 alone with her mother.

one “ If you please,” and one * Put-away-
your playthings,” and one “Be-iind-to-
baby,” and one *Dun't-make-a-nuise.”
Then, every time che lvuked at ber dear
little hands, sho thought of the things she
must do, and the things she must nut do,
until shic became a very thoughtiul child,

I know another little girl vho has onlg
one fuce, and thad is always as sweeb ns§
peach, and never so sweet as when aloof@
with mamma,

Which little girl do you like beat 7
one with swo faces, or tho yone who}

What do you think of ber plan?

but one? And which will you be like 738




