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RUNNING AWAY
FROM GOD.

Morazr had told
them nob to touch it;
that was tho worst
of it The preity
Franklin stove bhad
been taken down and
carried-oub, and mother
quickly siuffod & news-

aper in the roand hole
E;ft by the stove-pipe.

“IVe %0 very windy
to-day. she said to the
men, * that I am afraid
to ty»e $he soreen
down ; bus Founcedn'd
coms back; Jane can
take up the sood when
the wind falla”

As mother lefb the
room she turned and
saidito Jeesie and Polly,
ata.ding on eagh side
of the mantel-piecs,
“Don’t touch  thab
newspaper,”

‘S'l:g wag 80 used to
gheir doing what she
old them that she
didn't think of ib again;
buban ogly little spirit
of disobedienss crepb
into their hearts, and
they hardly waisted for
mother $o be up-stairs
before they pailed out
the paper, to peep into
the dark hole and cee
why mother was afraid
to take downthescreen.

Aud in togging at
tho paper, down cams?
the.screen ilself, and
thea what a lob of mis-
chief Mr. Wind was up
to! He osught the .
piles of sofd, black soob lying in the hearth
and gprinkled it over everything—ihe
preity crimson and gray carpet, $he domask
ohairs, the books and bric-a-brac, and over
Abe cleanly-dressed litdle girls themselves.
\Oh: 'ha‘ & 1!oss.

% Let's ran aws.{, Poll,” eaid Jessie. So
they osughd up their caps from the hall

broken fenco and the
garden end the back
yard. They looked so
forlorn that motherdil
not punish them, ehe
thoughs they bad puw
ished themsclver.

*Bus why did you
turn back so soon 1if
you wanted to run
away ?" she asked,

«QOb, wo ‘membored
it wasn't any gocd to
rap,”said Jessie," cause
we cou'dn’t run away
from Qod, youo know
He's just overywhore

“And wben  you
ave good children,
said mother,” you'll
love to think thas God
is everywhere, and that
you can't get awsy
frocm him."

—rtr e s,

GOOD CLIMBERS,

Do you know the
pictures <¢f  Alpine
o'imbsrs! Have you
geen thom mounting
the narrow and dapgor-
ous pasies, bouud to-
goether by baving tho
same rope passed about
the waist of each? If
one falls, it endangers
the safoty of all. bot
t' o steady atep of the
foremost. or the hind
mosd, may eave thelives
f the rest  Juaet such
cimbers are ye al!
young  life-travel'ete
Tho rops 18 your com-
mon humasnity. Fear to
slip, for you may pull
: othera down into your
sofa and away they trotted, through the ; evil case, _but sirengthen your steps”in
back yard and the garden, and the loose j the right path, for you cannot stapd
palings in the garden fenco, and oub into , nor fall to yourself alona As tho moun
the fields. tain top you will find the moming land—

Busb by the time mother had ditc.vered ; n> more fear, no more falling; and ono
the mischief, and was beginning to look | of the sweetest joys will be to know
about anxiously for the culprils, she spied | that by your good climbing you bave
them coming jaggingly back shrough the | helped others up.

THE;SNOW.BALL.
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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

Y-

5 i

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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“PERPLEX FRACTIONS."

La1TLE Avthur goes to achool
Studios vory well,

Always keeps his temper cool,
Likes to writo and spoll,

Likes to read of queens and kings,
Road of noble uctions,

Likos 80 vory many things—
Dospises Common Fractions!

* Complex fractions,” once he said,
As his muddled brain

Tried to keep them in his head,
Failed, and failed again,

“Complex fraotions—who's to blame
If I blunder $hrough t

Perplex fractions is thoir namo-—
Don's you think so too ?

I forget what 'tis thoy say——
‘Converting the divitor |
Wish to learn she rale to.day
» For teacher, to surprise her!”
Little Arthur looked 50 sad,
And rabbed his fractioned slate,
No heart to laugh at him I had;
I only whispered, ** Wait.

“ Waib, my boy, and you will ind,
As your books or work,

If you do the things hshing,
Never slighs, nor shirk,

Nor go on until yon ree
This day's pxge is righ,

Things what now ‘perplex’ may be
‘Converted’ to delight.”

TRIP, JACK, AND PET.

I THINK the little friends who read our
paper would like to hear aboub these three
nice dogs, who bave passed the summer
together in a boautiful home in the Wes;
and perheps they can learn from them.

Trip is about fifteen years old, and has
passed many of these years atb this beanti-
Tl home, whers he has been treated
always with' great kiodness and respech;
and although the “only dog” fcr so long,
yet he hasnobt become selfish, ik many
ag “only child,” as yon will see.

' “Two years ago Trip's master came home
with a large, handsome shepherd dog, His
bedutifol coab was in the height of stylo,

being tho two sbades of brown, like the

ladies’ dresses. Jack (for that was the
name they gave him) had large, expressive
eyes, and his gentle, affectionate ways won
bhe heards of all. Trip looked b the now
comer, and Jistened to all these expressions
of admiration: “How beautifal he is!”
“What bright eyes he has!"” “What a
handsome form!”
Now Trip might have beem mads very
jealous by all this, for heis a emall, homely
lack dog, with weak eyes; bubd he wag-
ed at Jack, and rubbed around him as if
o wished to ‘do his parh %o give him a

‘A lady from London #cok her liftle

'{ Skye terrier, that she calls “Peb” and

| { wenb $0 the West 0 pass the summer ab
J tte home -of 'I‘rip_ and Jack, TLe £

\

thing Pot did, when ho entored, was to
rush through tho houso, chasing tho nice
ca$ oud into tho yord. Now pussy couldn’s
undorstand this, for Trip and Jack nover
moleab her, and sho lives in peace. Pot at
onco made frionds with tho dogs, for thoy
gave him a kind wolcomo, and whon ho
saw how kind they both wero to Kitty, ho
followoed thoir example, and nover troubled
her sgain. It was really a protty sight to
seo $he four cad togother, and appear so
friendly aud happy.

Poor Trip has become blind in one oyo,
and a fow weeks sgo ho mot with a sad
accidend. While mnninf tomako acquaint-
ance witb a strangor dog, a carrisge ran
over him and broke his leg. Trip's ery
brought his faithful friends to hic side. A
kind lady took him in her arms and car-
ried him to a comfortable lounge, while
Jack and Peb followed, watching overy
movemond.

Poor Trip suffered inteneely, and soor
fainted away, bat as water was thrown in
his face he revived, and his young mastor
came in with a kind doctor, who examined
his leg, and putting the bones in place, he
put the leg in splints, and soon a long
white bandage was bound around i, and
securely fastened. Trip moaned and eried
while the doctor performed this paiuful
operation, but he submitted to i}, as he
knew i} was all for his good, and behaved
like & wiso man ; but Jack and Pet thought
the destor was very unkind to make noor
old Trip suffer; o they resolved to pre-
vent it, and rushed up to him, barking
fariously, when tho mistress was obligad
to drive them from the room, less they
should hurt tho kind doctor. Trip’s young
master carried bim three or four times
each day from hix bed to the yard, whero
he could inhale the fresh air, and there he
ate his tender littls pieces of beof, while
Jack and Pct would watch him, Then
they followed close by his side. as he hcb-
bled about the yard, as if they would like
to lend him one of their well legs, if
possible.

Trip is now nearly well The splints
are iaken off, and his leg has become
nearly a3 atrong &s evar. Pet has retirned
to his city home, more patien$ and quiet
than ever befors, having learned a lesson
from ng and Jack which he will never
forget. bope the liftle readers will
always be very kind to the dumb animals
snd try to make them comfortable and

bappy.

KITTY'S ADVISERS.

THERE was once a little girl, whose
name was Kitty, and sho had twe Advisers,
who were always telling her what she had
better do. One generally spoke the quick-
esb, and thad we shall call the Firss Ad-
viser, the other, who was modest, though
very faithful, shall bo called the Second.
Some §imes she minded one, snd sometimes
the other, and according as she heoded the
one or the other, so she behaved.

Kitty slopt in a liKle room near her
mother’s, and her mother usually waked
¢ her in the morning with, “Jump up, Kifty.”

8

Barly ono cdld autumn morning, *Jum
up, Kitty,” waked tho cbild, and ahs lif
hor head, and it felt quite wintry., .

“I would no$ got up.” said tho Fire
Adviser, who was always suro to bo ab
hand, “bo quiot in your enug littlo bed, i}
is vory cold and oarly, stay whero you
aro.”

*KiMy, it is timo to be stirring,” whis.
pered tho othor, for they wsro always
cross-connselling cach othor. *Ib is time
to bo sticring, Kitly, your morning duties
aro waiting for you; up, up!” Kilty
thought o moment, and thon jumped op.
Sho quickly Jdressed heraolf , then sho thu
tho door and knels down to pray, thanking
God for his kind cave through the niﬁxt.
and esking for help through sho day.
Thon she skipped out, crying joyfally,
* Mamma, can I help you ? can I help you,
dear mamma?” But hor mawma had
gone down-stairs; so sho sa$ by the firo in
her mother's chamber, and began to study
her spelling losson; and study Kity did
with all her might. Aftcr broakfass, sce
dusted the parlour, and fetoched papa's
boots, and hushed tho baby, and did all she
had to do with a sweos and willing spirid;
and her mother thoughs, as her litdle ono
wenb to school, * What a comfort Kilty
ig bo me.”

Wo do not know how it was during the
forenoon ab school, bud as Kitty was walk-
ing down the sunshiny side of the streoh
on her way to school in tho afternoon, » It
is too pleasar$ to be cooped up in a school-
room,” whiepored the First Adviser; “ IV
is nice to walk, it iz nice to play, or do
something else.” Kitty listened, and as
she listened sho logged and lagged more
and more, until, in quite n discontented
mood, she reached the school-room. School
had begup, and sho was tardy ; the teacher
saw it, and it grieved her.

Now, which Adviser was tho wisest sand
best—the Fizst or the Second? The first
was called Liking, and the second Love,
Liking seeks only to gratify for the
moment; Love endeavours to do what is
right. Which Advisor is safess and best,
and which do tho little girls follow who
read this? We hopo it is the latter, as
that one will be sure to lead them into
happy and useful lives.

SUNDAY -SOHOOL LESSONS.
JANDARY 2L
LEessoN Toric,—Cain and Abel.—Gen.
4. 3-18.
MxMoRY VERSES, Gen. 4. 3-5.
GoLpEN TEXT.—By faith Abel offored

unto God a more excellent sassifice sham
Cain.—Heb. 11. +.

JANUARY 28.

LzssoN Toric—God's Covenan$ wish
Noab.—Gon. 9. 8-17.

MEzMoRY VERSES, Gen. 9. 11-13. .

Go.pEN TeEXT.—I do 8eé my bow in the
cloud, and it shall be for a coken of a
covensud between me and the earth.—
Gen. 9. 13,
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in their homes as woll

ag porsonal noatness
their whole lives will
bo a bonedickion upon
tho mother who 3hus
carly gave them train-
ing. Tho fature bap-
pinesa of our girls
who are to become
wives ofl the]so boys
depends largely vpon
thgo osrly habx;;s and
instructicc whioch
mothers are now giv-

ing the boys.

A boy who is care-
fu! nod to bring in dirb
on his boots, who puts
papers and  booke
where they belong,
who always hangs up
his hat, and who is
Icoking out for places
where he can help his
mother, will make a
better huaband thaa
the one who thinks
his mother was made

purposely towait upon
him.
There is row-a-

days a greab ory %o
teach the girls to be

RETURN OF NOA:I'S DOVE—{SEE LESSON FuR JANUARY 28.}

SNOW.

FroATiNg, whirling, driftiog,
Strange little specke come dowo,
Dainty fairy crystals,
From a distany wonder-town;
Ouab of the dim cloud-spaces;
That seem 80 sofb and gray;
Are they dust from diamond blossoms,
That grow where storm-winds play?

I only know they are lovely,
And I wouldn’s like to go
To the very best of countries
Where there's never any snow.
Jush to shink that tiny snow-flakes
Should fall, and fall, and fall,
The great old earth they covere,
Houses and trees and all! .

The fences by the way-side
Are crusted o'er with pearls,
And around the gray, dead thistles
The white snow clings and curls;
The mossy walls are powdered
With little sparkling etars,
And spangles of jewsls are hanging
From the rough old pasture bars.

-1 learned & pretty lesson
From the little flying flakes:
One added to snother
"At last a worldful makes.
" They are like the little minutes,
Easy €5 waste indead,
Bué thousands put together
" 'Will give us all wo need.

MOTHER'S BOY.

MotaBns, it will nob hurb your boys to
learn to do many things pertaining to the
domestic machinery of your home, They
may bo taught as easily as girls, and would
be delighted to feel thad their help was
really needed and appreciated. Do nob nod
say “ What can a boy do?"” for a boy can
do any kind of house-work which a girl
can; yes, and he can learn to use a needle
and thread jush as easily. Do you not re-
member the trials you had in learning to
sew, especially to use the thimble? Why
not teach boys to sew on buttons, and
mend torn garments as well as their
sisters ?

I know a mother who has tsugh$ her
boy 4o take off the bed-clothes from his
bed every morning, surn the mattresses,
open the windows, etc, and at a stated
time to go back, and make up the bed, and
put tbe room in order; this he does dsily,
and the servant is not allowed to assist
him.

Another boy always swepb and dusted
the sitting and dining-rooms, and when-
ever the mother or sister were hurried,
washed the dishes, laid the table, ete. That
same boy now has a home of his own, and
his wife, nod overstrong, never has the
care of sweeping, no hard work i3 ever lefé
for her, bus his trained eyes see all the lit-
tle places where he may assist, and in bhis
quiet way he is helping to bear his share
of the burdens which most men think be-
long to women. Is he any the less a manly
man, think yon ?

I£. boys are $aughé neatness and order

good  housekeepers;
why not deach ‘the
hoos 40 ha hélnfnl in.
stead of helpless? Beside laying the foun-
dation for babits of ncatness, order and
helpfalness, some of the time of astive,
boyhood days will be spent where it should
be, with the mother, instead of on the
street. '

WHAT A HANDKERCHIEF I8
MADE OF.

Dip you ever look at your handkerchief
and wonder what it was made of? If &
handkerchief could talk, I think it would
say something like this: “First I was a
little seed, and was planted in the ground.
Then I began to grow until I became a
little bush. After awhile while buriches
of cotton began to grow on me. Then
some men came and picked off the bunches
and carried us to a machine that they
called a cotton gin, where we were all forn
up. Then we were put into a loom and
made into handkerchiefs. We went from
there to a store, and were pub on a counter;
and one day a lady came by and saw us
and bought us for her little boy and girl.”

A GOOD GIBL.

“ MAuMA, may I go 40 620 Bertha 7 ” said
Dottie. . oy
" Yes, if you will be good girl,” replied
her mamma, .

When Dottie was at Bertha's home .she
was templed to do something naughty; .80
she said to hergelf, “ No, if I do thas$, then
I can’t stay, bacause mamms said I sould
go if I would be a good girl"



