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/ MOUSE IN TRE. -1 ' told me, for I was such

& PANTRY. - . . — THE . ‘ a very little girl, but I
B WieN I used:to.be .- - , knew it was told for me
of temper, or naughty’ %RR%@ENQEXHH E in some way, and after a
i any way, if grand- X while I began to find
her was here Lo wouli"" P . I out what he mesnt. He

told me, too, that I
might store my pantry
with good things if I
watched it well. Do yon
know what that means,
Nancy?”

“To be full of good
always,’”” said Nancy,
whosa tears were dried
now,

“Yes, to store it with
good principles, good
thoughts, and kind feel.
ings.”

ILLUMINATED
BIBLES.

AN old man sat in
bis lonely room. What
was he doing? It was
hundreds of years ago,and
ne was writing a Bible,
for in those days people
had not learned to print
books, and every book
had to he made by hand
with penandink. If you
could have looked over

oyl to me, ‘Mary, ld'ary,' *
ke care! there'sa motise

B to the pantry, too, to
P if there really wass.. | %
Buse in the trap, *but: -
Rever found one. One
By 1 5aid,  Grandfather,
Bidon’t know what you
#an, Ihaven'ta pantry,
gkl there are no“mice’in
Mlither’s, becatss I have
Bked ever 80 often.
@ smiled, and said,

k down here in t.he
Fch by me, and 1’11
B you what I mean,
. pantry 'The Lttie
s ‘are the -mice.that
[ in. aud.:nibble away' ¥
fithe. -good, 'and that. %
jke you sometimes ff

gy, and peevish, and that old man's shoulder
Biul, unwilling to do-as: 3 ap TN DR you would have seen that
» mother wishes; aud, ~ [ERERRN b T e -~~ ;' TN A W M he was not only writing
yon do- mot strive /U o S ‘ = e the books, but he was
nst them, the mice making the page gay with
3kéé'ﬁ"mb“bhngﬂhll‘\m bright-coloured inks;

. 'good is all eau«n away. .‘Now, I want “Buh, mother," said Nancy, now qmte some of the letters were beautifully traced
Juliow - yod, iy fithle gtﬂ, how to prevént |-interested in the story, “ wouldn't they with gold end eilver , on some pages the pen
. To keap the mite ot you:must-set a | nibble the good resolations and firmness ? ” | was used to make very pretty margins and
ap for them—-the ‘trap of watchtaliess, | “No, Nanucy, not if, the watch was kopt | bright pictures. But your Bible, all in

e lmva i:orhut gocd resolulnons and:firm- gtrictly and the bait a good_one. I did nof | black and white, should be just'as precious
e - Lo mcﬂyinndomtund it when grandfather first ! to you, because it is €od’s Word,

-~



(v

RAPPY DAYSB.
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THE NEW PLAY.

Isis aomct)uug now you would liks to play?
Lit's wake beliove a balloon,

Aud visit tho man in the moon to-day,
'llxu hittle old man in the moon,

Conlé Bybbyand-Teddy-and baby-Fl,

m jou tide with Auaty Alico ?

Sy all jui & row and away we go

of in our floating palace.

Through the beautiful blue we're gliding fast,
Away o'er'its wide expansion—
Till' wo reach the littlo old man at last
Who lives in his silver mansion,
The Jittle old man who people say
Will never grow ono day older,
Bt slways stay as he does to-day
With:a bundle of sticks on bis shoulder.
s st
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V BEHAVIOUR IN COMPANY.

Lricit RicuMoND gives the following ex-

cellent advice to his daughters: —
- Be cheerful, but not gigglers, Be-serious,
‘but not -dul), Be communicative, but not
-forwaid, Bokind, but not scrvile. Beware
of silly; thoughtlessspeéches ; although you
way forizet them, others will not.

Remember that God's eye is in every
place. Beware of levity aud familiarity
with young:inen ; & modest ressrve, without.
aflectation, is the only safe path. -Courtand
-gncourage:-serious. conversation with thoss
who:are'truly serious aud conveisable; do-
not.go into.valusble: company without en-
“ desvoufing Lo improve by -the inteicourse
parmitted you.

Nothing is more unbccommg when one
:pait of a company is eugaged, in -p.ofitable
and -ipteresting conversation, than. that
another part should.be.trifling, and talking
comparative nonsense to each other,

‘motherly arms, and all the:way borie..she

to .the. nursery, ‘where 'she.-cried -out, ¢ O
amamng, mammaf-Mrs, Smith has.a.«,deaf

ONE OF GRANDPA'S STOR:ES,
BY J A H.

“ GRraXDPA, tell us ono of your tules about
manma and Aunt Ewxily, when they were
littlo girls.”

“I am a'raid, my darling, that I have told

{hat I cau recollect over and over again,;
80 that you mus’; bo g ite tired of them.”

*“O no, grandpa; wo like to haar thom:
vury ofton.”

“Well, then, which shall it be, Hilda 7
Would you like to hear about Aunt Emily,
and the deafl and dumb cow 1
. “Yes, ploasc, because it is so very fuuny.
Begin at once, dear grandpa, and don't miss
a word.”

“Dear grandpa * ‘was scated in his cozy
study, and Hilda was hanging over the back
of his arm-chair, or else kneeling on the
hearth-rug in front of a bright log-fire,

“ Well, when I was in the B— Circuit,
once a quarter I bad to go to Hulme, where
we preached in farmer Smith's kitchen,
I was slways glad when the opportunity
came, for both Mr, and Mrs, S.nith were
great friends of mine, and very fond of youx
mamma and Aunt Emily, who were then
qite little girls, Oue day, having said at
dinner that I was going to Hulme in the
afternoon, grandmamms said: ¢Then, my
dear, you shal’ take the two little girls with
you. Emily has been poorly, and the nics
drive will do her good, and we know the
children at the farm will be pleased to see
them.’

“We started early, so that tbay might
ramble in the fields and sece the pigs and
poultry, and above all the milking of the
cows. It was a glorious day, and we all
enjoyed the change, the childron especially
delighting iz the garden and farmyard, -

“While at tea, Mrs. Smith told her
husband the girl who had been milking
said the dun cow was rather out of sorts, so
he promised to go round and give her alook
befors p. eaching began.

“ Xwily heard what was said, and her
brown eyes opened wider and wider, till
they looked alinost as large as the soft brown |.
eyes of the pretty dun cow itself, Whilel

wes preaching, I noticed my tired little girl |-

having & sound sieep in Mrs. Smith's kind,

seemed inclined to. nap ;-but. the: motent,
she reached home Aunt E.nily hurried away

aed dumb cow, and it'is very . poorly. .’
“Sne did not. kuow that- dun was- the

color.of the. cow, -and t,hought;Mrs. ‘Smith

ssid. it’ was -dumb;;and as::she suppoaed

{*deafl and dumb.’ ‘This made her very care

she conclnled that it it was dumb it mw ,é

bo deaf also.
“It was long before sbe heard the lust

this curious cow, and for years to come, ifi BI‘
telling her adventures they scemed to zav
ol the marvcllouy, she was qmetly remiade Ta
of her visit when she saw the cow thit w b
4
ful to be accurste, and as sho grow.old: B
‘Emwily’s ‘facts’ were beyond question. I
‘visit to the farm had taught her a valuab. -
lesson for life, though .ghe learned it l)yt :
curious mistake.”

JESUS CROWNED WITH GLORY.

Jesus crowned . with glory |
Was ho always so.?

Did the light shine round him
Whilo ha lived below ?

No, my child, for Jesus
Left his glory there,

When he came from heaven
Humau life to share.

Never heard we, never,
Of a love 20 great,

‘That the Lord of glory
S.ooped to mai's estate !

For us sinners suffered
Shame and grief and loss;
And at-last, most crael |
‘Death upon the cross.

But our precious Jesus
Raigas in heaven now;

And, we read, with many
Crowns upon his brow,

Diadem most royal
Our Redeemer wears ;
Aund each ransomed sinner
In its glory shares!

PRAYERS FIBST.

A Beigur little. fonr-year-old ooy in a
friend’s family was. foeling tirod. as tae da): 4
dxew toa close, and came . to- hxagmot.hex Sl

fore going-to. bad. : l
“Wait- & little; .whils; Emi qgidi.hu Bth
-mother ; «I am busy wntmg ‘a;, lotter Jtb
‘When that is done--you. may say ,you 3
-prayer.” i
The little fellow: wmwd & minue or,t.wo :
yery patiently, -and.then. coming; hck LY
-bis. mother,. sud° “lhmm don’t LJOU &
think prayers ia.more’ Precious ¢ than wntmg
Jetters 7 God.can’s wait” . Ry
.Ernig's mother gquietly, Iaid; aside. hex. 3
letter at the gentle rebuke, and 't.hexevenﬁ

deafness and dumbness al ways went together,

ing prayer took its right place first. (

| 3
i




)

Pl

HAPPY DAYXS.
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1 TWO0 LITTLE MAIDS I KNOW.

J Kyow a littlo miden,
{Whom I always sco arrayed in
;dk and ribbns, but she is a spoiled and
petted little elf ;
Por sho nover helps her mother, or her
; sister, or hor brother,

But, forgetting all around her, lives entirely

for herself,.

‘Y80 she simpers and sho sighs,

& And she mopes and ehe cries,

And knows not where the Lappy hours fl:e,

Now lot me tell you privately, my darling
little friends,

§ She's as miserable as miserablo can be,

And I fearshe's not the littlo maid for me.

% Bat I know another li.tle maiden,
Whom-I've seen arrayed in
Bilk ‘and ribbons, but not always; she’s a
pradentlittle elf;
'And she.always helps- her mother, and her
sistér, and her brother,
And lives for all around her quite regard-
less of herself,
So she laughs and she sings,
And the hours on happy wings
iBhower gladness reund her pathway as they
: flee.
Now need I tell you privately, my darling
s little friends,
§ She's as happy as a little maid can bo ?
This is surely the little maid for me.

THE UNSEEN WITNESS.,

TneRe is 4 little machine, made something
;‘like a clock, which can be fastened upon a
garriage, and in some way connccted with
ithe motion of the wheels. It is so arranged
ibthat it marks off correctly the number of
gniles that the carriage “runs, A stable
keeper once had one upon a carriage that
he kept for letting, and by this means he
uld tell jast how many miles anyone
want Who hired it of him.
Two younz men once hired it togo to o
town some teén miles distant, Instead of
imply going and returning, as they pro-
‘mised to do, they rode to another town some
five miles farther, thus making the distance
they -passed .over, going,-and coming, some
thirty. milea,
¢ When they returned, the owner of tho
«eetablishment, without being noticed by the
young. men,. glanced upen. the face of the

.easuring instrument, and discovered how |

‘many miles they had teavelled,
. " Where have you been 2" he then asked
them; - '

«°

...... ..

“ Have you been farther than that 2”

i
!
|

v

“ Ob, no,"” they answercd.

“ How many milos have you boen in all 2"

* Twenty.”

Ha touched tho spriag, the csver opened,
anl there, oa tho face of tdo instrument,
the thirty miles were found recorded.

The young men Wwere astonished at this
unerring testimony of an unsecen witness
that they had carried with them all tho
way.

Thus has God placed a recording witness
in our hearts. Wherever we go wo carry
it with us. He keeps it wound up apdin
order. Without our thinking of it, it
reconds all our acts, a'l our words, and all
cur thoughts,

‘We sometimes geek to deceive our friends,
but the truth is recorded in our hearts. By
and b7 God wil touch the spring and all
that is written will then b3 seen. Mauy
things we do we should not, if we knew the
eye of another psrson were loocking upon us.
We always carry a witness with us,

A little boy was urged by an older per-
son to do an act that was wrong. He was
told that no ono would know of it. * Yeg,
somebody will,” said the little fellow, ¢ my-
self will know it.”

Wo cannot dismiss the witness QGod
has fastened it to our minls. 1t is our
conscience, and whatever our lips may
deny, it will always tell the truth. 1f we
should attempt, in the great day when God
judges the world, to deny our actions, there
upon our hearts they will appear, written
down, when we did not know it, by the
unseen witness that God has made to
accompany us every s'sp in our life.

Think daily, little readers, of that instru-
ment which we carry with us, out of sigh,
on which is written everything we do and
8ay.

think how you will feel when Gad opens
it, thet its records may be seen by all the
world.

THE CAT AND THE FOX.

Mgz, Fox one day met his friend, Mrs,
Cat, and said to her, “Yoa think you know
a great deal. I have in my sack ten times
ten tricks” Mrs Cat said, “ As for me, X
have but one trick, bat I think when the
time comes my one trick will be &s good ag
your sackful.” .

“ Nonsense! nonsense!” cried Mr. Fox.
“Well, we'll see,” said Alrs. Cat. .
Just then they heard the blast of a horn,
and up came a prack of boands barking and
yelpiog.

ere We said we ware, going,” was the

~ Mirs, Cat said, “JXook! this is my one
dek.” As she eaid the words she ran up
|a high trec, She saw Mr. Fox tun this

way and then that way, uutil ho had tried
all his tricks, Lut at last tho houuds caught
him,

“Ah1" said Mey, Cat, “I sco that my
ono trick is worth your huudred.”

Moral: Ono good trick is worth a huu-
dred poor ones,

KISSED HIS MOTHER

Sue sat cn tho porch in tho sunshine

As 1 went down tho streot—
A woman whose hair wags silver,

Bat whose {ucs was blossom awoct,
Making me think of a gardon,

Whep, in spite of the frost and snow
Of bleak November weather,

Late, fragrant lilies blow,

I heard o footstep behind me, |
Aud tho sound of a merry laugh,

Aud T knew the heart it camo from
Would be like a comforting staff

In the time and the hour of trouble,
Hopeful and beave and strong,

Oae of the hearts to lean on,
When we thiok all things go wrong.

I turned at the click of the gate-la‘ch,
And met his maunly look ;
A face like his gives me pleasure,
Like the page of a pleasant book.
1% told of a steadfast purpose,
Of a brave and daring will;
A face with a promise in it,
That, God grant, the years fulfil,

He went up the pathway singing,
I saw the woman's eyes
Grow hright with a wordless welcotae,
As sunshine warms the skies.
“Back again, sweetheart snother,”
He cried, and bent to kiss
The loving face tha’ was uplilted
For what some mothers miss,

That boy will do to depand on ;
I hold that this is trne—
From lads in love with their mothers
Our bravest heroes grew.
Earth’s grandest hearts have been loving
hearts
Since time the earth bagan;
And the boy who kisses his mother
Is every inch a man!

VERY HAPPY,

CLARABEL is always happy. I have
never heard her fret nor cry nor complain
of anything, She sits on the rug and plays
with her blocks. She goes out with Susan
for a walk, or with brother Tom for a ride.
She laughs o merrily when she hears the
birds cing, that the birds might almost
think she was one of their brigat fawily.
ih(;fdlove Clarabel, for she is such s lovely
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DAY DREAMS.

WiiLE book, slate and pencil unheeded lay,
The little mid dreamed of a fairy clew,
A magic thread that led far and away
The deep, tangled mazs of the forest
through.

« Oh, I wish there were things to do to-day,
Queer riddles to solve, great prizes to
gain,
Enchantments to break, magicians to slay,
Aud that I,a queen on a throne might
reign !

«“ But the:puzzles are lost, the queens are
dead,

And there's nothing to 4v,” she sighed and
said,

A little 1ad leaned on his hoe that morn,

And longed for a horso and a burnished
shield,

DRrREANS

-y .
To ride away from the pumpkin and corn
To the tourney’s lists on the tented field.

“Oh, I wish there were things to do to-day,
Great dragons to kill and battles to fight;
I would brea’ a lance in the fierces$ fray;
I would fling a glove at the proudest
knight !

“ But honour is lost, and glory is fled; -
Aud there's nothing to do,” he sighed and
said.

And the poor little maiden never knew
“That knowledge was ready to crown her
queen,
And the clew that led his labyrinth through
Iay hidden the leaves of her hook be-
tween.

And the little 1ad never even guessed
That the dragon Sloth conquered’ hxm
that_day,

While ke lightly dreamed of some idle quo
And his unused hoe in the youug co
Iy,

.

But honour and fame passed the dreama
by,
And crowned brave Toil, who found
time to sigh,

D -

THE PRAYING MLDSHIPMAN
E. ELLIOT.

BY R,

Tue following narrative may encqur
to prsoverance inaright course, amid mu
opposition:—

On board a man-of-war there was o, mig
slupman who, in spxte of the nqule oi
companlons was in the habit of kneolmq
prayer in his berth, This was.such an u
usual practice, that. the other middies
solved to put it down;.so they watchy
him, and the moment he kaelt, he encou
tered a vollay of .caps.and shoes; this w,
repea’ed again and agaiu, hut still the mi
shipman persevered in hiy devotxons.
last one of the superior officers informed th
commander of the ship, who summeoned {
whole of the midshipmen, aud cilling {
persecutzd one in front, .asked him fo sta
his grievance. The lad said frankly he hi
no complaint to make. His; command
said he knew he had good cause of com plaize
and told him tospeak out. Buf the prayi
widshipman persisted in stating; he:
nothing to complain of. The command
then dismissed them, at the: same tim@
signifying that he knew how matters stools
and trusted thére wold be no jore of i 1f..
Toat eveniiig the mlddy knelt as ‘nsual
prayer, but withoub expefieticing the &rma
est annoyancg. While 50 enge.oed heh an
foststeps quietly approachmg, and “Wwag
pecting.sonie dlsagreeable mterruphon b
to'his surprise, amlddy, the youngest
board, knelt” down by his mde H sho i
afterwards ¢camé’ another and' anﬁther ;
fousteen of his compatiion 45, “Hinder “th“ i
fluence of his noblo xample; Werd Kreelin

. i patit & ]
beside hitn, ke
; .

Do,
NS I

a.. i 0 ga, 2
.= ‘~vi s Bl

LINA AND,;THE .DUCKS.,, ..

' LINA went down--to- the“brookf‘one.d
and saw some ducks taking thair r' diugk
‘out for-a-sail, -Whata roodft:me' they
have. The. little oriés wex‘mnot%ﬁ-lxd;ﬁ :
‘they acted a8’ 1€‘ they hked to stay é]”"

cln!drem they ‘stay- closd by thexr‘ hothef
and keep looking to. sec what she does; x}
'that they can do-80 too.” 4

Are our little folks like little du{:ﬁg"?" 4




