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EEITING THE OLD
¢ CAT DIE.
'} WuN'T the old folks
wonder, though, why
this title is applied to
the pretty picture which
graces our first page!
May be some of them
%ill go peering around
..t‘hrough the trees and
_grasses to see where the
ﬁoor, dying pussy we
mention is to be found.
"And, then, how they'll
frown aud say, “ What
Bas this little miss in
‘the swing to do with
! ﬂ)e cat, anyhow 2" But,
. as all out young readers
. 1 e perfectly acquainted
with what “letting the
"’ld cat die” really
‘gxeans, we won't offer a
word of explanation,
lzut leave the mystified
ng. ‘9DeS to try to solve the
",groblem.

7 THE LITTLE TRAV-
o ELLER.

o4 Suewas a little Scotch
’.t."_f_';assie ; her name was
" Annie Murray. Her
;ys;'-;ther and mother were
inl-\_ioth dead; who would
o "ﬁlke care of Annie now?
. ose little girl should
'it‘ ;\lhe be?

.14 She bad an aunt in America, bu. that
he;.;‘vvas very far away over the sea. But as
! .éoon as the aunt heard that Annie’s mother
' 'was dead, she wrote a letter to a neigh-
’:'fonr, saying, “Send Annie to me, she can
".gome alone. Here is money. The waiting-
i?omm on the steamer will take care of

Ber”

]

Ao

Lertive Tie OLp Car Die.

The neighbour, who had kept Anuic inber
own home, packed up her clothes, said guod-  naughty Jhildren near

T [
. '..'....';."..4

IS

bye to the child and sent her off The ' word for them.

folks were very kind w her on board ship.
She was such a pleasant little girl they cuuld

not help loving her.

t

many Tof them kissed
Annie good-bye and
gave her a Little gft
A gentleman gave her
a gold dollar, ancther a
pretty pucture tue k and
o lady gave her a white
apren One httle boy
hrought the orange he
had saved fromn lunch,
and hiy sister gave her
4 bunch of roses she had
made on the voyage

Annie was quite hap-
py. She was not afraid
at all, and was very
ohedient, which saved
her from getting into
trouble

Whenu she had time
the stewardess dressed
the child in her little
blne dress and cape, tied
on her Lonnet, and put
her on the settee with
her Yuudle and basket
beside lier, and told her
to st still untll she
came for her.

Little Annie will find
friends wherever she
goes if she continues
to be obedient, gentle
and good-natured.
Every one loves good
children. “Come with
me,” people say to good
little boys and girls,

But alas | a naughty (Lild ! No one wants

“Lun away " is the

A 1i-11E boy, disputing with his sistor
on some subject, exclaimed, “ It's true; for

Wher. the ship arrived in Boston and ,ma says so, and if ma says so it ¢s so,
!the passengers were going to their homes, | whether it is o or not /"
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HAPPY DAYS.

> -

WIIY I AM GLAD.

I'st glad the Bible telly ns
The story of God's love,

And how 1t brought the Saviour
Down from his home above,

I'm glad he loves us children,
Aud snid, “ Come unto me."”

O help us now, dear parents ;
His lambs wo want to be.

I'm glad we have dear teachers
To leud us in the way,

Aund tell of heaven and Jesus
On every Sabbath-day.

I'm glad for all this kinduess
Which God has shown tome;
So T will always love him,
Aud tiy his child te be.
— WV, 1. Shults.
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TORONTO, saUGUST 4, 1858.

MAKE YOUR PARENTS IHAPPY.

You have no better earthly friends than
your father or mother. You never will
have better fricnds than they. They love
you most dearly. You ought to love them,
You ouglht to try to make them happy.
They have so many cares and trials to
burden them. There is so much to worry
them.  You could lighten their burdens and
T joice their hearts very often if you only
would doso. 1f younotice anything in your
ways or habits that aunoys or displeases
thew, do away with it at once Il you
find that you are giving them pain by cer-
tain actions of yours, or by want of grati-

tude to thew, repont of this sin, and hence.-

forth strive to please them. They koow
much more of the woald than jou do.
They hnow what is right or wrong better
than you do. You ouglt to give up to

them.  You ought to study how to please
thom.  You ought to honour them for

God’s sake, 8ince they are over you in Giod's
stead. * Woe should fear and luve God, that
wo may mot despise our parents and
masters, nor provoke thewn to anger; but
giva them honour, serve and obey them,
and hold them in love and esteem.” 1f
you want tn keep the fifth commandment,
do your best to make your parents happy.
~Child's Puper.

NOT SO WITLESS AS HE AIPEARED.

Every one will see the point in the fol-
lowing story from an exchange:

“On a Fort Wayne train approaching
Chicago thers was a short statured slrmght-
h.urul copper-coloured Indian, going back
to the reservation, after a trip to the Indian
school ut Catlisle, Pa. He wore a nice suit
of clothes, which fitted him badly, and a
paper collar, without_ a necktie. 1lle at-
tended strictly to his own business, und was
unmolested until a young sprig came into
the smoking car from the sleeper. ‘An
Indian, I guess,’ said the youny chap, as he
lighted a cigarette. And then approaching
the son of the plains, he attracted general
attention by shouting with strange gestures,
‘ Ugh, heap biy Injuul Omaha? Pawnee?
See great father? Have drivk fire-water ?
Warm Injun’s blood 1’

“The copper-coloured savage gazed at the
young man a moment, with an ill-concealed
expression of contempt on his face, and then
he said with good pronunciation, ‘You
must have been reading dime novels, sir
I am going back to my peopls in Montaua,
after spending three years in the east, at
school. I advise you to do the same thing,
No, I do not drivk whickey. Where I llve
gentlemen do not carry whiskey-flasks about
with them in their pockets)

“The cigarette was not smoked out, and,
amid a general laugh, a much crest- fallen
young man retired to the sleeping coach.”

CGURTENAY'S CHESTNUT-PARTY.

“Madya, can Ihave a birthday-party 2
asked little Courtenay Price.

“Arent you tired of birthday-parties,
Courtic? Suppose you have something
else this time?”

“ Well, mamma, this party is to be some-
thing else,” said the little girl eagerly; “I1
want to ask Aunt Esther’s mission-school
class, aad nobody clse. They don’t have
any tea-parties to go to, mamma.”

“Yery well,” said mamma; “but what
will Gertie and Blanche and your little
fricuds think if they are not asked to your
feast 2"

Courtie looked puzzled, but held to ke .
first plan: “1'm afraid to ask the Bayl
School giris, mamima, ‘cause my other litt)
companies would be so shy : they wouldu
play and wouldn't bave any nice times. °
dot."' think Gertie will mind, aud I'll 'splaiy
to Blanche.”

Iam afraid the nine littln mission-clas
“ companies” would have .  ery shy, s
any rate, in Mg, Piice's har lsome house
but papa got a big two-horse waggon for hi. {
part of the frolic, and took them all ou
after chestnuts; and you know nobody cat
help having fun gathering chestnuts,

When the little pickers were tired they
sat down in a circle on the hillside to wai
for the lunch Mrz. Price was getting ready
While they were waiting Courtie began s
game of “cross questions and silly answers,
and the little folk laughed till they had t
roll over in the grass,

You know how to play that, dou't you} .
Mary James went around and whispeied in |
every little ear, “I give you an apple” o {
a “horse,” or anything else she pleased, and ©
then Courtie went around and whispered i
the other ear, “ You must sell it,” or “ You
must eat it,” or something like that,

“What did Mary give you, Tottie ?” tluy
asked a weo little girl sitting in her broth.
ers lap.

“She dived me an owange,” answered the
baby, “and Charlie says I wmus’ frow it
away; but I want to tate it to my mammg,
"tause she's sick.”

8o you shall, darling,” laughed Courtie;
“ you shall take her two.”

I think that was the sweotest birthday 4
Courtenay ever spent.

TWO XINDS OF GIRLS.

THERE are two kinds of girls: one is the
kind that appears best abroad, the girls that
are good for parties, rides, visits, balls ete,
aud whose chief delighe is in all such thmg;.
The other is a kind which appears best at
houe, the girls that are useful and cheerful in
the dining-room, the sick-room, and all the
preciucts of home. They differ widely iu
character. Ouneis frcquently a torment at
home; the otheris a blessing. One isa
moth, consuming everything about her; the
other is a sunbeam, ivspiring life and glad-
ness all along the pathway. Which will
our readers, by God's blessing, strive to be?

.Jizm‘i@'_; J!amr»-“‘n-g:— .-a=.

m:m:;'z::,;_)-:-::-u...:m-» ._;ﬁ:.b'm.w.,:‘.:!ﬂ!

THE curiosity of a child of five had been
aroused by secing a magnifying glass. .,
“ How many times does it magnify 2" acked: ;;
a gentleman, thivking to puzzle bim. “ As:w
wany times as jou leok through it,” \uen
the quick reply. fir
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v WHO I8 IT?

b TRERE s o little maiden—

" Whoisshe? Do you know !
1. Who has a welcote

_. ) Wherever she may go.

it -

Her faco is like the May-time,
e Her voice islike a bird's;

& 3 The sweetest of all music

¢ Is in her lightsome words,

i b o

w Each spot she makes the brighter,
1w As il she were tho sun;

And cho is sought and cherishad
Aund loved by every oue.

it

v By old folks and by children,

) DBy lofty and by low—

s
. Who is this little maiden ?
t Doces anybody know ?
q You surcly must have met her;
in You certuinly can guess—
o * What! must I introduce her?
i Her name is—Cheerfulness.
N >0~
. DAN'S JOB,

“Winat's the matter, Dan?
hlw your job 1"
h- Y No, Mother Martin,” said the market-
boy; “I dou'’t like it one bit.”
he 3 “Well, now,” said the good old fruit-
it \loman, whom everybody called “Mother
M'utm,' “I wouldn’t be after calling it a
tou"h job, at all.”
. 2“ IVs tougher than you thiunk,” said Dan,
allahug his head.
y 4 “You see Mr, Small gave me orders as to
w I was to sell this basket of pineapples.
Says he, *Look sharp, boy, and see thut you
ork off this stale fruit with the rest.  When
ﬁcustomer comes, pick 'em out a fresh piece
d tell them they'ie all like that, the whole
A lot when you get an order for half a dozen,
_""_» But at least two of this kindin. Look close,
> qo“ and mind your business” That's what
. Mr Small said, but lying aiut any part of
.my business, and I've got to loso my job."
i Sure, and you took a good while to think
; why didu't you be after telling Mr.
all xight off you wasn't for that job 2"
1“ Why he took himself off before I could
'* sy * Jack Rabinson;’ but there he is now :
* Il go and catch him.”
4 Dan sighed as he went on this errand;
bs were very scarce now, and the sick
therat home needed every penny he could
.
3. 7»2 As dark came on eight or nine hours later,
:d: Pan bounded ioto Lis mother's room with a
ks very bright face; “What do you thiuk,
1 .ot.her? I've a steady job driviug a cart—
ﬁVe dollars a week, and more by an® by.*

N

Don’t you

e

a

Then he told her about the prncapples
“ And instead of giving we a kick as 1 ex-
pected,” said Dan, “when I told him §
couldn’t sell bad fruit, Mr. Su.all gave me n
kuowing louk, and says he, * If that's the
tituber you're mude of, mayhs I can trust
you to drive my cart and bring back she
money you get' Sothere I awm, mamwy,
ain't you glad 7"

“Iam glad of several (hiugs,” said his
mother, smiling. Do you know, Dan, that
being honest is ono of the forms of gudliness
that have ‘the promise of the life that now
is,’ as well as for that better life to come 2™

“Yes,” said the boy; *that promise bas
come true to e alrendy,”

LAUGH WHILE YOU SOW.

Wiueys the editor was a child about eight
years old he was aent by his mother to tho
garden to sow a bed of pursley-seed. An
old lady present said, “ You mue2 laugh
while you sow, and ghe seed will come
up better.” So the child-gardener went and
sowed his seed, laughing all tho while as if
something very funny was tranapiring. In
due time the sced came up, and a bed of
parsley, rich, green, and beautitul, rewarded
his expectations.  Perhaps the laughing had
nothing to do with the rich luxuriance of the
bed. Perhaps the parsley would have grown
just the same if the sower had winued instead
of Jaughed. Lot all this be so, and still one
thing is certain: There is an immense gain
in going cheerfully to one’s work, The man
who laughs or whistles, or sings will gain a
crop of sunshine and joy, even though fail-
ure may sowetimes attend his work. In
the shop, in the field, in the store, in profes-
sional life, the cheerful man will always be
immeusely better off than the whiner and
complainer. The wen and the women who
sing at their worz will not only perform a
larger amount, but they will perform it more
easily, and the quality of the work will be
better when it is done.

JOHNNIE'S DECISION.

Jonxxie had been having a fiue time at
Frank's birthday party. When supper was
1eady, they all sat down to the pleasant
table with its cake and nuts and fruit.
Jobmuie tasted of the clear, white jelly by
his plate, and thought it very nice iundeed,
but just then he heard some one say it was
wine jelly.

Now Johnnie was a strong temperance
boy, but the jelly was very tempting. He
hesitated s hittle, and then ashed Fraunk's
wmanma to vxcuse lnm from the table fur o
few moments., He hurried howe and rau
1into his mother’s room.

“Mamma,” he said, “there’s some wine |

jelly on the table, and U've tastad at, and
it's very nice.  What shall T do t*

“Well, you know, Johnuie, what yiu
and I think abuut theso things,” said las
mother.

“ Bat, mummg, toll me what to dn,”

“No, myson, I can’t do that,” said mamua,
very geotly, “You must decide for youismi,

* But, mamwma, I wish you'd just tell we,”

“No, Jobnnie,” repliecd mamwma ngmn,
while she sent up a little thought-prayer
to God that her dear buy might be “kepe
from the evil”

Johunie thought for & moment, and then
run back to the party.  When he went to
hed that night his mauuma asked: * Well,
Johuuie, what did you do about that wine
jellytr

“I didu’t touch it, mamma,” said Johnuie,
bravely. *Aud when they asked mo if I
didn't like it, I said, ¢ Yes, but I've signed
the temperance pledge.’ "—S. S. Adencate

e - — - — m—

GoNn's LOVE

* SEE the pretty birdies,” said little Hetty

“Those are not birds,” said her sister
Polly ; “they aro buttertlies.”

“Can butterflies sing 7" asked Hetty.

“No, I guess not,” said Polly.

“What can they do 7" said Hetty.

Well, I don't kuow,” said Pully; “I guess
we'd better go and ask mumna”

So they toddled into the house, and Polly
said, * Mamma, what do Lutterflies do?”

“ Nothing except fly about in the sunshine,
I guess,” gaid mamma.

“ But, mawwma, you £aid everything that
God made is good for something.”

#So I did,” said mamma; “and aren’t the
butterflies good to lovk at 1"

“Yes,” said Yolly. “They're just the
colour of gold.”

“ And the sunflowers aro gold too,” said
little Het y.

“That must be because they stay in the
sunshine,” said Polly.

“ And what do those beautiful sunshiny
things make you think of, dears 1"

“Oh, just—that I like them,” said Polly.

“They make me think,” said mamma,
“¢f how God is to make so many sweet and
beautiful things just for us tolook at.  They
tell me that he loves his children and
wants to make us happy. He has made
pienty for us to eat and to wear,and besides
that he has made so many things just for
us to look at and enjry. Think of it, my
darlings, whenever yoa see a floweror a
bird u1 @ butterlly.  They are made because
God luves us.  Dun't you think we all ouglit
to love & Father who 18 so loving and hiud
tous?”
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“FEELS SO MISERABLE."

ALty ' feels so miserable!” Isit any
wonder ? There is « poison plant grow-
ing in her soul—one poison-stalk, and five
poison-branches. It is enough to make the
. strongest feel most miserable, send them to
i bed, and move their friends to cell in the

“ BY-AND-BY.”
Tuerk's a little, mischicf-making
Elfin, who is ever nigh,
Thwarting every undertaking,
And his name is By-and-By.

What we ought to do this minute
“Will be better doze,” he'll cry,

“ If to-morrow we begin it; I doctor. -
Put it off,” snys By-and-By. | The five poison-branches, let us name

i ) ithem: discontent, greed, mortification, dis-
'l‘hoss: who he.cd his treacherous wooing  yye, disparagement. These all grow out of
Will his faithless guidance rue;  one parent stalk, envy,
What we always put off doing, ;  Alice is a poor singer, and this poverty
Clearly we shall never do. i leads to discontent. Jennieisa good singer,
tand what a greed Alice has for that superior
“0LD PATCH.” }voice! There is mortification when her nip-
A roor boy was attending school one day ped voice makes its squeak beside Jennie's
with alarge patch in the kuee of his trousers. | rich, full tones. What a dislike Alice has
One of his school-mates made fun of him ; for the owner of that fine voice, and what
for this, and called him “ Old Patch.” . disparagement of Jennie as a singer Alice
“Why don’t you fight him ?” cried one * Shows in her comments on that voice !
of the boys; “I'd give it to him if he called: Five poison branches out of one stalk;
wme 80.” fand if there is not strychnine enough in
“Ob,” said the boy, “you don't suppose i them, we may be able to trace another
I'm ashamed of my patch, do you? For ! poisonous outshoot; but there is enough to
wy part, 'm thankful for a good mother to | vitiate any character. You mey know of a
keep me out of rags. I'm proud of the patch i singer thus poisoned. “Send for the doctor
for her'suke.” y at once,” do you say?
That was noble. That boy had the cour-| No; the best remedy is a grip of Chris-
age that would mahe Liw suceeasful in the | tain luve and common sense on that poison-
struggle of life, ; ous old plant; then, tugging at it vigorously,

pull it up by the roots! If Jennie is §
canary, and you are not, then be thankfc}
that the world is richer for that one swed
voice, and that you have guch resources if
the Jove of Christ that you can be contente
to be just what he has made you. No matte}
how destitute of gifts you may bo, if th
King will only let you stand in his presene
and will erown yousith hislove. In his ear§
your satisfaction with him will make a musig
constant, even if inaudible to the worlQ

WHAT?
Wiar was it that Charlie saw to-day,
Down in the pool where the cattle lio ? §
A shoal of the spotted trout at play ?
Or a sheeny dragon fly ?

The tly and the fish were there indeed;
But as for the puzzic—guess again |

It was neither a shell, nor flower, nor reed §
Nor the nest of a last year’s wren.

Some willows droop to the brooklet’s bed ;
Who knows but a bee had fallen down i
Or a spider, swung from his broken threa
Was learning the way to drown ?

You have not read me the riddle yet,
Nor even the wingof a wouuded bee,

Nor the web of a spider, torn and wet,
Did Charlie this morning see.

Now answer, you that have grown so wis§
What could thewonderful sight have beet
But the dimpled face and great blue oyes §
Of the rogue who was looking in?

THE ONE GIFT.

TuERe is one gift which we may all maki
to God, and which he will value more thafl
anythiug else we can passibly offer to hing
It is that to which he refers when he sa
“My son, give me thine heart,” If we haff
millions of money, and should we offer 3
all to God, i¢ would be worth nothing to hif
unless we first gave him our hearts. .

A little Sabbath-school girl brought
present to her teacher of a bouquet of beauf
tiful flowers. :

“And why do you bring me these?
asked her teacher. .

“Because I love you,” was her quick repl gl

** And do you bring anything to Jesus ?}
her teacher then inquired,

“0 yes,” was her reply; “I have givef
my heart to Jesus.”

That was a beautiful answer, And ths
is just what Jesus expects each one of uf
to do. He wants us to remember him iff
our youth,and to give him our hearts, o
this little girl had done. And he wants o

to do this for his own sake, and out of 1o
to him, And then everythitg we do fofl
hum, and everything we give to him, will b
pleasing and acceptable to him,




