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BROTHER AND SISTER.
Litile Frank was a good little boy

with a sunny face and bright laughing’

eyes, who loved to help his marmama all he

of going out to play with
other little boya while mam-
B ma got on with her work.
¥ Littls May loved hor little
brother who was 8o good to
! her, and mamma called him
hor little helper while papn
| clled him o little man, which
mme [rankie liked to be
-ealled.

WHAT TOT SAID.
BY JULIA M'NAIR WRIGHT.
IT was absurd to call him

M was now thirteen, and not
¥ very lig. Bat Tot had brains,
i plenty if his size was small,
The iullest beads of wheat
f ofton stoop tho lowest. Tot

belonged to a temperance so-
| ioty. He had never made a

sperch in the mectings, though
} he meant to. One wintor's
8 night there were visitors nt
f the pathering, and lo' the
young man who was to speak
sccond was too hoarse to utter

strong fellows and know how, and their
fathers had got them good rleds. I said,
80 some men 3 through life aud never get

.o fall or jog. They never are tompted to
coald ; so after school, he would play with !
g little May hic little baby-sister, instead

L intemperate. They started right, they
were born strong, and their fathers helped

gt

a word, and, possibly just for

B fun, the presidest called on
§ Tot.

Tot flushed at first;
then he came forward and

voice made his first speech. “ Ladies

¥ ond gentlemen: To-doy Isat ona fence
watching the fellows slide down-hill, and
t the way things went reminded me of),

i our temperance work. Some began at the

[ top of the hill and went straight down as

in a firm.

BROTHER AND SISTER.

them, Isaw other fellows that didn't know
how to steer, and they had littlo cracked
sleds and no irons on 'em, and their clothes
were thin and they were cold, and their
gleds went off the track and upset ‘em in

, the snow, and filled 'em with snow down
their necks and legs. I said there are poor -

their fathers didn’t give them a good start,
and they didn't know how to keop a
straight course. I noticed then that when
theso poor fellows rolled off and smashed
up, rome of the other coasters did not care
a cent, they just slid on, and nover lookod
nor spoke to those who were
down. Says I, that is the
grent army of ‘don’t cares’ in
temperance work. I saw, too,
some that laughed and cheered,
and thought it funny when
one got a fall. I said, that
18 the Whiskey Ring. Thoso
represenl the lot that hve
and rejoice on other people’s
falls and tumbles. Thoy'vo
got plenty of cash, they've
gt good sleds, they don't care.
1 saw, 100, somo of the meanest
kind of fellows, They went
and hid rails and chunks and
rucks 1n the snow, a purposo
to throw other ones off; and
they crowed to see ‘em >
over. I said those were tne
grogsellers, the gin-shop men,
the bar-keepers — spoiling
other people’s way. And I
saw suwe tiptop good fellows,
tuo, and when any one gut a
full they stopped their slels
and helped hun up, and they
helped him brush oft the suow
utd mend his sled, and they
luwked out for the things
hid in the snow and wurned
the rest, or they removed tho
obstructions, They did what they could
to ranke the hooters and rowd-spoilers be-
huve. Then I said, that 18 the temperanco
pnrcy, they are doing some good unil help-
ing others. And I just hollered out and
cheered ‘em with all my might”
Then Tot sat down, and all the audienco

B even and jolly aa could be. They wcroidrunken fellows always comingTto grief i cheered him.
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HAPPY DAYS.
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A LITTLE TEMPLAR'S ADDRESS.

I't mamma's little darling,
I'm auntio’s_littlo joy ;
I'm sistor’s little torment,
And]papa’s cunning boy.
I don't drink beor or whiskoy,
Somo folks thero are who do;
I'd rather havo cold water,
I think its bost, don't you ?

I do not use tohacco
Cigars, or even snuff;

I don't intend to, oither,

* I do not like such stuff.

I think that I can travel
Life’s journey all way through,

A8 well without as with them,
And if I can, can't you ?

I am a little Templar,

I'vo signed the pledge for life;
" Aud, when in years I'm older,
' Please count me in the strife.

Tho good, the true, the noble,
Through life I will pursue ;

I'd live to aid the erring,

' And restore them, would not you ?
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GOD'S KITTEN.

ONE day a boy was tormenting a kitten,
His little sister, with her eyes full of tears,

""waid to him: “ O, Phihp : don't do that, it

" s Qod's kitten”

That word of the little
virl was not lost. It was set on wheels,
Philip left off tormenting the kitten, but
he could aot help thinking about what his
sister had said. “Qod's kitlen—God's
creature—for he made it;” hesaid to him-

solf. “1 nevor thought. of that bofore.
The next day, on his way to school, he
met one of his companions beating unwer-
cifully a poor, half-starved looking dog.
Philip ran up to him, and before he know
it, was using his sister's words, saying,
“Don’t, don’t do thet, Ned; it's God's
creatur.:.” —Selceted.

THE ELEPHANT.

But ell the olephant's exploits upon
maonkind are outdone by the trick it
played on one of its own neighboursin the
menagorie. One, of the workmen bad
been engaged painting a portion of the
house, touching off the ornamental pro-
jections with red paint._The young
elephant watched him with great intercst,
apparently  amused at the bright bits of
colour that suddenly appeared wherever
the brush touched. The painter was
absorbed when the dinner-bell rang. He
put his pob and brush down and went off
to his meal. The clephant waited till he
got out of sight, then carefully felt for
the brush with its trunk. Next to Tom
Thumb stood a slecpy camel, dreamily eat.
ing bis hay. Tom Thumb took up the
brush ond stresked the camel's side.
Tody bappened in just then, and watched
events. The elephant was beside itself
with joy when it saw the red line of paint
on the camel’'s gray flanks When the
painter returned the brush woes back in
its place, but the paint pot was empty, the
elephant was gazing earnestly into spaco,
and the camel was emblazoned sll over
with red stripes like a crimson zobra

TWIT AND FLIT.

It snowed all night. Wasn't it deep
when Twit and Flib got up in the morn-
ing? Their house s on top of a pole in
the back yard. Jack built it.

They flew dowr to the barn, and peeped
in through a crack.

“Do somebody give us something to
eat,” they said; “overgthing is covered up
with snow.”

“ Nay,” said the horse; “I can’t get the
door open.”

“ And besides, it's too cold to feed folks
out of Jdoors,” said tho cow.

“And I can't got as mach as I want my-
self,” said Rover.

Pussy did not say anything. She was
eating a saucer of bread aud milk on the
porch. Bat she thought how nice Twit
and Flit would taste!”

“O dear! its hard to go_without break-

fnst this cold morning," smd Twit. “Lot
us go and tap on Jack's window.”

“Tap, tap, top 1" Jack heard it; ho saw
his dear littlo birds. Ho opened the win-
dow, and scattored some moal o, tho
8NoOw. oy

They twittered their thanks bu h}m 88
woll as they know how: “Tweob, tweet,
thanks thanks!” they said dgain and
again.

And so they hopped and twittered and
sto, ond ate and twittered and hopped.

“BY HEART" ,

FRED said he knew his Sunday-school
lesson all by heart,

“ Why, Fred,” said Cousin Mary, -* you
surprise me.”

Now Fred liked to bhave Cousin Mary
think well of him, and ho looked about
an inch taller as he replied, with a show
of humility: “It seems as if anybody
might learn go short o lesson as that—only
ten verses!”

“Q it was not the length of the lesson
but the breadth of it, that I was thicking
of, my boy. It isa great thing to learna
lesson like that by heart.” .

“ What do you mean, Cousin Mary?

“J was just thinking about that little
verse : ‘If ye do not forgive, neither will
your Father who is in heaven forgive your
trespasses” That is part of the lesson
which you say you krow by heart; but I
heard you declare a fow months ago that
you would never forgive Rolph Hastings as
loxg a8 you lived!” .

Fred was silent. He bad never once
thoughtabout this way of learninga lesson
by heart. When he had it all in his head
and could say it off ghbly with his tongue,
he had supposed that he knew it .by heart.
But Cousin Mary opened & new world of
thought on the subject.

Way Cousin Mary right? .Do,we .ever
really know a thing until wo do it? Fre
learped this morning the meaning of: t.!mt
little word “forgive” by. just forgiving
Ralph in the most real and practical inan-
wer possible. For Fred was trying to bea
Christian boy, and when he once saw that
words of Jesus were meant to be done, and
nob said merely, he houestly seb about do-
ing them. PR

This must be the way then to .qarn a
lesson * by heart "—to put it into pragtice.
We do not always do that when we learn
o lesson by head. o

Jesus must have meant som.ethxng‘very
practical when he said: “ Why call me
Loxd, and do not. the things which I

say?"

})
5
-

§
i
i




HAPPY DAYS.

47

GRANDMOTHERS.

ARANDMOTHERS aro very nice folks,
They beat all tho aunts in creation ;

They let a chap do what he likes,
And don’t worry about edueation.

I am sure I can't seo it all,
What a poor fellow ever could do
For apples and ponnies and cakes,
Without a grandmothor or two.

And if he is bad now and then,

And makes a great racketing "oire,
They only look over their specs

And say, “ Ah, boys will be boys'

“Life is only short at the best;
Lot the children be happy to-day.”
Then they look for a while at the sky,
And the hills that arc far, faraway.

Quite often ag twilight comes on,
Grandmothers sing hymns very low

To themselves, as they rock by the fire,
About heaven, and where they shall go.

And then a boy, stopping to think,
Will find a hot tear in his eye,

To know what will come at the lagt—
For grandmothers all have to die.

I wish thoy could stay here and pray,
For a boy nceds their prayers overy
night—
Some boys more than others, I s’poso—
Such as I need a wonderful sight.

HOME FROM THE WARS.

Oun'lurge picture represent a joyous
scene which must have often happened
after the late I'ranco-Prussian war. The
husband and father is returning from the
victorious battlefiald. He hac won the
iron cross of honour which hangs on Lis
breast. His wife and little son hail him
with eager joy. The little fellow carries
in his arms a mimic battle-flag and sword.
But it is 8o long since the baby saw its
father that it clings in terror to its
mother’s neck. The invalid grandmother
in the chair is 80 overcome with joy as to
bo unable to rise. But, alas! there were
many home circles where the father never
came bark. Thousends of brave men
were left dead upon the gory field, and
their wives and children were left to weep
in solitude and poverty and despair. War
is among the greatest of evils that uffect
the race. Cf this we had soven years ago
a slight experience in our beloved Canada.
God grant that we mav never know its
ovils again.

AN UNSPUKEN LIE

Rosa’s mother took great pains to bring
up her childron to be trutaful. Sho im-
prossed upon their minds tho fact that o
person given to lying can never have the
confidenco of othors. Whenover thoy did
wrong she cncouraged thom to come to
her and confoss what they had done and
be forgiven for it, rathor than coaceal it.
Sooner or later it was pretty sure to be
found out, and attended concealment only
brought added disgrace when the truth
was known. One day Rosa had a visitor,
o little girl about hor own age. Thoy were
ot play in the parlour. Accidently Rosa
overturned o vase and broke it. “Oh,
dear,” sho exclaimed, * what will mother
say! She thought ever so much of that
vaso, because Unclo William brought it to
her all the way from China.” *.Put it
back on the bracket and don’t tell ony-
thing about it,” advised Rosa's visitor.
«See, it will stand up just as it did before,
if it isn't jarred.” Roso hesitated o mo-
ment. She knew that it wouldn't be right
to accept such advice. When the servant
dusted the vase it would come apart, and
vory likely the girl would be blumed for

breaking it. But Rosadecided to’take the | .

advice offered; so they put the broken
vase carefully on the bracket, and left the
parlour.

The very next day, when the servant
wes dusting the room, down tumbled the
vagse as soon as she touched it with her
duster. Rosc's mother happened to be in
the room at the time. She was very
sorry that it was broken, and sceing how
she felt about it, thegirl, who really thought
she had done the mischief, was a good deal
pained. Mis. Sprague spoke of the affair
several times during the day, and Rosa
knew that no one dreamead of her as being
the guilty onc. But that didn’t make her
foel right. Her conscience began to trouble
her. “I baven't lied about it,” she argued
with herself, “ for I haven't said a worg,
no one has asked me.” But that argu-
ment didn't satisfy conscience. “You
know you broke it,” said the accusing
voice, “ and you know that keeping silent
is a3 much a8 saying you know nothiog
about it. That is acting a lie” Rosa
stooditaslong usshe could. Thenshewent
to her mother and told her the truth.
“ At first I thought it wouldn't Le lying if
Ididn't say anytbing,” she said, “lLutI
sec now thot I was wrong. My actions
lied just the same as my words would. I
1 am sorry, mother, that I broke the vase,
and sorry that I tried to deccive you
about it.” “X'm sorry that the vase was

broken,' answered her mother, “but I'm
glad that my little girl concluded to como
to me with the truth, Tho lossof tho
vaso is nothing compared with the loas of
contidenco I should have folt in her if sho
had kept up the deceptior until I found out
the truth "—Cimgregationalist.

A SWEET APPLE.

“ MauymAa"—* Yes darling, I hear you.”
“ ] wasdown by the gata, you know.
Eating that big red applo
You gave me a while ago.

*And what do you think I saw there?
You never can guess, you oo,

The funniest little beggar!
Why, she wasn't as big as me,

“She was dirty, you know, and so
ragged,
And her face was 8o thin and white.
And she looked and she looked at my
apple
Juse as though she would like a bite.

“ And sho kent on watching my apple
Just a3 hard as ever she conld,

And she looked s0 awfully hungry
That it didn’t tasto half so good.”

“Well, and what did you do, my
laddie "
* Why, I waited a bit, and then
I gavo her a pieco of the apple,
And it tasted all right againl”

ALL REWARDED.

Four children were playing tugether
near surmme water, when onoe «f them fell in,
and would have been drownd had not hia
brother jumped in after him and pulled
himout. Another brother helped to carry
him home, and their littlo sistor followed
them. A little while after, theic father
who had heard what bad taken place.
called them into his study, that he might
r-ward them as they deserved. He then
asked tho first. ** What did you do when
you saw your brother drowning?” “I
ru<hed in after him and brought him out.”
“You did well; here is your roward.”
“And what did you do?” turning to the
gecond. “I helped to carry him home.”
“That was right, here i8 your reward.”
“ And what did you do when yoasaw your
brother sinking 7" speaking to the last, s
little girl three years old. “I prayed,
poapa.” " You dil your part too, and well,
here is a buok fur you too” Al did
what they could, and each was justly re-
warded.
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