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[PLAYINQ AT BEING.GRÂNDMAM hlA. Then hor gaze foll an a hio... busy ant sho wandoed what made the suit do ais it
LITLE chidron are alwaya fond of ir'xi- which waa trying to drag along a crumi>, had dona. Sunietbing ,ztàd it was Perse-

tating the ways of aider people aud play- of broad very much larger than itsolf, but 1%erance, and the bird*, acettiod tu isng uior
ing at being aider than they really are. it carne te a twig which it faund hard tu and over again. Perseoranc, until @ho
This little persan has diacavered her crawl aver with its burden. Thea sut picked up the sewing, and wras Burprised
:gradmother's spectacles lying on the tried ta pull it ever the twig, and aftcr to find havi suion iL was finishod. Oftn
chair -and. thinks sire wilî have a great , getting it up a littie tunibled off. Next iL afterwards, wheit t.ernpted tu negleet or
gaie ail ta herselL. 5< put off soma duty, the
ih. .its iu Granny's chair - l littie girl thaught of thre

,and -holding the. glassos ant, and whispering ta ber-
Sini one band éhe gives the soif Il 'orsvesnco," Men
'einpty reain the. benefit ef put the terupter ta flight.
ber weighty opinion on ______

-mmesuje ir ha prran- 'lMAMIA KNEW BEST.
mother talk about. IfFIDIEhdalti

dittechldrn wold OPYbird that Aunt Etaie gave
ioider people anly in things ] I m tvsylo~n
that are good, it would bewihoih on lc

-;very nie., but we fear tirat <yes and a cunning littia
mzaury little boys and girls 4 r i bilthatitate witb. Fred

dIlnd' a great deal et fund.lkdVotl ai
~someimesin cpyin theThe bird could net taik.

very questionable habite of , .> but it could sing, and it
tiroi aide friode. to turn ite littia

s hcad, and look uit him,

PEBSVERACE. iret eut ef ane oye, then
ALrrLlgrlbenggvenout ef thre other, and thon

b r i il en ie hcgin Vo sing as hard as it
task in needilework by. ceuld. Freddic thought it

fier mother, took a chair wâs trying to talk to hlm.
out under a sbady tree in Thcre wag a pretty caign
the. y ard and propared te frit to livo in, andi Qomr-

.!fiziih it, The sumrund- doreoftha cage sd the
iugs oùt thonr were ver tr oft caeapnd t

last.Tire birds sang thc bird eut to fly ansi
imerrily as thyflew fram PîLAYrNo AT lF.ING GRNM3M.hop sround the floer a
iinib to limb; thre air was îittle while.

iirild-ird balmiy; aud everything looked tricd ta pusir thre crumb aver, andi the One day Frcddio eiirnbd intu a chair
éedefu-aàdbright; yot se was unirappy1 burden tumbied over on it. Tho. inseet and then apon thre table. Then hsu wax
and, discontentesi. She did net want ta couid have csily gene arounsi the. twig, close Vo vihero birdioas cage laurug. Hii
woik aud 'aile the. task was net hard, but it sud net seem ta think of this, and, ian.aacarne anto the ravonàandcaught Lin>.

~h~mgined àt was, aud tirought sire was went on dragging and tumbling lu the 4 She lit ted hrum down tu te flour, and told
tfred- before-8irébegàn iL Sainstead et saine aid way, Fin0iy, iL got over, and, hlm ha mnust not get up by thre cage unlesa

beiuir! tn. u etigi ou en proceedèd on iLs way. sire 8aid ha might Then sire vent away
ai4e4.LÈhè work lEïidiyinhberlap. Tis set tir. utile girl ta thinking, &ud j again.
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Pretty s00 the bird chirpcd, and Frcd-
die thought it wus calling hixn. So ho
clinibod upon the tablo agaîn. Naughty
Freddie, not to mind hie mainma 1 In a
littla white ho got the door of the cage
open, snd birdia flew eut. But the pussy
cat was in the roomn, and elle cauglit the
little bird and killed it.

àMaua would not bava lot the bird out
of the cage when the cat was iu the roomn,
but Freddie did not think of the cat. If
ho hud only obeyed hie mammna, hc miglit
have had his littia bird yak.
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HAPPY DAYSX
TORONTO, JANUARY 30. 1892.

MARY'S PRAYER.

or short lived, thero lies «before you, writton
s0 plainly that, ho whîorune înay read,
" Honour tby fathor and thy mother ?"
Remember that ûvory wrong coinnmitted
against loving pareata~ will, whon tlîey
shalh have passod froin carth, bite liko a
serpent and sting like an:adder

WILLIE'S QUESTION.
av a. il. LIUGIUN.

WniER do you go wlîon you go to iilcop?
That'a what I want to know.

There's loads o! things I ean't find out,
But nothing bothers nie ed

Nurse puts nue to bed in ray littie rooul
And takes awîîy the light;

1 cuddle down iii the blitukets warm
And shut my eyes up tight.

Then off 1 go W tic funnicat place
Wharc everything seemas qucer;,

Tho' 8ometimcs it is not funny at ail,
Just like the way it lii lie,

There's mountains muade of csindy there,
Biz fields covered with fît wers,

And lovcly ponies and birds and trocs,
A hundred t.ixes nicer than ours.

Often, dear mamma, I sec you there,
And sometimes papa, too,

And3,ast night the baby came back from
heaven,

*And played like hae used to do.

So ail of thi8 day I've beau trying to
think,

Oh, how 1 wish 1 could know,
ITITLE Mfarys inother had occasion to Wiîereabouta thaï; wonclertul country je

correct ber the other night. May was Whcrc sleepy littie boys go.
angry, and when elhe said hier prayere, in-
gtead of asking Ood to bless papa and NEP AND THE BABY.
mamrma, as slle was wont to, do, she-said: NErTuN.E lives next door to our house.
--aod bless papa, and don't blase manuna " Ho ie Dr. Lanes dog, and ic eight yeare
Her niother took no notice, and Mary old. The butelier cornes three times a
juniped into bail without lier good-night weck, and wlien nieat-day cornes Nep trots
kiss. By-and-bye eh.e began te breathe down to the corner o! the road and waita
liard, and at lcngth she whispored : "Msamn- for the butehier. Ho le very fond o! the
mua, ane you going Wo lvc a grent white ?" doctor's baby, who le two years old. He
I don't know," was tihe answer. «,Do takes care of hini almost as weil as a

.you think you 8hall ?" «'l cannot tel]." nurse.
Do mnuy mothers die aud leave their chil- But the strangest thing is that Nep
dren 1" "A great ruany." -ýarnia," jis fond of picture-books. Ho will stand
eaid Mary, with a trcrrubling voice, - I arn up witlî hie fore feet upon the table, and
going Wo say another prayer; an sd clasp- paw open the leaves of " Mother Goose
ing ber little bande, sh. cried - - od bless or soma othor book. When ha finds a
paM an d the deare8t, beet ruamna any .picture of a dog, ho will wag his tail and
littie girl ev'er had lu thec world.*' That's 8 ay 'Bow-wow!" Sornetimes h. pulls the
the way, children. If you knew yourg book upon the fioor. Thon ho lies down
mothers were goiug to dia vory shortly' ansd turns over the leaves, and ho and
you eould not b. half.kind enough Wo thora. jbaby look at the piet 'uros togathe. [ti
But do vou neot know tha4 l>e they long Iwpuld maire you laugh Wo set thora..

GIVE AND TÂKE.
Tnz following &tory my not betrue. In-

deed ' it probably in not; but we maY' Bay
that If it, woro true, it would t4sch à lima
as well as excite a amile. W. find the
story in a New York paper.

Whon Jay Gould alrrived li Boston a
fow days ago, ho waa confronted by a
young8tor with an unualy.dirty fame.>Who
shouted, 1'Mornen' paper, only twooeata 1"

Tho millionaire bought a.* piaper, and
gave tha boy a five-cent pisce, saying,
IlKcep the change, and buy a cake of soap
Wo wash your face with."

The newsboy counted, out lihres oetit.,
and dropped thcma into Mfr. (lould'a hand.

IlKeep your change," uaid the boy,."and
buy a book on politenees."

THE BLAOK SHEEP.
IT was such a poor, forlorn little thing

that Farmer Green w&a going to kill it, out
of pity, but the children begged hiard for it.

'lIt's only a black aheep it will b. if
it lives at ail. Sure, ita own mothor Win't
have a thing to do with it, sud. you'll
find it a deal of trouble. You'd better-lot,
me knock it on the head," ho sid.

But Master Tom set up snob a acruiam-
ing and kicking that the farmner. called
out:

"Whist, now, me boy, herelà voi, lilde
sheep, and its a bad sort, I feaý, yoWU' find
hiflL"

Tha little sheep that its own mother
wouldn't own was, li truth, a troublesome
pet, At fireu it was almost impossible Wo
teach it We taire the warm murk illy
offered it; but after it had once learned. to
drink, it seerned Wo b. always hungry.

How it, did. grow 1 and how misehierous
it was ! It followed Tom and Iilly overy.
where; into the house, up stairs, down
stairs, out of the gate, and to churth :Wo, if
ho wvas not locked up.

One day ha followed Toma into. the
sehlool roorn, and li a pîsyful mood began
to butt him down. As fast a Tom got.iup,
down ho iront again.: Ait lsat Tom grew
angry, and seized hie al&te Wo defend h ira-
self, but the sheep thrust hie head .through
his slate, knocked over a chair sud Tom
together. MilIy laughed untiloÈh. could
searcoly stand, but sh. did not dmr.-a#Ur
for fear the black sheep would turn .upon
her.

The noise brought up the cbildren's
father, who dreve the aheep ont of, th.
house. Ho was soon sent, W the postue
with t.he otheir 8heep, as ho was too, big
and atrong Wo b. .ehdw'plmae



OATULLUS MÂGEE AND THE
MUÉICAL TREK.

EigWs wrn aI!al boy nacned Catullus

hoso fatier livod undor a musical trec
at played, when Catullue was happy and

good,
est beautiful aira at the cage of the wocd.

benever Catullus waa naughty and bad
ho airs of the troc were bath doeful and

sad.
à learu his aon'a conduct, old Mr. Magee
[ad enly ta, list te the musical tree.

Sthe tre. gave a wae.begene, eorrowful
howl,

Lýd they rnissed fromn the cupboard a ptty
cf fewl,

[she father would play, with a moveinent
mont frec,

kbirchen tattea on Catullua M"g.

ýf the tre made a moan at the noon cf
the dlay,

:t meant that Catullus fromi achool was
away,

Lndwithout furthiquestion, when homo-
ward ho camne,

le&d find his anatômy more than aflame.

)ne day, when Catuflus was merry and
gcod,

rhe tree played sac! airs at the edge cf the
wood.

Lwave in the adorons breezes cf June,
rixe musical branches were ail eut cf tune.

Said Mr. Mage.: IlHence no musical tree
3haUl make me believe wliat I canot plain-

ly M&
N7o more sigu or aymbol shall gavera my

acts ;
[f I whip yon again, it be but on facts.

'I have whipped yen, though gaed, when
the musie was sad.'

'Yeso indeed, air, yen have," coincided the
lad.

For ench thrashing apologizaëd Mr. Magee,
And the n 'ext day he chopped down thé

musical trec.
-H arper'sq Youong People.

WB~ MUST LOVE EVERYBODY.

IT is easy to be kind to those we love,
and ifw. love everybody wve shall bc kind

evéýrybody. But dees God want us.te

ve everybody 
1 Yes; 

hae says, 
"Love

ttl. love, that we muet go to God ta get
ore.. Ho vill give us love enough to e
the world wit if we waut it.

HAPPY DAYS.

1NED'S TROUBLE. g
DY RUTH ARGYLL.

MILLIZ WaS ill with foer, and longod fer
fruit to cooailber parced tongue and burn- tÀ
ing lips. She tried not to lot ber laine bro-
ther Ned know that sbe wanted enytbing,"
or tbey were very peor, aind he was bobinda

band with the ment for tbeir amail reon h
ini the attic. But Nec! found it eut, and
althougli ho bad no money, there wits one
thing lio did have.

One day during tie past week ho iad
found a gold locket in teo gutter among
saine rubbisb. Hia mothor whcn livingf
had always tlc! bier children tiat te keep
anything they found was stenling, unle-qa
it wat quit. impossible te find Lie ownor.
So hoelied be tryîng ta find tho ownor
cf the pretty locket.

Still it did seem very bard tbt't tient
little Millie should want for soxnothing
white tus bit cf jewelry lay rolled Up in*
a piece cf paper in hie pocket.

Slowly hie crutches tiumped their way
dowu the etreet. Ah!1 There waq the con-
fectioner's with a lot cf freeli fruit iu the
window and on the ceunter; how Millie
would enjoy a buncli cf those beautiful
white grapes, or one cf Lie brigit golden
oranges, crs asuce cf that juicy pine-apple 1
A pretty yeuug wornan stood, behiud the
counter; it was early in Uic morning aud
there were ne custemers a yet. Finally
he entered the store snd ma.iing hie bat
politely, 8aid, "«I have a very 8ick sistor,
miss; she lias foyer aud lier moutx buma
se, and tic water je 8o warm, sic cries
when she thinke I don't sec, because aho
wants somes fruit "

fiHaven't yen any monoy ? I amn net
allowed to, give away the fruit."

Ned's face fiuslied, sud ho aic!, "lNe,
ma'axn, I have ne moncy, but I feuud
something the etier day. I have ne rigit
ta, use it, because it je net mine, but if you
e williug to keep it untîl I eu flnd iLs

awner, yen will ses that I mean to pay
yen, and I will ceuic bore every day and
werk for yGu until I bave paid yen fer
the fAruit,"

Ro held eut the oceket which bie bad
tied about bis neok, sud tû hie surprise the
wcfman cried joyfuuly:

"lWiy, Liat je my locket. I lest it a
week ago. Oh, 1 arn se glad to get it again,
it.haa the initials-E.M.-inside ; yeu, bore
they are, yen sec."

.Ned gave lier tlie-locket, which sie Lied
about lier neck, thon bidding him wait a
moncet, shs stepped into the adjoining

Som. Wheu ahe retumned sic carried a
littIe basket wvici ah. filed witx orangea,

râpes and a beautiful pinc.applo ;thon
iaking up ai paclago of nuta @bc Wad
inilingly. *,The fruit je for your eick aie-
,r, the ntin for yoursclf, lind NIr. Dubarry
ays ho hnm been looking for an lioncet,
~orthy boy to holp un bore ini tho storc,
na if you ivould liko to cai youn may;
ie will psty you more than you cati osrn
loing cdc! job&. WoJl, wbat do you say,
ny boy 1>

" Oh, thnnk you 1 indced I wiIl bc gl&d
D corne, and Millie will thank you vory
nuchi."

WVhen Ned had given theo siek girl bier
ruit, and hecird lier joyful thanks, ho
A'ent away by Iiitusolf ta thank God and
to ask for strêtngth to bc faithful and up.
right in hio new life.

ASHAMED TO TELL MIOTHER.

I siiouLz> bc a.sh,îmd to tel] iotlier.u
was a hittle boy's reply to his cinrade.
who wore trying to tompt humi to do wrong.

"lBut you need not tell lier; no ene irili
know anything about it2'

"lI ebould know aIl about it inysoîf, andi
Fad font vory mean if I couldn't tell
mother."

"Its a pity you wore net a girl. Tbe
idcaotf a boy I-unnîng s-id ttiiiing hie mother
every ;ittle thing."o

"You niay laugh if you want to," najd
the noble boy, but love made up rny mind
nover, as long as I livo, to do anything 1
Bhould be nshamed to tell my uxothor."

Noble resolve! and onz which will make
alrnost any life truc and usoful. Let it lie
the rul of overy boy and girl ta do notix.
ing of which they would be shamed to
tel! their mother.

"sM OTHER-SICK."

DxxsT and bier mother were suci good
friends you scarcely over saw the oe
without the other. Once, whon Daisy had
been away a few days on a vist, hier ho8t-
ose brought lier back, saying:

"lI amrn fraid that Daisy hasn't had a
good timie; slie criod a little once or twico"

IlWere you hem e8ick, Daisy 1"o as1kcd
lier mother.

"lNo, mamma, but I-I guesx I waïA a
littie nxother-sick. Were you rcally bapliy
white 1 was away, mamma 1 o

"lNot vcry happy. Daisy."
"oThen 1 guesa you muet havo beon cb ild-

8ick, weren't yen mamma 1"o
I wonder if Daisy ever learned that

beautiful verse in tie Bible 'I Thue sa.ith
the Ljord, As one wboxn hie ruother cozn.
fortoetb, tio wilI 1 comfort yen."
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TirEOLU.rAsih1o.,;D Fatit.aLAct.

CIIILD LIFE IN SIAMz. j which are fillcd with wbistles, and '.ho air

IT is aiways interesting te Icarn how 1re.sounds with the noise produced Zy the
boys fand girlm in' distant lands ainuS2 toys and the shoute of the multitudes of

therneelves In this account£-taken tho people engagea in the sport.

fromn Il Siain an<l Lois "-the m,st notice- As the îstreets in Siamn are almost al

-abie thing ie Viat no mention ie made of rivera and canais, the beys and girls early

Sicheole. iearn ta row, and paddle their littie boats

WVhen the Siamcose young folks get up alinast a.s soon as they iearn te swimn,which

jn the xnorning, they do net go te tho thoy do when unly four or five years arn.

'wasn.stand ta %vas1î their faces, for the
simple reason that Sinniese houses caun TI O Oil IIR
boast no euch article of furniture. Sa aur "L IS OTXOTMW IE"

littie Siamiese friend jugt runsdown to the IT is nlot Wvorth while ta open the piano
foot of the iziddr-for the houso is built for ten minutes'0 practice, and that is al
on poste-to a large jar of watcr with a the time 1 cau spare tbis morning," I hear

cocoanut-sheil dipper. There she waehes a littie maiden bay quiteo fton.

her face by throwitig the water ov'er ber Now, my dear, that ton mninutes wasted
bauds and rubbing thera over ber face. six turnes makes an heur wasted; and ton

Shie needs no towei, for the water je loft minutes every rnorning at the piano wvould
te dry. Slie des net brush lier teeth, for do you more good than a whole hour once
they are staincd black by cbewing the a wcek, '«hile you are a little girl and get
botel-nut. Bier liair dace not require comb- se tired at school.
ing cither, for it ie ail sfhaved except a IlIt is net worth while ta change my
*hittie tuft on the top of the hecad, and that coat ta perform. this littie work," sys the
is tied in a littie knot, and not often carciesa boy; that is why ho nover
coulbed. looks as neat as his brother, who does not

Aftcr breakfast is over the children go think it too mucli trouble ta take care
off and find Frme picasant place in whiclî of hie ciothes.

te play. The girls play nt keeping heuse, Il t is net Worth whiie, to carry the tools
and makce dishes of dlay dried in the sun. brick ta their place now; next Lime 1 go
Little images of Clay washed with limne are jthat way will do as Weil 0'but they are
their oniy doils. forgotten, mislaid, and much timr nesd

.The boys in Sin' are very fond of patience oxpcnded in looking for thcm
pitching ceins, and spend iucli of their when needed.
Limle in Luis garme. The%, play leap-frog, Il is net Worth while te mend ths.t
and very of ton jnrnp the rope. 'Now that littie tear, or eew on that button; no one
so rnany forcigners corneo te this country will notice;" but SOmel one did notice,
they have lcartied te play inarbbes tee. and you gained a reputation for careless-

In the month of Nlarch, though usually jnese
dry and hot, winds are blo%çing. At this 1 la thora nything '«ise or good, however
turne the Siamese, young and old, are inuch isrnal, that is net worth whiie ?-Christian
cngae in piayiiig gaines with kites, 1at Work.

w

WlIErN MAPLES SET TIIEIR LEAN
AFIRE.

fil' CONSTANCE EVFIYN DECKZN&'

Tiir, crickut singe in monotones,
Tise air is full of golden droams;
How perfect dying nature moims
WVhon inaptes set their Ibaves afire.

Brighit summer is not yet asloep-
I found her by the beochos wide,
And where hoiated violets bide
Their purple hoods benaath the hil

And where, by fonces aid and gray,
That hoard the wealth andi light of mna
Paie, sapleas grasses bow in June,
Lift silver fingors to theo sun.

White autumn mis about her foot,
Andi yellow.coûted leaves are seen,
Rer bridai gown of riches green
Is bordered with a 8carlet hem.

The cricket sings in monotones,
The air is full of golden dreams:
How perfect dying nature amime
When inapies set thoir leaves afire

A DEUD LOSSc4,.

"CaME, Mamie, darling," saici Mrm Peo
son, Ilbefore yeu go into the land
dreams you will kneel at my kneei
thank your heavenly Father for what
has given yau to-day."

Mainie came slowly f.oward ber motl4
and said, Il 'y. been naugbty, and I'ci
pray, mamma."

IIf you have been naughty,.dear,.
is the reason that yen need to pray."l

IBut, maamal, 1 don't think -God *w
littie girls to corne to hirn when-they
naughtý ."

IlYeu are not naughty naw, dear,
yo VI

«No, 1 ara not naugbty now."
<Well, thon, came at once."
"What shall 1 say ta God aban

niammna?
IlYou can tell Goc how very serry

arc.",
«WVhat difference will that make ?"

«When wo have told Ged that w.
sarry, and when ho has forgiven u.
we tire as happy as if we had net
w rang, but we cannot undo the misecir

"lThon, mamma, 1 cari novér b-qui,
rich as if I hada not hcd a naughtýj

"Nover, my dear, but the thone
your losa may heip yautobe mthro
in the future, ana we will ask, téokeep
from sinning agairiat hirn again."


