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}THE CHILD AND THL YEAR.
(Y CELIA THAXTER

8a1D the child to the youthful year,.

* What hast thou 1n storo for me,
O giver of beautiful grifts; what cheer,
What joy dost thou bring with theo?”

“ h’iy seasons four shall bring
heir troasures—the winter s snows,
The autumn's storo, and the tlowers of
ring,
Aud the summer's perfoct rose.

“ All these, and more, shall be thinoe,
Doar child—but the last and best
I‘blysolf must earn by a strife divine,
f;thou wouldst bo truly blest.

“Wouldst know this last, best gift ?
"Tis a conscience clear and bright,

A poace of mind which the soul ean lift
To an infinite delight.

“Truth, patience, courage and love]
If thou unto me canst bring,

I will set thee nll earth’s ills above,
O child, and crown thes a king ("
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HAPPY DAYS.
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NAUGHBTY LITTLE RUNAWAY.

BERTIE was naughty. He would run
away whenever his nurse turned her back
for o moment. He tricd to be good, but
ho wasalways wanting * to see something,”
and he always fcrgot to ask if he might,
or clse “ there wasn't time to ask,” and so
he made a great Jeal of trouble, and
frightened his mother and nurse a great
muny times

Ounce Bertio slipped away and was gone
all duy long, Fapa scarched all through
the town fur bim, mumma mado herself ill
crywg ULecause Lo was lost, and cook
spoiled all the bread and cakes guing to
tho kitchen dour su uften to lovk fur him
and forgetting the things in tho oven.

A

HAPPY DAYS.

Whero was Bertio?  Ho bad followed a
tin peddler’s cart to Farmer Greon's, and
the good farmer had harnessed up and
brought him home in the ovening.

Bertic seamed sorry, but that did not
curo him of running away.

At last papa thought of & way to keep
Bortio from slipping away from nurso

As eoon a3 Bertio was dressed n the
morning he was tied by a cord to his nurse.
Wherevor nurse went Bertie had to go,
and he couldn’t run away, no matter what
he saw. It was hard on nurse, but it was
o guccess.

P o e

WHAT SHE SAW.

Tog Germous have a short story about
a littlo girl nomed Jeannetts, who once
wenb out to seo & grand reviow. She found
a good place from which to see the soldiers
pass. She noticed a poor old woman in
the crowd trying very hard to get where
she could soe,

Jeannetto said to herself: “I should
like to see the soldiers march, but it isn't
kind in me to stay in this nics seat, and
leb that old woman stay where she can't
see anything. I ought to honour old age,
and I will.” So she called the old woman,
end placing her in the nice seat, fell back
among the crowd.  There she had to {ip-
toe and peep and dodgs about to catch a
glimpse of the splendid scene, which she
might havo scon fully sad eusily if shehad
kopt ber place. Some of the people said she
was o gilly girl, and laughed at her; bub
Jeannette was rewarded in her heart for
her kindness to old age.

A few moments later a man, covered
with lace, elbowed his way through the
crowd, and said to her, “ Little girl, will
you come to her Ladyship?” she could
not imagine who her Ladyship was, but
gsho followed the man through the crowd
to some raised seats. A lady meb her at
the top of the stairs, and said, “ My dear
child, I saw you yield your geat to the old
woman. You acted nobly. Now, sit down
here by me, you can see everything here.”
Thas Jeannette was rswarded a second
time for honouring old age.

CAPTAIN FRANK.

LrrrLe Frank wanted very much to go
out driving with mammas, but she had said
“Nou,” and there was not the least use in
teasing, Whep Mamma Ray said “No,”
she meant it.

Little Frank was so disappointed that
ho forgot, and asked “ Why 7"

“Irank,” said mamms, don't you know
you are a little soldier, and I am your
captain 7 Soldiers never ask their captains
why they give their orders; they simply
obey Usually the captains bave the best
of reasons for their orders, bub even if they
make mistakes, the soldiers must obey.
Once, in o great war, six hundred men
wele Jtdered to charge right in thoe face of
canuvns.  The goldiers know it was a mis-
take, Lut they charged just the same, and

nearly overy man was killed. A poet

— _— —

wrute a grand poem about them, of
“Tho Chargo of tho Light Brigade.”

Moamma read thoe poem to him befw
she went out, sand Frank liked it 80 o
ho learned parb of it while mamma
dressing. W

When sho ¢camo homo she heard syg
noiso in the nursery sho ron uptoseow,
waa tho matter. Yrank was sitting onr
stuwp of his hobby-horse, whippingity' |
shouting, while only three of his w
soldiors were whole.

“Why, Frank,” she said, “what
you been doing to your horse and soldiy

“It's ‘The Charge of the Light Brighs
mamma. I am captain, and I o
them ‘into the valley of death.'”

“ Very well, captain, you must be e
martialled.”

“ What is that 7"

*“You must be tried for needlessly
recklessly exposing your soldiers'

Captains have duties as well as sold,
and have no right to make such mm;z
k,

¥

e R

PBFrank hod a long time to thin
mawms made him sit still for an hour,
last he asked: “ Mammas, are there
captains that never make mistakes 7"
“Yes, on~,” snswered mamma. “f
need never be afraid to obey him. )
Jesus, the Oaptain of our salvation.”

p

EDDIES

“\WWABBITS”

EpDIE is very fond of hearing sto
adventure and bunting, and often
what he will do when he'saman. Hil,
o dog which is not much larger thans™
bub very fierce, aud a gun. The §}
name is C': p, and the gun is a w
one. One night he snoggled up o
sofa beside Ray and asked him ¢o tell;
a story. 'To tease him a bit Ray to]d?f
one. “Once there was a littlo boy,
name was Eddie, and he was a real
boy. He bad & brave dog named
and a pretty red gun. So he went!
hunting. Aad what do you thinkif
shot two great big rabbits! He was|
greab hurry to show them to his mdy
and did not stop to go home by the &
way—Dby the road; he started across
Pond, where the ice was so thin that
would break it. Of course he fell i}’
Gyp pulled him out. Wasn’t he a Ly
dog?"” [

“Did I lose the wabbits, Way 2"
rupted Eddie, :

“Yes; a big pickerel carried thems!
There! what do you think of that e’!
Master Ed.?” asked Ray. F

Eddie lookud at him very soberly
sometime, thinking the story over iy
beginning to end. Then a sutisfiedig
stolo across his rosy faze, and he(y
cagerly: “Did I do dat? It's ygood,
I wanted mawma to see the wab%it.s.
me snother, Way.”

4
A urrrie girl wanted more buk.
toast, but was told that she'd had ex
ond that more would make Ler
“Well,” said§she, “give me anuzzer ;%
sud send,for_the doctor.” b

|
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AIN TALK FROM JOHNNIE

g aro mon that are ever 8o kind and
. °°d1
d yet nod ever so clean.

*Mow ail of thom say thoy'd quit if they |
uet could-:—

v Quit chewing tobacco, I mean

ngud thoy'd never bo wishing so much to
: t out

thy only they'd never got in;

that's what I've made up my mind
about—
quit before I begin.

es Chrissy, my dear little sister, so
bright,
?g rosy and sweet and glad,
hit overy one’s bound to hug her at
i sight.
fnd ogbon it seems too bad,
fo¢ she turns away whenever she can
-Jrom the chewers— poor little Chriss:
aifY try to be that sort of a man
1k, [ Xhat o baby'd be willing tv kiss.
ur

Jur good old bossy-cow chews all day,
Bhe's got in the habit, I g'pect.

Pud she doss it in such anice, clean way

T hat no one could ever object.

Snd then I'd like to remark just now—

. And yeu may deny if you con—

Pt somo things look very well for a cow
That look very bad for a man.

<
n b

g |
n fhgugh some of the boys may tease and
Hy!, _l!m

sure tobacco is worge than chaff,

I'll have my choice, you see.

give as good as they send in jokes,
elli And do what X said I'd do;

Jld}a‘; unless I change to a cow or an ox,
Wy I'nover, never will chew.

I ' —Youtk's Companion

d
LA
*3l: i EATES BROTHER JACK.
‘;" _ *¥0u seem to thiuk a great deal of your

r,” said one of Jack's chums to him the
Zssq%e_r day, as if the fact was rather sur-

1% O y, yes, I do,” responded Jack,
Ihegrtily. “XKit and I are great friends.”
3 ;g»You always,” continued the other,
, .7 agfm to have sush a good time when you
Cargout together.”
B Woll,” laughed Jack,  the fact is, that
i#n I have Kit out, I keep all the while
ggetting that she isn't some iellow’s
3 r’”
k. pondered somowhat over this conver-
gon, wishing that all the brothers and
mgders in the world were as good friends
b F‘ﬁ ack and Kate Hazell, and wondering
", ‘-..x‘ they were not. It struck me that
ganswer to my yuery was contained in
Mk's last sentence Boys don't ususliy
- 3pgt their sisters as they would if they
b “some other fellow's sisters” Jack
ot 8 shininﬁxception. He kneels to pat
¢ {§8 Rate's skotes in winter as gallantl
rj i ghe were Bessio Dare, and “2asie Dare
s 2% progent Jack's idea .. all thab is

1

loveheat in garlhood  He keop his engage

for hor in all ways as an cscort should,
and Kato knowa what to expect of him,
and what to do herself, and 18 not indread
of desertion, or of being loft to the tender
jmorcies of anyone who notices her forlorn
condition. And 1 don't wonder, whon X seo
how nicoly ho treats her, that Kato declarcs
that she would rather have her brother
Jack for an escort than almost anyonoe elso
in the world.

At home, too, Jack is a pattern. Though
thoro is a constant merry war between
brother and ester, and jukes fly thick and
fast, yet it is alwaye fair cut and thrust
botween them, all for sport, and naught
for malice; the wit never degeneratesinto
rudeness Then, too, if Kato does any-
thing for him, her kindnecss is salways
acknowledged. Does she take tl.e trouble
to make for him his favourite rice cakes,
and then stay in the kitchen to bzke them
herself, that they may acyaire that delicato
golden brown which is su dear to the tasto
of all who love them truly, Jack nevor
fails to assure her that her eofforls are
appreciated.

Doos she paint him a tea cup and saucer,
sr cmbroider him o bot-band, he is as
delighted as possible. He does not take
all these things as a matter of course. On
Saturday nights he is apt to remember her
by a box of sweets, a bunch of flowers, or
a bottle of her favourite violet perfamo.
Best of all, he talks to her He tellc her
his thoughts, his hopes and fears, his dis-
appointments, and his plana for the fatore
In short, they are, as he raid “great
friends,”

Some of Jack’s comrades rather envy
him his good fortane in pnssessing so
devoted o sister as Kate, and they Fixmo
besn heard to say frankly, that they wish
their sisters were ns nice as Kate Hazsll.
If those boys would pursue the same
course of action towards their eisters aug
Jack does towards his, they might perhaps
be rowarded with as delightful a result;
for it is by little acts of kindness and
courtesy, and consideration, that Jack has
made of his sister a friend whose lovs will
never grow cold. whose devotion will nover
taltor, and whose loyalty will never fml
while life shall last.

HAD AN EYE ON HIM

“THAT young Brown has become a
Chri:tiak, bas ke ?*  So suld vne Lusiucss
man to another.

“Yes, I heard so”

* Well, Il have my eyo un Lim tu seeif
he hulds vt I want a trusty , o ung mon
in my stute  They are Lard t find.
this 18 the real thing with Liw, Le will
just the mow 1 want. I've kept my eye
on him .ver since I heard of it I'n
watching him closely.”

So youn,; Brown went in and out .f the
store, and up sud Jowa the strect. iJe

! time Mr. Tw Lod an eye apon him. e
, watched how the young man bore the sneor

ments with Kato punctually, for insmnce.I .
when Jack has Kato at a party, he carva) nnb afraid to show his colours.  Althouga

l of hein? “ono of tho saints;” if ho stood

up manfully for his now Maator, and was

Mr Todd took rides, went to chareh, or
Jid what ho pleased on tho Sabbath, he
was glad to sco that Brown rested on tho
Sabbeth day and bollowed ik Though
tho Wednesday ovening boll nover drow
the merchant to prayer-meeting, ho
watched £o seo if Brown passod by, Somo-.
times ho said:

“Whero are you going, Brown?” and
always received the prompb answer:

“To praycr-meoting.”

Brown's fathor and his tcacher were
both questicned as to how tho lad was
gotting on.

For @ year or more Todd’s oycs were on
Brown. Then he raid to himself :

“Ho'll do. He's o real Christian. Ican
trust bim. T can afford to pay him He
shall have a good place ia my sto o

Thus. young Christians, others watch to
sco if you aro true, if you'll do for places
of trust. The world has ita eold, calen-
lating oye on you, to sce if your roligion
is real, or if you are jusb ready to turn
back The work is ploasant and the pay
good. Thess places may be for you when,
through his strenth, you havo proved your-
self true.

Fix a3 &y0 ¢
in the way.

.
him,

and he will keep you

BREECHER AS A SCHOOL-BOY.

Mrs. STOWE gives a characteristio ac-
count uf o grammatieal eoxercise ab which
her brother, Henry Ward Beccher, assisted
in hisschooldays. The teacher wasdzilling
her pupil in the rudiments.

“Now, Henry,” said she, “a is the inde-
nnite articlo, you see, and must be used
onty with tho singular number. You can
say ‘o man, het you cant ssy ‘a men,
can you "

“Yes, I con sy ‘amen,’ t00,” was tlo
re:oinder; “ father says 1t always ab the
end of his pr ger.”

; “ Come, Heory, don's be joking, declino
he!'

y « Nominative he, poseasivo his, objective
lm'”

“You ses his is possessive. Now you
can say, *his book," but you cannot asy,
*him bork.'”

*Yes, I do say hymnbook, too,” said th
impracticable scholar, with a quizzic 1
twinkle.

Each une of theso sallies made the yonug
teacher laugh, which was the victory he
wanted.

A[
e !

But uuw, Heary, serioasly, just attond
tu the active and passive vorb. Now, ‘I
stuke,” is active, yuu see, because if you
strike yuu dv something Buat ‘I ap.
struek” Qs passive, becouse if you aro
struck youu don't Ju anything, do you1”
“Yes, I do; I strike back again”
After abuat six months Heory wa)

y fitacned to his parents’ hands with ths

a3 mixed Witk Lis uld accwciates, and all the, ropotation of Leng an inveterate jokes

!and an indifforent scholar.—Owr Sunday

4 ftrrnoon.
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MONKEYS.

Or all the animals crented for the bene-
fit of mankind, the monkey seems to fill
the place occupied by no other. Some ani-
mals are for food, some to carry burdens,
others tv furnish material for clothing, and
mauy other uses, but the monkey scem to
have been created for men's amusement
One can scarcely sce a monkey in his na-
tural home or in captivity, without laugh.
ing outright at his comical movements and
looks, .

Our picture shows two monkoys teasing a
parrot. Oune bas pulled a couple of feathers
from it tail, and 18 eating the fresh ends,
ag if it enjoyed the fruita of its mischiev-
ousness. ‘L'he other has bidden under >me
leaves, and is just about to grasp the few
remaining tail feathers the poor bird has
left.

The ability the wonkey possesses to
amuse the people is frequently made use of
by organ grinders, that they may fill their
cups with pennies from the appreciation of
the public of the monkey's power to per-
form langhable actions. They dress them
in fantastical costumes and train them to
perform many antics. .

Thero are o great many species of
monkeys, rangiog in size from that of a
rat to that of a good-sized dog; but they
are all poasesced of the same active and
comical qualitities.

P P —.

YourH is not like a now garment which
wo con keep fresh and fair by wearing
sparingly; youth, whilo we have it, we must
wear daily, and it will fast wear away.

THANKSGIVING
JOE.

JoE was born one
bright Thanksgiving
morning; and it may
bo the spirit of the day
fell upon the tiny boy,
for he has always had
o gled, sunny, thankful
spirit. If the doy is
tino Juo says, © What a
aplendid day to sail my
kite " ur to go nutting
or to do some other
pleasant thing If the
day is stormy, Joo whis-
tles and smiles as he
thinks what a fine time
this will be to work in
his “shop.”

Does some one want
him to leave his play
or work to do an er-
rand, Joe cries out gay-
ly- “Jusi the thing!
You see 1'd like to have
o change.”

Thankful Joe! He's
rich becsuse he thinks
he is, And very likely
be will never find out
tnat he's a poor boy
and ought to be miser-
able because there are
8o many things he never
hes had and maybe never can have.

Now at this very Thanksgiving time Joe
will be jubilant uver his good hume (or Vit
of a house) and bis nicu dinper (pumpkin
pie in honour of the day) and his new cup
and poor little stock of toys; and jush
sround the corner Archie Wilson wili be
fretting because thoy dou't have nuls and
rusws  for desert, besides the plum-
pudding and pies, and wishing he could
have things like other boys! Archie has
everything money can buy, still he 13 the
poor boy, and Joe is tho rich boy. What
makes the difference 7

“NEED I GO TO SCHOOL?"

* O FATHER, need I go to school 7” said
Johunie, one morning, as his mother was
getting him ready. “I don't understand
books; I naver shall. I would rather help
you in the shop, and work ever so hard.”

“ Jobnnie, how did we fell that big tree
yesterday 2" asked the father,

“ A stroke at o time, and keepiny at it,”
answered the boy.

“ Exactly so,” said bis father. “A word
at a time, and keeping at it, will make you
& good reader, & syllable at a time, and
keeping at it, will make you a good speller;
& sum at a time, and keeping at it, will
make you good at figures, a thought at a
time, and keeping at it, will make you
master the hardest book in the world.” A
patient keeping at it, Jebunie, and you
will be a scholar.’

“Xe that all 7" asked Johnnie.

* All,” said his father, .

“I do not know but I can do that,” said

Johnnie. And before six gronm from

timo ho stood firat in the highest claa

school.

THE "GOODEST " MOTHER
BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER,

EvENiN. was falling coo) and dark,
And people hurried along the way,

Asf they were longing soon to mark
Their own homo candle's cheering

Before me tuled in the whirling wind
A woman with bundles great and

And aftor her tugged, a atep behind,
The bundle she loved best of all

A dear little rolly-polly boy,
With rosy cheeks and a jackeb blus,
Laughing s.ad chattering, full of jey,
And here's whot he said—I tell yon

“ You're the gocdeat mother that ever

A voice as cloar as a forest bird's;

And I'm sure the glad young heart
cause

To utter the sweet and lovely words

Perhaps the woman had worked all ds
Washing or scrubbing; perhaps
sewed ;
I knew by her weary footfall's way

Thut jife for her was an uphill road,

Bub here was a comfort, children dear!

Think what a comfort you mightgi

To the very best friend you can have

The ]z_nother dear, in whoge housae
ive,

If once in a while you'd stop and say,

In task or play for a moment pauss,

And tell her in sweet and winning way,

“You're the goodest raother that
was.”

IDLENESS.

NEVER be idle. Idleness means
just as stagnation means decay. You
catch better things than early worms,
riging early jn the morning—some
that will paint your cheek, quicken
pulse, brighten your eye, and give
snch an appatite as will make breakf
pleasure, dinner o treat, tea a deligt,
—no room for supper. Besides, it's
one early bird that catches the w
Every ea:ly boy can cateh tho bene
speak of And what the boy learns
love the man will turn to deeper acce
and while hig bay will be better and
abundant than an idle man’s, his corn,
carrots, and his cucumbsras will be
better, and more abundant, too; and
when the idle man is thinking tha
ought to have a fortane, the early one
be wrapping his ap and running off to
with it. The boy who says it's m
to hear the milkman and chimnoy-s
from between tho shesta will most Ii
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