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B0 tyour hoop this afternoon.”

apd’ Jennie and Nelly. We
01};!0 oing tv have a nice time,”
Yy child replied.

**No, you must sew an hour
ottirat,” I said firmly.
b Then with much frowning
Alind! pouting my child threw
ther} hoop into a corner, and
biaking her needle and her
Moywork, sewed in silence for an
liimhfr. Was that a nice way,
think you, for Etta to treat her
ystaother who had done so much
Dafor ‘her? I hope, my dear
gubhildren, you promptly snd
@.héérfully do what miuther
M ask2, for you can never repay
i thedebt of luve you owe,

b,
jI} DANGER.
‘WuiLe I was walkiog in the
ng!dsen one bright morning,
EUbreéze came through and set
all:the flowers and leaves a-
)‘ﬁi} tering. Now that is the
' qu; flowers talk, so I pricked
vgxp_lgy ears and listened. Pres-
bagdy an elder tres said .

R .
- Flowers, shake off your cater-
onsied

S

=]

% "%Fbe?” said a dozen all
. .wer, for they were like
i tome children who always say
A I’:In& Bad children those.

5 me you up‘n

® WAS ETTA A GENEROUS GIRL | beautiful «.

‘%iﬁ‘y?" when they are told to do any-
':i';@e elder said: “If you don't they'l]l him, Surely one won't hurt me.”
j'i 3§ the flowers sat themselves a-shaking,

. l,i'ﬁ—’iile catérpillare were shaken off.
. BE one of the middle beds there was a

{
caterpillar is envugh to spoil you.” "But,"|

0t «J don't want to. I want to join Fauny said the rose, “look at his brown-and-
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) e, who shook off all Lut ouni, ’ fully, while the tears stuud Like Jew-drops
I'saip to Etta, who is my eldest daugh-| and she sa.. to herself. “ O that'a a beauty . on her tatterod leaves.
,’“Etta, dear, I want you to help me| I'll keep that one.”

. “Alas: I didn't think one caterpillar
sew;an hour before you go out to trundle

The elder overheard her, and called. “ One ; would ruin me "
One sin indulged has ruined many.

- ——— e

NOTHING FINISHED.

I oxck had the curiosity to
look into a little giri's work-
box. And whet do you sup-
pose I found ?

Well, in the first place, I
found a “bead purse,” about
half done; there was, however,
no prospect of it ever being
finished, for tho necdles wero
out, and the =ilk upon the
spools was all taugled and
drawn intw a comjlete wisp,
Laying this aside, I took up
a piece of perforated paper,
upon whi h was wn,ught one
board «f a Bi*le, and ben h
it the words, “ I love—", but
what she loved was left for me
to guess. Beneath the Lible
board I found a sock, evi-
dently commenced for some
baby foot, but it had come tu
a stand just upon the hittle
heel, and there it scemed
dvomed to remsin. Near to
the sock was a needle-book,
one cover of which was neatly
made, and upon the other
partly finished, was marked,
* To my dear—"".

I need not, however, toli
you all that I found thera; but

crimsoa fur, and his Leautiful black eyes, this nu.h I cansay, that during my travels

and scores of little fect. I want to kecp inthat work-bex,1 found uut a single thing

wmplete, and silent as they were, these

A few mornings after, I passed the rose half-finished, forsaken things told me a sad

again, There was not a whule Jeaf un her; s'cry about that littte girl
her beauty Was gone, she was all Lut killed,' TRemember, my dear y-ung friends, that
and bad unly iue envugh W weep over hex’it. matters but little what great thin; we
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merely undertake. Our glory is not in thats
but what we accomplish. Nobody in the
world cires for what wo mean to do; but
everybody will open their eyes by and by to
seo what wo have dono.—Children's Friend.
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HAPPY DAYS.

TORONTO, JUNE 11, 1887,

REBUKING A KING.

Tue twwidity which hesitates to rebuke
profanity was once shrmed by a king who
bad been himeelf rebuked. Riding along
the highway in disguise, and seeing a soldier
at an iun, he stoppei and asked him to
drink ale with him. On an oath which the
kiug uttered while they were drinking, the
soldier remarked:

“1 am sorry to hear young gentlemen
swear.”

His Majesty took no notice of it, but
swore again, The soldier immediately said :

“T'll pay part of the ale, if you please, and
go; for I so hate swearing that, if you were
the king himself, I should tell you of it.”

*“Should you, indeed ?” asked the king.

«I should,” weas the emphatic reply of
his subjech

Not long after, the king pave him an
opportunity to be “as good as his word.'
Having invited somelords to dine with him,
be sent for the soldier, and bade him to
gtand near him, in arder to serve him if he
was neceded. Pre.ently, the king, not now
in disguise, uttered an oath. And defer-
entislly the eoldier immodiately said:

“Should not my lord and king fear aun
oath{”

Looking at the heroic soldier and then at
bia company of obsequious noblemen, the
king ssvercly remarked :

« There, my lords, is an honest mar. He
wan respectfully zemind me of the & cat sin

. —

of swoaring; but you can sit here eud let
mo stain my soul by swoaring, and not so
much a8 tell me of it ! "—E. Covenlry.

o

A GOOD CHILD.

“ A Goop child | a good child ! ™ said Mr.
Edgar, a8 he left the rcom. *“ What should
I do with her?”

Mary Edgar was a gay, careless, fun-
loving little girl. She did not like sohool
and lossons, and when she was required to
atudy at howe she groaned over her hard
lot not a little.

Mary loved ber father very tenderly. He
was a kind gentleman, who often suffered
from severe pain in his head. One night,
when he was suffering in this way, Mary
saw him trying to straighten out his account-
book.

It was hard work to sum up the long lines
of figures with the blood throbbing in ls
head, and Mary seid: ‘ Please, papa, don't

try to do it when you are 1n such pam.”

“But it must be done to-night, little
daughter,” said Mr. Edgar.

“How I wish I could do it!” gaid the
little girl; and just then a good angel put
a thought into her pretty head.

From that day Mary began to study, “To
help papa” became her great ambition,
and as she worked with a purpose she im-
provea very fast. It was not long before
ghe was able to help him with the lony
lines of figures, and now that she is n,
longer & child, anl her father has grown
more and more feeble as age comes on,
she is his trusted helpor in all the details of
his business, She is very happy in this
worlz, for love moves her hand aud heart,
and makes the labour light, and, as you
know, her father is happy in having so good
a child—Sunday-Sckool 4dvocate.

TOO MUCH TOP.

A FARMER once planted some potataes on
e piece of ground not properly prepared.
The tops grew thickly, with branches long
aund green, spreading around and coverivg
the ground. But when one of the farmer's
sons went one day with his hoe to dig
potetoes for dinner, he foand that the plants
had “run to top.” The potatoes were about
the size of marbles, and “ few in a hilL”

When we see a young person making a
great outward show and conceited exhibi-
tion of himself, smoking, talking largely,
dressing vulgorly, reading trash, working
1 ttle, and trifling much, we may be quite
sure that such a person is “ running to top)”

and will not be apt to add much to the
world's store of goodness, wealth, wit, or
wisdom. He will ever remain a “small

potato,”

“SUBJEOT UNTO THEM.”

Dxar little ohildren, reading
The Soripture’s sacred page,
Think, onos the blessed Jesus
Was just a child, your ago;
Aud in the home with Mary,
His mothor aweet and fair,
Hae did her bidding gladly,
And lighten'd all her care.

I'm sure he nover loitered,
But at her softest word

He heeded and he hastened—
No errand was deterred.

And in the little household
The sunbeams used to shiue

S) werrily and blithely
Aroun] the Child divine.

I fear you cometimes trouble
Your patient mother's heart,

Forgetful that in home-life,
The children's happy part

Is but, like little soldiers,
Their duty quick to do;

To miund commands when given,
What easy work for you.

REAR G [ T ys FPUN - R A~

Within St. Luke’s evangel
This gleams, a precious gem,
That Christ when with his patents

Was “subject unto them.” b
Consider, little children ; B
Be like him day by day, .
So gentle, - ucek and loving, sl
And ready to obey. &t
At

ALWAYS WITH GUD,

AN old man was passing along the m
one day where some children were plaji
He stopped and called thew*to him, Tt ¢
came runucing, for they knew him to- k
their friend. Mary said. to him:

% Grandpa are you tired 7" 1

“No,"” answered the old man. “Chris Ji
to me as the shadow of & great rock it B
weary land.” ) ‘

“You always seem to think of Qod,”
little Joe,

“ My tbrughts upon my bed are 8% %
and when I wake I am atill with him.” 'f

“Grandpa,” said Robert, “ when did 5 !
begin to love Christ ?” A

“ He said to me in my youth, ‘ Remem! :h
now thy Creator.” I heeded his commu.y
and now that I am old he does not fore! g

me.” a

Ah' children, if you would havea golé B
sunset in life, look well to the morni +
Begin life with God, and each day willi §
brighter than the last, until finally Gg

calls us into the perfect light ot heaven &
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. MILLY AND HER DOVES.

ONE afternoon Milly's fathir called to
et from the gaxden, “ Milly, little daughter,
.cd!:ne here |”

Milly ran fast, as she always did when
shé heard her father's voice, and found him
@Q’nding beside a long box.

# O my!” said Milly, as peeping through
the box she counted oue, two, three, four, -
pretty doves.

m  §Tney are for you, my little daughter.”
ayit  § For we'” said Milly, and for joy she
Tt ¢limbed up into her father's arms and
to- kifeed him. .
#Be dove-like, my daaghter, gentle, barm-
less, undefiled,” said her futher, “and your
rig Jifé will be happy, and will make others

) )n?py too”’

"w | THZE LOST PaPA,

Tue followiug true story is sent to Baby-
; by a correspondent in Rhode Island.
‘fhree little children rode down to the
1 5 -gtation with papa, who was going “to town

dor family supplies. Papa had always worn
mbtheavy whiskers and s moustache. He
put. yisited the barber, and came home with |
re: olosely cropped locks and close-trimmed

.hwustache only, The loss of his luxurianb:
olt beard actually transformed him, o that his ‘
roit “:Best friend " would have scarcoly known
ill} Bim. The children, being accustomed to
G/qteaugers, chatted with him on his retum,
0. and nothing etrange was noticed until t})eyl

we

v L PN

= X

began to worry lest papa was not
coming home that ni bt

* Why, papa has como home,”
said mamma, in wunderag tones.

“Why don't he come in the
house 7"

“Why, he has been in Don’t
you remember ho brought you
soma peantts 7"

“That gentleman? That'scom-
pany 1"

In vain mamwa expiained |
and, when papa came into the
house agawn, he was told the chil-
dren’s grief at his non-return
He tried to convince them, but it
was not possible. The positive
temperament they had inherited
from him was not to be argued
with successfully. Gravely they
noticed that he received all papa’s
privileges, and seeme«d scandaliz-d
that he put them to bed, and
occupied papa’s room, and waited
on them just as papa used to do!
Gradually, they fell in the habit
of calling him papa, but to them
he was the *“ new papa ;" and they
sadly w ondered for mouths il the ‘old papa”
who “went to town” would never, never
come home any more.

PROMPTNE>S AND ENERGY.

THERE was once a young men who was
beginning life as a clertk. One day his
employer said to him: “Now to-morrow

, that cargo of cotton must be got out and

weighed, and we must have a regular ac-
couut of it.”

He was an industrious young man, of
great energy. This was the first time he
had been intrusted with the superintendence
of work like this He made his arrauge-
ments the night before, spoke to the men
about their carts and horses, and resolved
to begin very early next day. He in-
structed the labourers to be there at half-
past four o'clock in the morning. They set
to work, and the thing was done; and
about ten or eleven o'clock the waster came
in, and seeing the young man sitting in the
counting-house, looked very angry at him,
supposing the commands had not been
executed,

“I thought,” said he, " you were instructed
get out that cargo this morning 7"

“ It is all done, sir,” said the young man,
“end here is the account of it.”

This ome act made the young man's
fortune. Itfixzed hischaracter. It gave his
employer a coatdencs in him thal was
never shaken, He found him to be & man

to

of industry, s man of promptness, and ho
very soon found that he was one that could
uot be spared, heo was nacessacy to the
vonverns of that establishmment. Ho wns a
religions man, aud wont through a life of
great benevolence, and at his Jdeath bed was
akle to leave his ¢' iliren an ample fortune
— Selected,

-~ - t———  — —-

THE SAND-MAN.
BY LEOLGE CounprR
ile prepsin thr ugh the key-hole,
Aud he bobs up at the pane,
When scarlet firelight dances
On the wall aud floor again.
Hush{ here he comes—the Sand-man
With lus dream-cap he is crowned,
And grains of sleep hie scatters,
Goiug round and round and round—
Wiile the little ones are nodding, going
round.

H. whispers qizintest fancics,
With a tiny silver thread
Ile sews up silken oyelids
That ought to be in bed
Each wee head nods acquaintance,
He's known wherever fouud;
All stay-up-lates he catches,
Guing round and round and roun'—
With a pack of dreams forever, goir
round.

1y

I sce two eyes the brightest;
But I'll not tell whose they are;
They shut up like a lily—
That Sand-man cau't be far!
Somebody grows so quiet—
Who comes, without a sound ?
He leads one more to dream-land,
Going round and round and round—
And a good-night to the Sand-man, going
round.

TEMPERANCE.

A sMaLL boy, being delicate, was ordered,
much aganst his will, a dose of brandy each
day. He took it a few times, but stuck to
his temperance convictions, and pleaded so
bard that his ma waived the physician's
orders to allow her boy to “stand for the
vight.”

Anuther buy, not 80 very suall, was sent
to the barber's to have his hair cut.  Tius
bemng done the hair-dresser proceeded to
apply whiskey to keep him from taking
cold. To this Charley refu-ed to submit.

“ Did he think,” said he, indignamly, I
was going to lot him put that stuf on my
head.”"—171. L. G.

.-

Fzaf Gud sud kerp his commandamenta,
for this is the whols daty of man.



inga. Bhe only said t papa afterwards.
* We'll teagh her so she will understand,
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A LITTLE GENTL E\h\N

Hia cap is old, but his hair is gold,
And his faco is as clear as thy sky ;
And whoever ho meets on lanes or streets,
Ho looks him stright in the eye
With a fearless pnde that has naught to
hide,
Thuugh he bows hke a little knight,
Quite debonair to a lady fair,
With a smile that is swift as light.

Does his mother call?  No kite, or ball,
Or the prettiest gamo can stay

His eager feet as he hastes to greot
Whatever she means to say:

And the teachers depend on the little friecd
At school in his place at nine,

With his Jessons learned and his good marks

earned,

All ready to toe the line.

I wonder if you have seen him, too,
This boy, who i3 not too big

For a morning kiss from mother and sis,
Who isn't a bit of prig,

But gontle and strong and the whole day

long,

As merry as boy can be;

A gentleman, dears, in the coming years,
And at present the boy for me.

—Harper's Young People.

DID SUSIE UNDERSTAND ?

A TEMPERANCE lesson w9s given in the
Sunday-school, to which Mattie and Susie
Spencer went, and at the close the teachers
aud schulars were invited to sign the pledge.

*“ The pledge,” said Miss Ward, the
infant-class teacher, “ is a promise never to
drink, or give away, or buy, or sell any in-
toxicating drink—uot even wine, beer, or
cider.”

Mattie put her name down without any
hesitation.  She kpew her father and
mother would not oljeet, aud fur herself
she meant, " as tiue as anything,” aever tu
“ taste or touch the puison.”

Susie wanted to put her name down, too,
but she couldn’t write, * Pleass write it
for me ; do Mattie,” she pleaded.

*May 17" Mattie asked hLer teacher.

*1 think you may,” said Miss Ward.
« She wishes it so much.”

Bat when the Jhildren came home aud
told what they bad done, mother shouk her
head and said. “I'm afraid Susic dida't
understand , she is so little.”

“I'm ‘most five,” said Susie almust cry-
ing, “and I do understand.”

Her mother didu't say anything more, for
she didn't want to hurt little Susie’s feel.

for wo want hcr to be a true tempemnce
child."

The next day the little girls and mamma
wero in tho sitting-room together, and
hearing a loud noise, the children ran to
the window. A carringe was passing along
the road with threo men in it. Thoy were
laughing and singing, aud whipping up the
horse at & terrible rate.

“ Drunk,” said Mattic. *“How I do wish
there never was any driuking in the whele
world.”

“So do I,” echoed littlo Susie.

“ Well, Susie Spencer, then you look out
you never drink,” said the older sister with
a very important air.

“ Why, Mattie Spencer! how could [7”
returned Susie, I ve sygned the pledge—
yes, the cider pledge.”

Mother did not doubt any more after
hearing that littlc speech that her little five-
year-old understood what she had done
when she signed the temperance pledge,
aud that she meaut to keep it.—Youth's
Temperance Banner,

JUST AS FOOLISH.

THERE was & ridiculous story in the
paper the other day, which I should hardly
think could be true. It said that a man
wag walking along the street not very far
from the place where a great building was
buraing, and a big cinder fell on his hat.
Another man just behind him saw it fall,
and hastened to knock it off. I suppose
you think the man whose hat was in danger
of burning up turned around and thanked
the one who twok the cinder off. Bat no;
Here is the ridiculous part of the story . He
turned around angrily and spoke very
severely to the man, who, he said, bad no
busiuess to touch his hat, Now, I should
nut have becn able to Lilieve that story if I
had nut scen people uits as fool:ish. Young
people upun whom a Jdisagreeable little
habit has faller which will make them
appear more absurd than a man with &
burned hat, or no hat at all, will sometimes
be very much vexed with one who tries by
a kiud word of admonition to brush the’
habut off. Sume of you bits your finger- '
nails, make uunecessary and offensive noises It
with yoar mouth ¢t your puse—never mind |

|
I
I

mentiuLiby them now -but most of you do
something which is an off nee to thuse
about you, When somgone speaks to you
about i, are you ready with some vexed
rep.y ? or can you pleasantly say, “Thank
you; I will try and improve in that
direciioa :” To be sure, the cindur may be
koucked off with neeudless roughness, auJ‘
you msy £nd the wurd of rebuke not

altogether nbrceable, yat you can make it}
by your gracious way cf receiving it, g

your cheerful determination to got "di '
tho cinder.—Christian Union

WORKING FOR JESUS,

WiLLiE was & peor little boy who work
n & machine-shop. When he was fourty
years old ho gave his heart to Christ, g
folt as if he must work for him. So|
commenced to sell tracts and Eibles top
ple who did not have them or knowig
them, Ho felt that he himself was yox
and weak, but every day he prayed th
Christ would lead him and tell him wi}
was the best and wisest thing to do, 3§

One moming he called at a farm-ho
and wanted to sell the farmer a Bij
The man refused to buy, and then Wik
asked permission te leave one there, ,

«You csu't leave one in my house; s :
you leave it at all, the barn’s the only ply
that's fit for it,” replied the man, expa
ing to drive Willie off by his wich
words.

« All right,” said Willie cheerily, thanki
to be allowed to leave it within reach
the household, for in some places th
refused it outright and drove him am
“Qur Saviour once lay in a marnger, &
that will be a very good place.” Sol
carried it out to the barn, and with a puy
that it might be read, went on his way.

The farmer, impressed by Willie's geg
and courageous worls, wondered what
Biblo had to say about Christ in
manger, and finally went out and begau{
read it, That reading led to his conversul‘
and his conversion led his family to ."‘
and find Jesus.

Was Willie wise or foolish to trust§
Jesus? Could he have worked so wisl
trusting in his own strength? No, it}
Jesus who makes us wise and gentle s}
brate, who leads us always in the rid
way.

CROWNING CHRIST.

A TEACHER described to her Sunddl
school class of small boys the crown
thorns that was put on the brow of Chs
in his mock trial. Shortly after, one of {
Jass was discoverel twining a wreath®
rare flowers. Being asked what he o
doing, he replied, “ Long ago Jesus worg
crown of thorns, and even died for me. ‘.
now J am making him a wreath to sh
how much I love him.” The €Qowers:
gshould put into a wreath for Christ's b
are love, faith, and obedience. He said §
ye love me, keep my commandments.” -§



