


HATTY DAYS.

A LITTLE SERMON

Never a day lost, dear,
If at night vou can truly sas
\-"l!.n' donie ane Li!n“} ‘Eﬂwi. dear
"r '\"jnu”u'.l sOme ."H;_'L""l wav.

Never a dav is dark, dear,
¢ Where the sunshine of home
And where the sweet home vorees
May answer you when vou call

Never a day is sad, dear,
If it brings at set of <un,
A kiss fram mother's lips, dear,

And a thought of waork well done
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EXAMPLES : WHAT ARE THEY ¢

“Do tell me, grandmothier,” said little
I'a te Johns, “what is an example ¥

Grandmother took off her spectacles,
and laid them down on the
her.

“1 don’t mean the “rithwetic ones,” said
Davie: “ I mean the Sundav-school kind.”

“Well.,” =aid grandmother slowly, not
q!lilf‘ sure bow to "\!'hi!i to the little :'"_\‘,
“there are good examples and bad ex-
amples.”

“1 know that,” said Davie. “Miss Kate
said about ‘lali; but I w ant to know ‘*‘f!l:ﬂ
they are, anyway.”

“let me se. Suppose 1 tell vou two
little stories, and then perhaps vou will
understand for yourself. Onece there was
a boy named Peter, and be had a littk
sister named Prue.  Th v were having o
beautiful time one Saturday morning play-
ing menagerie, when nurse came in and
told them to get ready for a walk. Prue

tabie beside

 drowned.

stopped being a panther right away, and
;!I‘:;;n-i] to get u-;;«!_‘. : but I'-'!rr'~ Y';n-v'_'rr‘.\
a= black and frowning as the sky docs when
a thunderstorm is coming up.  He began

whine and fret, and then to shont and
~tamp his feet, and say that he wouldn’t
o; and all the time Prue was watching
l'rm‘_\ soon her face ;.m-k--r«-«l np,
Tans, and she erivd and
h fuss as Peter did: so that poor nurse
had a great deal of trouble with them both.

hnm.
made almost as

Ske would npot have had any trouble with
Prue if 1t had not been for Peter's ex-
mple.  That is ene kind, vou see.”

Grandmother stopped, but Davie was |
the window, and had |
; she went on.

“Then, on another Saturday meorning, |
this same Peter and Prue were talking |
sbout a long walk they were going to take. |
‘Let’s start now,” said Proe, as soon as |

reakfast was over. “It's Saturday,’ said
Peter: 1 guess we ought to learn our
twlden Text and studr over our lesson
again first.”  “Oh, ne,” said Prue, ‘let’s not.
We can do that afterwards’ But we
might forget,” Peter said, ‘or something
clse might happen. T'm goipg to learn
mine now.”  And by the time he had found
hig lesson paper Prue had decided to get
hers too.  Ard that is the other kind of
xample, Davie, dear. Do vou think that
on know any better now what the word
means 7 :

“Yes,” said Davie soberly, “I think 1
‘]'.7’

That night, when he knelt down to say
Lis prayers, the very first thing Davie
<1id was this: “O Lord, I'd rather be a
good example than a bad one.”

ooking ont of

rothine 1o sav: so

| poor thing.

“1 LIKE TO SEE EVERYTHING |
HAPPY.”

“Take care, my dear! Mind you don’t |
fall in! What are yon reaching after 1" |

The words came from a lady passing |
along a country lane, and were addressed |
to a little girl who was leaning over a pond |
by the roadside, reaching after something |
with a long twig which she had apparent?y
]-iv ked up in the hml;.'!'. She drew back
as the l;!'l} s-;-nkv, and, luming to her, said
simply :

“Oh, if you please, ma'am, here is a
a poor bee got into the water, and can't get
out again, and I'm afraid he will be
I was trving to push that leaf
to him for him to crawl upon, but my
stick is too small. and 1 can’t reach it.”

“Let me try,” said the lady smiling. “I
dare say | can manage it. Poor little bee,”
she =aid, as she took the twig from the
child’s hand: “vou shall not be drowned
if we can help ven, we should not like to
b drowned ourselves™

And, with a little effort, she suecceded
in gniding the leaf to the drowning insect.
They watched it with deep interest as it |
struggle to gain a footing on the dry leaf; |
and when at length it snereeded, and be-

gan to wipe the water from its wings, i

wonld have been hard to say which w
the more pleased, the lady or the child.

“There, 1 think it will do now,” said 1
lady. “The warm sunshine will soon d
its wings, and it will fly away as gaily «
ever.”

“But T have known children,” she sa |,
as they went aleng the lane together—for
they were both going in the same dire
tion—“both bovs and girls, who would
have taken more pleasure in seeing tha
poor little creature drowned than in he
ing it out of the water.

thrown stones into the water to sink th
girls canght sight of it before you.”

“So am L.” said the child. “T like «
sce everything happy.”

CROTCHETY, CRABBED AND
CROSS.
¥” ELEANOR A. STERLING.
Crotehety, Crabbed, and Cross, one dur,
Went out for a =ail on the Sulky Bay.

Their boat was leaky, their sail was torn,

And hung on the bow was a dinner-hora.
“We'll sail to the North,” said Crotche:r.
“I'll stand by the helm to steer,” said l.e.

Pounding and scudding they sailed along:

The waves rolled bigh and the wind blw
strong.

“I won't stay here to be drowned at sca:

We'll sail to the South, where the wind i:
free!

I'll steer for awhile,” said angry Cross,

“For I don’t see why you shoald be bo-<"

Seizing the helm with a wrathful frown.
He steered for the South, and the wind
went down.

| “We can’t drift home, for there is no tide.
| We're stuck here, becalmed!” was whs

Crabbed eried.
“We'll sail to the Eastward now.” said he
“No, you won't,” laughed the Wind, acro=
» sea.

Out of the Eastward the wind blew strong

| And swift in its path they were born

along

. The westward shore and the setting Sur

Were langhing to see what the Wind 1.
done.

“You went for a pleasure sail, yon say /

You will never sueceed on Sulky Bay.

“Go to the harbonr of Smiles and Fen.'

Said the Wind, with a wink at the set1 ne
Sun.

“You'll find a boat which will sail alone

| If pleasure, not anger, is only shown.’

The darkness descended on all the thr«
And they stecred by the stars for the S
shine Sea.
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DO YOU KNOW ?
= l T | Little birdies do you know
i:,.':- 7 Jesne Christ, whe loved us so,
Had not anyv home “k“ _\'n\h

Where to rest with dear ones true ?
Little birdies, do you know
How the Saviour used to go,

g - / 3 Yy -~ Tired and sad from place to place,
| g{ .’ - = With the lovelight in his face,
E A N s Speaking gentle words of peace,
5 -t That all harm and sin should cease?

I little birdies do you know

How the eruel people so

Drove him from their streets away,
Wonld not let the dear Lord ~Y.’l}'?

O sweet birdies, in your nest,

Si vour verv, verv best,

All in praise of this dear One,
Son of Man, and God’s o=n Son.

Ryt =
i, 0.5 ey g == CULTIVATING THE VOICE.
L= — B oot U5
: “Mamma, mavn’t T have something to
cat? 1 am =o hungry!” whined Willie
= ¥ ~ 1  Cooper, as he eame in from school.
’ = “Certainl my dear,” replied the
) ' T 1 mother vou ask in a different
£ \ - 3 in :
L ") | tone fro Now smile and say,
| ’ i *Mamma, g-fn 1se Five me something to 11
K N - | ] . * and she spoke in cheerful
' S D 3 v ts ow him how. =
i v h.-_,‘\ : e It took two or Tl.r.wte- trials, l_.‘n‘;n last
! . '/',",;-f;’_‘)‘ =% # =t all the whine -.-m_«.x his vo
! ) ’ 2 ’ ‘ he mid out of his face, and was
ven <1 of bread and buter.
I 1< no accident that all the
Cooper children had pleasant volees, an
lear, distinet enunciation of what theg
Une mor £ S caid: for the cultivation of their voic
r<hnt.  jad begun very early in their lives. They
s not even K | not been allowed to talk bad gram
U ¢ : elip their words, to indulge |
v h ind the example of the
- < ng cadences in  whic
\ R 8 4 ] was more potent, pe
1 g <, than anv other influence in forming
G - § \ d in whining
. . ' ne are so set that
W < whining, or he m

- . talk in a high, shrill key u
that u poor, r nu he loses command of the lower rem

and ecan nse only the high ln'.\'. | 3P
ehit to speak with distinet ar

F OVe ' tion, with natural sesonant tones, wWi'iy
" Oh, | i ' o ° nropriety and correctness, 1
] “The poor little thing,” wailed Edna til it shall bee a part of him and
wiore 1 ¢ Hal looked gravel ronnd the  inalienable pns:nssinn.




