
HAPPY DAYS.

S DA R IJ TL fÀD 0 T O y ab h nIo . If ho evul 1  u u'é à ng is
~~~like horwe. So many .loe', liko 1'tl.

elittie maid of two. people. arc nover happy unle-a t.hoy an,"
h.da pOauhon cheeks and rosebud lipi.gdin u. Thoy want V, ho f,'ru-ver

4.nd eyca of a naît sou bine; visiting. Thoy wiIl hardi>' corne houe-
S"Ih charme o! a gleoful innoconce, u i nostbygthnr n

7bat amc ripe ut the age of two. iqleepy. Such runaway dogt4 and' fuch
Ah sntan iUigl-iio, no0, no10 roatiesa pcopie smonr or later coma t

IhO xI bevn cproedfr ht somo badond.

ghe ibs' havon homai fora tatoc Bad though Bob was ho hall pity for
la aithlim n fhtrm daint fto -,oor doge that wero in trouble. Ono

âjà 'witb aib ta ro.b dit igrly a time a ncîghbuurs cur was hit witb a atone

'y d Thr h trota. of pi igha rawnd badiy hurt un tho leg Ho limped tu
'Y ihr eiho upligca Mr. Dixou's barn and crept uneler. Ne-

I;cdmebody's heurt ie strong and brave, body could get hixu out, But Bob bail a

,&nd soruobody's love is truc: tender place in his heart noyeor fuund bçe.
da ,by ight thy ar amly tied fore. Hlo carrivd honcei and d4titity acrap.-

B tay b' nîgr itthe> are ampf t ried tohim very'day until hogot wel.l. Even
13'ti erlttemi fto thie snarling brute could not heur to turn

tit sonaboye love would nover tire sway £ram a whina of distress

'Hdttntme oet o How many saur and solfish peoplo in Luis
%Wba r wrd ow Brneody otworld thora are who cure nothing for thoqo

nW atraddossebyge, who arc in distres2 The poor eau etarvo.
fleur drearmer with eyes of bine?1 the siclc may cry, the hoathen may cual] foer
k.IiLq, a emile fromn the raguish pet, Bibles and for the iight, but thoae seltish
ÀA tender careas or two. ones cure not. It's a pit>' that bad Bob

Wbhy, eaeh of the8e le a world of blis8 could not ho a man uwhiie te show such
<,Frora a eweet littie raaid like y>ou 1 U10n how te act,

mhappy muid with the sea-brlght
a ý eyec,

IdÀnd prattle aboub my knee--
'~len lay thy soft round check to mine,

IEAnd Iaugh ln innocent geeo,
"ai ehildish talk and downy Louch

01ve jo>' and atrength tu me.

"~en grow my sweet as well asyuu

th And ba like eoniebudy truc,
lere>r high born dames of noblest heurt
Id H-ave been as tiny as yuu-

b"Ad in the maiden of twonty-one
g~ ay we find tie maid uf twu:

BAD BOB

Ilý Y ONE WHO KNEW Hm

STinm beo of this stor>' %vu a dog Ho
zwUo bore wlth a short tail Mr Dixon,
khid ownor, caliod hlm Bob for short,
E7rhi8 nania was easy te remember lie

rWBa strunge foliow Frrm bis puppy .
a ~up ha wais queer. Ho was flot a bit

j 1uable. Ho would have nothing to do
~Jh neighboar doge. Somno people suid

~'.waproui, and that At hurt hie vuinity
~to go irita compary where tails were u

ble. Even hie n'imo wus a constant
riinder of bis rnisfortuu&

i Other people said Bob was a suriv dog,
'5hgwas neyer seen to iouile. Mr. Dixon

àe'4dly said that poor B-1- couidn't enile
jlU. had rothing to Rvnil> with Thero
,ýww nothing about him that wou] i wag.
* % Dat. really. ho was ugly auni crosa If yon

,ý kdat hlm ho would show his teeti . if
8 poke to hlm ho would growl; and if

Stouchod hirn ho would s-iap ut you.
r .ad onean frlend, that was Mr Di yon,

eunt wlth aIl his baduesa ha had somo
go4d trritq. Ho was a greut fellow to

"'BY TRE HELF OF GOD."
BY ALICE MAY DOUGLA&I.

I carfla te ak >u to rra wit.h rs.'

The elergymnan ltxoked kindly et tii.
litUle maun andinv~it&I him 'in. naed
WialIie 4Urt.h hlm a cuatly git, ho could
not have 1.een xnc.re pea)

Then heoltahec ~hi.-how Jeaus lova
t.bo littIe one@ and keepa thora trom barra
when thay pray te him. Ho &Ws teught
Willic how to pray.

-But, what mado yon thimk to couma
heme and sak me te show yen liaw ta ho à
Cliri.%tian ?" in*1uired the pastor.

The temperance VIedge made me think
of itý" an%,wcred WVillhc.

As the littia fellow left the parmoahgs.
h-e wroi a happier and a snfer boy, for trus
happ-ineiq and m~fety are anly found in
Chrst

TUE CONTENNTED ]àEUB-BO«Y.

IN a flowery deli a herb-boy kept hie
seep , and because bis heart wus joyous,
ho sang so loudly that tho murrounding hbil
echocd back hie sang. One morning the
king, Who Was out en a huntir.g 0-xpoditlon.

soe to him and said 'Why are you no
happv, donc littie ona?"

..Why should I not bco?" ho anawerod,
leaur king ie not richar thian V

IlIndeed 1 " said tho king, Iltell mo of
your gre*it po5sO88ioflB"

The lad answored: IlThe sun in thc

THEî wore haiaig a teiuperancu eucicty j r1ngrt rir..e RK>' salinlesas urLbJ g J1y1J5
fur the children «a all tho Suadey-mchooii., 'Le iî up).n thc king Tho flowersu upn
âo, uf course the>' hall une ini Willie*Js Huw tic m,ýuntain and;thc grasu in the Valicy
Wi.llio did enjoy thoge mtiet-ir-: we th mw and bloum-gto cînien rny sight .
superintendent would drtaw awact,,, e!i a I wo.ild not take ahundred
appie on tho blackbourd and thon nmke it thousand thalers for my hande; my eyôa
into, euch a fine pig. Did ho du au jubt tu arc of more value than ail tha rclu
make the childrun langh i Oh, nu. Hu atones in the world , 1 have fo ud.I
drow Liat pig W e huw liw muci bote it zlotiing too Amn 1 not therofore as rlch
would bc ta givo the rotten apples te the as the xlng 1
pige than to niako thona intu eider, tu aYuacrgt"si h igwt
make drunkarde of the boy&. lugi; «Ibut your greateet trouants la a

Thon how Wilio enjoyed the songs ut contented heurt; lcecp it so, and you wiii
the meetings, and the aweet littie pboma always ho happy."w(Chri8tian Wee. dy.
the children spoke 1 He liked the pledgo, NOT YET.
too, but thora was one part o! iL thatinado
him very thoughtful. IL waa the part Our littie baby iâ doad,*" said a littia
epçjke about CoId, fur his piedgo rend thub. buy with teurful oyeos tu bas, teacher one

"#I hereby promise, b>' the h Olp of God, niorning.
teO abatain froni aIl intesicating: liquure, -Wuuld yuu like tu die, my> dear 1
boer, wine and'cider included, ais, fromi usked hie teucher, aiftor a fcw worda on
the ue of profane languaga, and o! to- thc nature o! death.
bacco ln ahl its forme." Not yet," replid the child thought-

'< I can't ho a temperanca boy without fuily.
tria holp of God," thought Willie, -and , Why du> you ay> not yet 1 "' the.
how can (bd heIlp mu~ unles I ami a Chraz- tà.-cher asked, thtnking the child wi.hed
tian V' " t e c more o! lifo on e-tii before dying.

Wcli, (Jod can't heip us anuci unie'sa WC Not till 1 have gob a new heur,> said
are Christians, but ho cun hcip us to l'e 1the boy.
Obristions. That wuae thoughtfui reply for ne

After thinking uvor the mattir fur eumoe young a cbild. I hope the toucher toid
trne, Willie did the wisest thing ho him tho good iiewa u! thc readaineas of the
conld Ilo went and t.à1ked tu bis pastur. goud Father in boa%, n te givo hin a no0w
It la so much casier te gut Lu (Jud if geurt ut oance without mono>' or prico.
we ask a g"u muan vr wumu.u te lead us We Wiiether ho did «.r flot, 1 wili ausure yon
hlm. Liiot tho Gbreat Tencher waita te givc yau

One day tho mi..ister hourd a knock a. ail o! yon, new hearta just now. Yon
is door. le fuund theo a ltttle felvw, noed nvt li'o anothor hour without that

flot yet ln hie teonq, but b aver than many procious gift. Let aur wholc famil>' cry
a MA- b is seventied, for aid men a as with ans "cc "0 Lord, croate injus
gem- -..y cowardé lu boooming Ohristianai. 1 elan hoarts 1"-8uneam


