
62 HAPPY DAYS.

MOTHIER'S FAOR
Tuan.y littie boys talkod together

Qne sunny suiraA'r day,
And I loancdl out of tho window

To hor what t1îey bail to say.

"Tho prettieat thing I over saw,"
One of the littlo boys said,

"Was a bird in grandpa'sl garden,
Ail black and white an]- rnd"

Vihe pretticat thing 1 oer saw,
Said the second littie lad,

Was a pony nt the circs-
I wantcd hum awful bad."

<A' With gravi and gentle graco,
That tho prettiest thing in ail the 'world

Is juBt my rnothoe' face."

OUIL SUVNDAT.SCUOOIL PAPEUl.

Tho lest. the chaspcs2, the moit enteutalnint, the mott popula.
Chrisian Onariain. weely ......................... 3$200
blethediat WI.zic pl ~i.. uvai1.UIy. lllustrcd d 200
)Itthogiat Iajazinc and 'nariIat, tl~etier ......... 360
The WoeIrm., Hlalifax, wcckly...... ....... .... 60

8smr.S.I3ai,~.82 ip. bvo, *nonthly......0 Co
Bceraf I.rit Quatfrrly. 10 pit. 8% o. ............. 0 4

p< 0:pcr quarter.Cc a dozcn: W0e.pet ICO.

LMu liii, 20 (e0pie 0'............. 25
vj.te 2Q copie*......... ............. 02-à

picaitintl1lgum 8 pli tic, lortniglitIy, single copie% ... 03)
Is titan V copies............................. 023

(2.) le an epr, ......... ................ 0 1
SUnhvig Da P.rtni'ht, leu tn 20 moile ....... ..... O 0 I

2>cj~sand sivwrde ....................... O0 12

IClrs'an laf, snoathly, 100 copies pcf mont>, 50S

Addreu: WILLIAM IRICGS.
Ucthodist Biook & I'ubllshlr.g Ilotue.

8 ) Ring; St Eàât, Týronte
C. W %C0ATU S. F lirastiq.

le lcuy tttet. t' ~L~nitock J&,,.m
Monroal. Ilalifir. N S.

TORONTO, AUGUST e, 1887.

"BEG, TIU2Y."
TUiE littie Scotch terrier in our picture is

begging pitifully for a share of Master
Tom's supprgr, which I hope be wiil get; and
peer pules ia, in ber own way, aise asking for
hier share. Tom has egarna bis supper by
working ail day at shoemaking. Hlow
wvould my young readers like te earn tbeir
living the saule wVay?7

NAMES 0F JESUS.
JiEsrs says,u I am the Light of the world."

You could nlot live in a world wher there
was no light, coula you î Yen need the
ligbt that yen niay see to go about your
work and play. You need it too to make
you cheerful and bright to wnrm yen and
help you grow. So Qed gives the sun to
shiue upon us. And as the sun ives light
and ail its' blesaings te the -bady, seT0 u
gives light to the sou].

The Biblo bide us Iwalk in tige Iight."'
Now if yen shut your oyes and tuirn your
hacks on Jesus yen will walk in tho dark.

jesus aise cails himsolf a Vine, le Baya.
1 arn the vine; ye gare tire branches." If

yen abido in Min, that i8, stay close in iis,
yen svill bear beautilul fruit.

Wbat kiud of fruit?î Thre Bible telle us
of gaine fruits. The first is love; we love
Ged and everybc>dy around ne. Tho second
is joy; we are happy always. The third le
pezice; a cheerful, contentcdl Bpijrit. The
fourtir, long-suffering; we ean bear all that
wicked people say or de te hurt our feelings.
Mfie filth, gentieness. The sixth, goodness;
wo are kiud te everybody and obliging.
The seventh, faitir or faitirfuiness; doing
everything right, whether peeple ore watch-
ing us or net. The eighth. nxeekness.
The nintb, temporance; wbieir menus net
te eat or drink or work or play too iucir,
but jueit enougir ever tiine.

AN ICEBERG AT SMA.

DiD alIy of yeu, iittlc rendors, ever cross
the ocean 1 If se, then yen, know bows
strange it scems te look arouad on evory
sidle front thre dock of a vesse], and se
nothing but water, water everywhere.
, But one day when Hgarry and .Amy J.lopes
weie coxaing hoxne tm Europe with their
parents they looked eut upon a great
mountain that seomed only a little way off
and to have risen rigbt ent of the waves.
Father and mother tee were gazing at the
grand sight sud all the people in tihe
stcamer.

"That -is an iceberg," said the father, ,'a
mounitain of ice. Fortunately 'we aie net
very near it, theugir iL looks close by.
Icebergs at sen are very dangerous; inany
a noble slip, struck by eue, bas gene te thre
bottom in a moment."

"lWhat a magnificent sight! " exclaimed
nieLler, <' se beautifuily blue, its peints ail
tipped with snow. Seo bow it sparirles in
thre raya of thre setting Sun!"

Thre waves that seemed te refleot its
brigltnoss beat around its base; it Was
indeed a splendid sigît.

Il'How large !"I said Harry.
"Bat yeu do net see its full size," sdd

papa. IIIt la about twice as deep under
the water as above iL." The children Coula
acarcely believe it.

"Wlere did iL comae front, papa?"
"Fromt thre Arctic Oceari. It is one of

'Greenland's loy mountains,' perhaps. It
ivill 8ai on te warmer sens aud, graduaily
melt away."1

'Mut saelr:s are aways afraid of icebergs>"
said mamma: "

etThose that trust in Ood nced nIt
afraid of anytliing," roniarked papi%; G.j:

alwaya takes Caro of bis obldron."'

"SNOWBIRID."

TIIÂT was their pet naine for ler. J:
real namoe was Louise. Biit 13he 'wmt

round, good-tenipered and choery that ji

said shoe reminded hum of the littie br-
enowbirds tijia fly and hop about, ehirp',
se contentedly, aven when thero isg lit'
food to be found and plenty of cola te IL
their toes.

B3ut I Was going te tell yen about 0-,

day whon the snow lay thick on the gyouuL,
big brother Tom wvent with Snowbird atý'
hb0, cousin Anna to make a path through Lt,'
snow with hie big rabber boots.

Those two littie girls lived in tji, countr.
and had te go sonreways te sebool. TL

shortest road was through the pasture,
papa made a nice littie atie-you KnGoi
'wlat that is, stops over the féxic-l-:
themn

As I wus going to tell you, this day aft'
se ruch snow fell, Tom went bofore tht
te Ilsouffle"I a path, but when tbey gut.

the style they found there wasa big s3noivdr.
on the other side, and Tom said:

"l'Il carr Yeu te the sohool-house.-
"Tciàe Anna fit," Baia Snow~bira; 1

wait." Se thore she stood on the stile L
alogne for ton minutes, i abould thwf
looking as patient a-..& as aweet as coula ý,c

Everyone loyes liti.g' children wbo do D-' hi

think about themselves firat and mos., ic de
wbo say, l'Fil wait." «dei

Don't yeu think Snowbird goodL
lovable? Pl

TUE GOLDEN IVULE EXEMPLIFiE: in

Is T'he Etathen Womans.Friend we &
the following story told by an Eng1ii l
niissionsry lady about a éls of smail Ean~
dren iii China elhe was teacbing. rI

l'Tho youugest of tirer had by huti

study contrivedl te keep bis place at
bead se long that ho seemed te dlaim it
right of possession. Growing self-confld&rî
he rnissed the word, which was ixnmediattio*

spelledl by thre boy standing next hýeû
whose face exp-. 2sed the triumph beftI
yet ho made ne inove toward takint d,
pleace, audi whau urgea to, do e filnly rF
fu.sed, saying, ' Ne, .re net go; ide net mal
.Ah Fns heart solly.' That littt>P
meant much self-denial, yet was dcoiue
thoughtfally and kindly that spontan,ue&
frein 8everal lips came the quiclc rema:.U
'fle do all the sahlé as J'esuis' ,l


