HAPPY DAYS.

i
e influence is sweet and hopeful. We

are greatly blessed in our Superintendesnt
aned assistant.  Their hearts are wholly at
work, and with faithfulness and tender-
mews they diseharge their varied and
anerons duties.
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A LITTLE TALK ABOUT JESUS.
EY M. L. CADY.

Supper is over, and while mamma
is clearing away the teathings, Mamie
draws a stool up in front of the fire to Tet
lobbie warm his feet before bhe is um-
dressed and carried away to bed. i
i« not inclined to sit still, however.  The
bricks in front of the fireplace are niee

and warm, wnd he says be likes to © stand |

on them barefosted.”™  Ro, 10 keep him
quict, Mamic talks to him about another
little ehild, whe was onee born into the
world.  Rebbic’s brown eyes open wide
with wonder, when Mamie tells Tim
how lered the king searched for the
little ohild. and finaliy killed all the
labies for the sske of putting Jesus to
death.

Roldie is very quiet now and listens
with a great deal of interest, as he hears
how this littie child levame a man whe
Iealesd all the sick folks whe came to him,
eave sight to the Wind, and even caused
dead persons to live again. e cannot
smderstand why the people were so wicked
as 1o Lill ome whe was so good to them:
wand he looks very indizuant as he talks
sbont it. Ve wishes be eonld have scen
Jesus end been blessed like the little <hil-
aren whom Christ beld in his arms when
he was ou carth.

Perhaps some of the children who read
Harry Davs may  have wished the
came.  The writer remembers having
Jone <o when she was a little girl.

But Christ’s invitations to the children

| were not alone to the little ones who
| lived at the same time that he did, but to

all the ehildren who will love him and
obey him. When he said: “ Suffer little
children to come unto me,” he intended
that the ehildren of all coming ages should
have hic blessing, as well as the little
ones he held in bis loving arms. He asks
lovingly for the heart of every child to-
day, and wants you to give vourself to
him. He has a work for each one of you,
which no grown can do. It isa
beautiful thonght and full of comfort to
us, that we ean 2o to Jesus in praver and
faith, jnst as traly as those did who lived
in Christ’s time.

= Ygl still to his footstool in prayer T
may g0,
And ask for a share in s iove;
-And if T thus carnestly seck him below,
1 shall sce him and hear him above.

| Tn that beautiful place he has gone to

: prepare,
i For all who are washed and forgiven:
~And many dear children are gathering

there;
For of such is the Kingdom of heaven.”

A IMTTLE GIRL'S TALK.

A few Sundays ago 1 heard a little
girl's talk over her pocket-book before
church time. Her brother said to her:

“ Where's your money ?  There will be
a contribution ttnla_\‘.“

She went to =t her pocket book.

paper one.”

Her brother said:

“ A tenth of that is three eents”

“ But three eents is such a stingy little
to give. | shall give this ten cents. You
we | wonld have had more here, only 1
spent some for myself last weeks it wonld
not be fair to take a tenth of what is left,
after 1 have nsed all T wanted.”

“Why den’t you give the paper ten
eents?  The silver ones are prettier 1o
keep.”

“ &g they are prettier 1o give. Paper
ten eents look so dirty and shabby. No,
I'll give good things” 3

So she had put one ten cents into her
pocket, when some one said:

“ 1 hope we ean raise that three hundred
dollars for home missions to-day.”

Then that little girl gave a g;mn.

“ Oh, is this home missions day ? Then
that other silver ten cents has to go, too.”
i'\'l‘d she went to get it, with another dole-

ul

“] have tweo silver ten conts and a |-

« Oh, hecause T made up my mind to
always give twice as much to home mis-
sions as anything else, and [ shall just
<tick to what T made up my mind to.”
Now this little affair set me thinkinz.
1. We should deal honestly with God in
giving. "It is not fair,” said the little
girl,  to count your tenth after yon have
nsed all you want.”

2. We should deal Eberally in giving.
If the fair tenth is a pretty sum, let us go
beyond it and give more.

3. Let us give our best things. That
which is the nicest to keep is also the
nicest to give.

4. Let us give until we feel it.

TAKING FATHER'S WORD.

There was once a great preacher by the
wame of Monod. In one of his sermons
he told a story about two little girls who
were watching the sunset. The older one
told her sister to notice what a long way
the sun had travelled since morning.
littke one reminded Ler that her father
had told them that morning that the sun
did not move.

“Yu,”nidtheolderdm,“ht[
don’t believe it. 1 saw the sun rise over
therethisnrymwning;ndmitis
away over here. How can a thing go ail
that distance without moving? If we
Jdidn’t move, we should be always where
we are now, up on this hill.”

“ But,” said the little one, “ you know
father said it was the carth that
moved.”

don’t believe that either. I am standing
on the carth now, and so are you. How
ean you pretend to think it moves when
von see it does not stir?”

Said the great prescher: These simple
ones might divide mankind between them,
and carry the barmer of their parties
throngh the woild. There never has been
and there never will be any other division
bt ther that take, and they that will not
take. their Father's word.”

What Father do von think he meant ?

AT MOTHER'S KNEE.

One day a group of children were play-
ing out of doors, having some fine fun in
their games, when suddenl, the school bell
rung. Most of them dropped their kites
andhwpnndmrbbandhlls,hta
few of the boys did not seem ready to go
in

“ Come on,” said one, “let's play
truant to-day. Nobody will know i

Some of them consented ; but one little
fellow stood up like a hero, and said,
“ No, 1 mustn’t.”

“ Why not 1" asked the others.

« Because,” said he, “if 1 do. I shall

&
1 said: “ If von ferl so distressed abont
it, why do you give it?”

mother's knee to-night.”

“1 know it,” said the other, “but T~

have to pray it all out to God at my
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