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HAPPY DAYS,.

Lookixa OVER TIIE I'HOTOGRAPII ALUIUM,

LOOKING OVER THE PHOTOGRAPH
ALBUM.

LooKING through the album with her dear
memma,

looking for the picture of her own papa,

Pretty littlo darling sces her own face
there;

Says sha wouldn't know it ‘causo she's
got no hair.

"Twas taken when a baby, with long dress
so white,

Sitting on her mamma’s knee with papa
at her right.

And then she comes to Cousin Tom and
little Cousin Flo’,

And lots of other people that baby doesn't
know.

She sces her Auntie Lucy and her name-
sake Auntie Flo’,

But then she’d hardly know them, they
were taken long ago,

And when she'd finished looking, and the
pictures were all done,

She said that she was sorry, and wish'd
they’d just begun.

—me.

A LITTLE child who has been suffered to
come to Jesus shall lead many to the rest

POLLY'S QUEER ANSWER.,

MorLy and Polly belonged to the same
Sunday-school and to the same class.

“Do you think, children,” asked the
teacher this morning, “that God has
remembered to give us any blessings 7

“Yes'm,” said Molly.

“ Yes'm,” said Polly.

“ Well, when ho has given us so many
nice things, what ought we to do?”

“ We ought to be glad about them, and
enjoy them,” said Polly.

“ We ought to thank him,” said Molly,
giggling a littlo at Polly’s queer answer,

Let me tell you something about Molly
and Polly. When it r»ins, Polly remem-
bers how bright it was last week, and
what good times they had ; but Molly for-
gets that it has ever been clear weather.
When the sun shines, Molly thinks it is so
awfully hot,” but Polly likes to “feel
every thing grow.” Molly does not see
why she has to study such long lessons;
she wishes she could play all the time.
Polly says that working hard heforehand
makes recess all the more fun when it
comes. Molly wishes that she could have
os many playthings and parties as her
neat-dvor  neighbours, Polly says she
wouldn't change places with anybody in

whars the weary furget their tuil, sud the | the world, su wany nice things are always

heovy laden lay their burdens down.

bappening to her.

That Sunday morning when M
laughed at Polly's quoor answer,
teachor said sho thought it was a
ono, Sho said sho thought that
glad over our blessings wus ono very ni
way to be thankful.
What do you think ?

TAKING CARE.

ONE day a little boy asked his mot
to let him lead his littlo sister ouv on
groon grass. She had just bogun to
alone, and could nob step over anythi
that lay in the way. His mother told hi
he might lead out the little girl,but chaz
him not to let her fall. I found them
play, very happy in the field.

I said: “ You seem very happy, Geor;;
Is this your sistor 7"

“Yeos, sir.”

“ Can she walk alone ?”

“ Yes, sir, on smooth ground.”

“And how did she got over th
stones, which lie between this and yo
house ?”

“ Oh, sir, mother charged mo to be ca
ful that she did not fall, and so I put m
hands under her arms, and lifted her n
wheon she came to a stone, so that she ne
not hit her littlo foot against it.”

“That is right, George; and I want
tell you one thing. You sec now how
understand that beautiful text: ¢ Ho sh
give his angels charge concerning theo
snd in their hands they shall bear theon
lest at any time thou dash thy foot agai
a stone.! God charges his angels to }
and lift his people over difficulties, just
you have lifted little Annie over tho ston
Do you understand it now 2"

“Yes, sir; and I never shall forget it.”
Can one child thus take care of anothe
and connot God take carc of those w
trust him? Surely he can. Thereis n
a child who may read this story over who
he is not ready to give his holy ange
charge.

ARTHUR AND NETTIE.

WBEN Aunt Jane come to visit Arth
and Nettie's mamma she brought £
Arthur a nice red waggon and a blue why
and for Nettie a new doll withaw
head. Arthur and Nettie loved to pla
with their nice presents. Arthur
alorg with his waggon and cracked hi
whip in & lively way. 1am sorry to say
that Nettie let her dolly fall,and that it!
head was broken off. I think porhs
her mamma will be able to put a new

headon dolly.




